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R wir tian e was ee | 
John Shakeſpeare, and was born at Stratford upon 
N in Warwickſhire,-m April 2564. His family, as 
appears by the regiſter and public-writmgs relating to 
that ton were of good figure and faſhion there, and _ 
are mentioned as gentlemen. His father, Who was a 
conſiderable dealer in wobl, had ſo large a family, ten 
children in all, that though he was his eldeſt ſon, s 
could give him no better eduration than his own. em- 
ployment.”*- He hath bred him, "tis hrue, for ſome timo 
at a free · ſehool, where tis probable he acquired what 
- Latin. he was maſter of; but the narroyneſs of his cir- 
turaſtances, aud the want of-his aſſiſtance at home, 
forced his fatherto withdraw him from thence, and 
unhappily prevented his further proficiency in that lan- 
guage: It is wichout controverſy,. that in his works we 
ſearce find any traces of any thing that looks like an 
Imitation of the Ancients. Phe delieacy of bis taſtes. 
and the natural bent of his:own great genie, (equal, - 
if not ſuperiorʒ to ſome of the beſt of thieirs); would cers 
mainly have led him to read and ſtudy- them with ſo 
much pleaſure, that ſome of their ſine images would 
naturally have inſinua ted themſelves intd, and been 
wied with his own writingsz ſo that his not copying 
ut leaſt ſomething from them may be an argument of 
hie never having read them. Whether his ighorance - 
vr tlie Ancients: were a diſadvamage to dm or no, may 
a mem 


1 


vi THE LAKE OF 
might have made him more correct, yet it is not impro- 
bable but tat the regnlarity andy deference r them, 
which would have attended that esrrectneſsg might have 
reſtrained ſome of that fire, impetuoſity, and even- 
beautiful extravagance which we admire in Shake - 
Tpeare : and I believe we are better pleaſed with thoſe 


thoughts, altogether new and ancommon, which his own 
imagination ſupplied him ſo abundantly with, than if 


he had given us the moſt. beautiful paſſages out of the 
Greek and Latin poets, and that in the moſt agreeable 


manner that it was poſlible for a maſter of He . f 


language to delwer em. 


f Upon his leaving ſchool, ho 3 to "I given 14 
rirely into that wax of living which his father propoſed 


to him; and in order to ſettle in: the world after a fa · 
mily manner he thought fit to marry while he was yet 
very young. His wife was the daughter of: one Hath - 
away, ſaid to have been a. ſubſtantial yeomah in the 
neighhourhood of Stratford. In chis kind of ſettlement 
he continued for ſome time, till an extravagance that he 
was guilty of forced him both out of bis- country, and 
that way of living which he had taken up and though 


it ſeemed at-firſt to-be a blemiſſi upon his good mans 


ners, and a'misfortune- to him, yet it afterwards happily 
proved the oceaſion of exerting one of ihe greateſt 
Zeniuss that ever was known in dramatic pvetry, He 
had; by a mis fortune common enough to young fellows, 
fallen into il} eompany ; and amongſt them, / ſome that, 


made a frequent practice of deer- ſtealing, engaged him 


with thew more than once in robbing a park: that bes 


Jonged to Sir Thomas Lucy of Cherlecot, near Stratſord 7 


For this he was proſecuted by that gentleman, as he 
thought, ſomewhat too ſeverely; and in order to re- 
venge that ill uſage, he made a ballad upon him. And 
though this, probably the firſt eſſay of / his poetry, be 
loſt, yet it is ſaid to have been ſo very bitter that it 
redoubled the proſecution againſt him to thai degrees 
that he was obliged to leave his- buſineſs and family 
en 8 for ſome time, 6 
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| 1 $66 Mi ae dic uporw/this üncident, chat ha da 
laid to have made his firſt acquaintance in the play- 


Hhaouſe. He was received into the company then n being 


at firſt in a very mean rank; but bis admirable witz 
and the natura turn of it zo the ſtage, ſoom diſtingui ſhed 
Him, if not as an extraordinary actor, yet as an excel- 
lent writer. His name is printed, as the cuſtom was im 
thoſe times, amongſt thoſe of the other players, before 
ſome old plays, but without any particular account of 
what ſort of parts lie us d to- play 3 and though I have 
enquired; I could never meet with any further account 
of bim this way, than that the top of his performance 
was the ghoſt in his own Hamlet. I ſhould have been 
much more pleaſed to have learned, from ſome certain 
uthority, whicli was the firlt play lie wrote; it would 
be without doubt a pleaſure to any man, curious in 
things of this'kind, to ſee and know what was the firſt 
e efayof a. fancy like Shakeſpeare's. Perhaps we are not 
to look for his beginnings, like thoſe of- other author: 
among their leaſt perfect writings; art had ſo little, 
nature ſo large a ſhare in what he did, that, for ought 
I know, the performances of his youth, as they were 
the. moſt vigorous, and had the moſt fire and ſtrength 
of imagination in them. were the , beſt. I would: not 
be thought by this to mean, that his, fancy was ſo looſe 
and extravagant, as to be. independent on the rule a 
government of the judgment ; but that what he thought, | 
as commonly ſo great, ſo juſtly. and rightly conceivec 
in itſelf, that it wanted liule or no correction, and 
unmediately approved by an impartial judgment at th 
Ext ſight. But though the order of time in which the 
0 pieces were written be. generally uncertain, ye! 
| ben are paſſages in ſame few of them which ſeem ta 


their _dates.,,, $o-the Chorus at. the end of the fourth 
of Heury V. by a compliment vety handſomely turn 
ed to the Earl of Eifex, ſhews the. play to have been 
ritten, when, that lord, was general for the queen in 

| , and his elogy upon Queen Elizabeth, and he; 
778 Kin of ap James, in the latter end of his Heer y VIII 
a * wat play's being written * 


— 


n err H E. LIES OY 
gon of the lattet of thoſe: two princes to che crowm of 


England. Whatever the particular times of his waiting = 


were, the people of bis · age. who, began to grow wone 
derfully fond of diverſions of this kind, could not but be 
dighly- pleaſed to ſee. a genius ariſe amongſt them of ſa 
pleaſureable, ſo rich a vein, and ſo plentifully capable 
of furniſhing their favourite entertainments. Beſides 
the advantages of his wit, he was in himſelf & goody 


natured man, of great ſweetneſs in his manners, and a 


wolt; agreeable companion; ſo that it is no wonder if, 
with ſo many good qualities, he made himſelf acquaint · 


ed-with.the-beſ} converſations of thoſe times. Queen 
Elizabeth had ſeveral of his plays acted before ci 
and without doubt gave him many: gracious . ot 
her favrgur; it 1 ** maiden Nie Ae 
he intends, by C2 Ji ; 5, cui "_ 
110 me eee by PRO 2 

a Midſummer- Night's — 
4 thar TOR paſſage is a compliment very properly 
Brought | in, and very handſomely applied to her. She 


5 


was ſo well pleaſed with that admirable character of. 


Palltaff, i in the two Parts of Heut y the Fourth, that he 
Sommanded him to continue it for one play more, anck 
t len bin! in love. This is ſaid to be the occaſion of 
bis writing The Merry Wives of Windſor,” How well 


| The was obeyed, the play itſelf is an admirable proof“ 


pon this occaſion it may not be improper to obſerves 
| that this part of Falſtaff is ſaid to have been wrirten 

| originaſly. under the name of Oldecaftte : ſome of that 
family: being thew remaining,. .the Queen was pleaſed is 
command him to alter it; upon which he maile uſe of 
Falſtaß. The preſent offence was indeed avoided; but 


1 fomewhat to blame in his. ſecond choice, fince it 
| Fertain, that Sir John Falſtaf, who Was a knight of thi 


1 do not know whether the author may not have 13 


garter, and a lie enant general, was a name of im- 5 


3 merit ip ah e wars in France. ip Hepry. and 


enry V's: times. What g grace dev. er N queen cons, | 


e did Him 3, was, Nin td def only be aired the: 
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SHAKESPEARE is 
fortune which the reputation of his wit made. He had- 
the honour to meet with many great and uncommon 
marks of favour and friendſhip from the earl of South-- 
ampton, famous: in the hiſtories of that time for his- 
friendſhip to the. unfortunate Earl of Eſſex. It was to 
that noble lord that he dedicated his poem of Venn 
and Adonis. There is one inſtance ſo ſingular in the 
magnificence of this patron of Shakeſpeare's, that if I. 
had not been aſſured that che ſtory was handed down. 
by Sir William D'Wenant, who was probably very 
well acquainted with. his affairs, I ſhould not have 
ventured to have inſerted; that my: Lord: Southampton 
at one time gave him a thouſand pounds, to enable. 
him to go through with a purchaſe which he heard be. 
had a mind to. A bounty very great, and very rare at. 
any time, and almoſt. equal to that prefuſe generoſity. 
the preſent age has * to French ans ** | 
Han fingers. 
What C | 
with private men, Lhave not been able to learn, more 
than that every one who had a true taſte of mefit, and 
could diſtinguiſh men, had generally a juſt value and. 
eſteem for him. His exceeding candour and good-- 
nature muſt certainly have inclined all the genteeler 
hart of the world to- love him, as the power of his wit, 
cohliged the men of the moſt delicate rene and 
polite learning to admire him 000 
His acquaintance with Ben Johnſon began with a ve. 
markable piece of humanity and good - nature: Mr. 
fon, who was at that time altogether unknown. t w_ 
world, had offered one of his plays to the players, in 
order ta haye it ated; and the perſons into whoſe 
Hands it was put, after having turned it careleſly and 
ſhperciliouſly over, were juſt upon returning it to him 
with an ill-natured anſwer, that it would be of no ſer- 
vice to theit company; when Shakeſpeare luckily caſt 
| His eye upon it, and found ſomething fo well in it as 
ro engage him firſ to read it through, and afterwards 
to recommend Mr Johnſon and his writings” to 5 


nabe. Ichnſom was certainly a rery good ſcholar, 


1 Man EHE Ov 


* 


il char had tue advantage of Shukeſpeire; though u 
the ſutne kme 1 believe ir muſt be atlowed; that What 


Nature gave the latter, wab more than a balance for 
what books bad given the former; and the judgment 
of a 


Siitkling; Sir William” D'Avenant;, Endfinionr Porter, 
Mr Hales of Baton, -and Ben:Johnſon;' Sir Fotms Suek«-- 


Img, who was à profoſſtd admiror of Sha leſpeare, hd 


undertalten his defence againſt hen Johnfon with ſome 
Warm; Mr Hales, who! had ſat ſtill for ſotie time, 
told mem, * That if Mr Shakeſpeare had not read the- 
4 Ancſents, he had Nee Ib not / ſtolen any ching: from 
tc them; and that if he would produeg anꝝ one topie-' 
i finely treated by any of met, he would undertake 


to new ſomething upon the ſame ſubjec — n 
e ell written by 'Shake(peare.” ad 2386 itptowy alt. - 


The latter part of his life was ſpent, calle 
good ſenſe will wilh theirsanay be, in-eaſe;'reciremieitt, 
and the converſation uf his friends. He bad the goody 
fortune te gather an eſtate equal to his verafong and, 


in chat, to his withy and is ſuid to have (pen former 


years before his death at his native Stratfurdz. 
e died in the 35d year of his age, and was buried 
on the north ade of the chancel" in the great church 
at Stratford, where a monument is placed in the wall, 
N rr genre ge ee 5, 02 el ite 
* 750 if 7 Tale beat Tue wad 
| wo RA 


: * M 


the 5 Flur Ion thifs Moat ow not = 


by | cor} ig he that moves my bones. 

1. had three daughters, of gong two Batt to Ys mar- 
S the eller o one Mr 
rte th eee 
ä = : "7 8 N Was. Ka avOurite,: e Dr, John, 
a phy! e pu tation in that  countr 

She leſt ane And of gon 5 e 
{& to. Thomas Naſh, Eſq; . 5 aſterwards to Sir Joby. 


e bur died likewiſe — 


great man upon this octaſtion was, I think, very 
Juaaſt and proper. In a converſation between S ib 


ns, whe, 1 ele without 85 | 


S8 HAK ESY EAR 5 
This is what I could learn of any note, either rela- 
ting to himſelf or family. The character of the mal is 
beſt ſeen in his writings ; but ſince Ben Johnſon has 
made a fort of an eſſay towards it in bis Diſcoveries, 1 


will give it in. M W © ooo Tr 


6 I rewepber te players hare ofien mentioned ir as 
reren ti | 
4% ever he penned) he never ' blottes . 24. Se 
« anſwer. hath been, bald he Had 1 my 


„% which they thought a malevolent | 
<< cold poſterity this, but for heit ighoraneey v 9 2 
that circumſtance to commend their friend by, * vii * 
in he moſt faulted, and to juſtify mine owy-candourg 
for I loved the man, and do honour his memory, on 
this fide idolatry, as much as any. He was indeed; 


41 

40 

<6 

4% honeſt, and of an open and free ture, had an 
40 cellent fancv, brave notions, and gentle exprefioans'y 
46 

£6 

44 

« 

46 


« wherein he flowed, with that facflity, that ſornerines 
© it was neceſſary he ſhould be ſtopped : Sufflamima nds 
erat, as Auguſtus (aid of Haterius. His wit was in 
his own power; would the rule of it had been fo too! 
Many times he fell into thoſe things which could riot | 
eſcape laughter; as when he ſaid in the perſon of 


Dann eee webe rei hk 


* caſus bier delt an ade 43G 


al ET n. e. 


rc * relies, © a9 W wine 2254s bas at 
a Ceſar did never wrong, bub-with juſt c % | 
wen e which were ridieutous. hut be re- 
le emed bis vices with his virtues. There was-ever. 
« more in him to bd pralfecr that to be partner 


eke u 80 tack phage te Shakeſpeare the only thing. 
nxe it is rhe following, new the beginning of che uud 
of his Julius Cafes 

'  Kyow, Cojay doth not wrong ; ar itt coſe 
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AC TL C8 eſe 5 
e open Place. | 
Thunder and lightning. | Enter three Wakes, | 


reren | | 
3 Pod e 
In thunder, lightning, or in rain?” 
2 Witch; When the hurly- burl's don, 

When the battle's loſt and won. 5 

g Witch. That will be ere ſet of fun. OF Ay 

1 Witch. Where the place Fo 2K ay” . 

2 Witch. Upon the heath. RS 12 

g Witch. There I go to meet Macbeth. 5 

r Witch. I come, I come, Grimalkin— . 

2 Witch. Padocke calls anl. 


All. Fair is foul, and foul is fair, © $1004 WISH Þ 
Hover through me fog and khy airs a n Lt 
| CLT riſe from the flog, and yy * 
8 C ENI UN 5 
C hanges to a Palace at Forts.” | . 8 


Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, r with an. 
dants, meeting a bleeding Captain. | ,, , 


King. What bloody man is that? he can report, 
As ſeemeth by his plight, of the Tee" , 
The neweſt ſtate. | 

Mal. This is the Serjeant- 
Who, like a good and hardy ſoldier, FR" 4 
'Gainſt my 'captivity. Hail, hail, brave friend! 


Say to the king the knowledge wy apc 
As thou didft leave it, 


Vor. I, Py | B 
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They ſmack of 8 


- M AC B E T H. 4a l. 


Cap. Doubtful long it ſtaad : ut 
As, too ſpent i immers that do ding togethivr,. IF - 
And choke their art: the mercileſs Macdonel, 

(Worthy tb be a rebel; for to that 
The multiplying nies of ater 


Do ſwarm upon him) from the wats ies — 


Of Kerm and Gallou-glaſſes was ſupply'd; 


And fortune, on his damned quarrel ſmiling, 


Shew'd like a rebel's whore. But all too weak: 
For brave Macbeth ( well he deſerves that name) 


| Diſdaming ee his brandiſh'd ſleel, N 


Which ſmok'd with bloody execution, 

Like Valour's minion-carved out his paſſage, 

Till he had fat'd the ſlave; | P 
Who ne'er ſhook hands, nor bid n to kim, $f 
Till he unſeamꝰd him from the nave to th chops, ' 


And fix'd his head upon our battlemen ts. 
(ing. Oh, valiant couſin | worthy gentleman! 


Cap. As whans the ſun 'gins his reflection, 
Shipwrecking ſtorms and direful thunders breakk 
So from that ſpring, whence comfort ſeem'd to come, 
Diſcomforta well d. Mark, King of Scotland, mark ; 
No ſooner Juſtice had, with valour armd. 
Compell'd theſe ſkipping Kerus to truſt their heels, 
But the Norweyan lord, ſurveying vantage, 
With fuxbiſh'd. arms and new _ of men ; 

Began a freſh aſſault. 
Ling. Diimay'd not W. 3 
Our captains, Macbeth. and Banquo 3 ? 

Cap. Yes, 
As ſparrows, eagles; or the hare, the lion. 
If I ſay ſooth, I muſt report they were 
As cannons overcharg'd ; with double cracks, en 
So they redoubled ſtrokes upon the foes 12 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds, 


Or memorize another Golgatha, 


I cannot tell 
But I am faint, my gaſhes cry for r hs has 

King. So well thy zrgrds become thee, as thy mods , 
Fo: . Go, get him ene 


— 


'MACBE IT K. 23 


' ; 
e eee Roſe end Angus, et 097k 
But who cothes here??? rape je 
Mal. The worthy Thdhd of NE. 19 * 2 | 
Len. What halte looks through his eyes? va 1 


So ſhould he look, that fees to {peak things wings 
| Roſſe, God ſave the Eng! 


King. Whence cam'ſt thou, "wortliy 9 oth 4. 5 
Roſſe. From Fife, great, King, 5 
Where the Norweyan banners flout the iy, 3 


IS — — . 
SW. a. 
_ LISTS 


— 


( os 


And fan our people cold. ert. Wepa N 
Norway himſelf, with numbers terrible, oy 0 Th 
Aſſiſted by that moſt diſioyal traitor 119 4 0 ; [ 
The Thane of cane gan à diſmal Sn „ mew: 8 
Till that Bellona's bridegrovm, lapt in NS en 1 
Confronted him with ſelf-compariſons} bin n fl 
Point againſt point rebellious, arm ki arm, bv | 
Curbing his laviſſi ſpirn. To Coney... ay w 

The victory fell on us. 3 | 0 be mn. 

* King. Great happineſs! * ut e ee 


Roſſe. Now Sweno, Norway's king, "el 8 


Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 0.4 
Till he diſburſed, at Saint Colmes-Wiln" ine, FRY & - 
Ten thouſand doffars; to our gen'ral aſe; OV 2 
N King. No more that Thane of Cawdor ſhall: Yeceive 
Our boſom int'reſt. Go, pronounce his death ; © 
And with his former title greet Macbeth. HR w M 
Roſſe. Pll ſee ir done: n SHIT of As 
1 WI he hath loſt noble Macberh hath won. 
3 * 


s c KE N * n. Ad 
| Changes % be Heath. 9 


Thunder. Enter the three, Witches. 
. I Witch. Where Nh thou been, alter? nit | 
2 Witch: Killing fwine. - . 1 44 
3 Witch. Siſter, where thou ? PIR IT 
1 Witch” Alfailors' wife had cheſnuts in her lap 
And meuncht, "and mouncht, and 3 ire me, 


* 4. E93 44 * 31 by A ww 4+ & * Is "ad + @ Gs 
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18 MAC BET HH ach 
Aroint thee, witch i the rump · ſed ronyon cries. 
Her huſband's to Aleppo gone, maſter o the Tyger 7 
But in a ſieve PI} thither ſail, 
And like a rat without a tail, | 
Vl do—— I' do———and PIl do. 
2 Mitch. PII give thee a wind. „ 
x Mitch. Thou art kind. a 
3 uch. And 1 another. N | 
1 Witch. I myſelf have all the other, 5 , 
And the very points they blow; 
All the quarters that they know, 
| P th! ſhip-man's card . . Spe 
= I will drain him dry as hay; - 
#1 | | Sleep ſhall neither night nor day 
4 Hang upon his pent-houſe hd z 
He ſhall live a man forbid ; | ? 
Weary ſer'n nights, nine times nine, 
| Shall he dwindle, peak and pine; 
| Though his bark cannot be Joſt, 
Let it ſhall be tewpeſt-tolt, 
Look, what I have. 
2 Witch. Shew me, bew me. 
1 ch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, at ade 
Wreeckt as homeward he did come. [Dram withins 


3 Witch. A drum, a drum © ©, 

Macbeth doth come | ' 

All. The weird filters, hand in hand, . 
Poſters of the fea and land, 


Thus do ge about, about, 
4 Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine, 

13 And thrice again to make up nine. 8 
Th 2 charm's wouks wu 


-# 


Enter Macbeth and og with Soldiers and ( whe 
Attendants. 
Mach. &% Gniznl Sr a.dar i lerw act tom, | 
Bas. How far is't call'd to Foris ?—What are theſe, | 
c gi 


ti = ” * OR 
9 | 


>| ' ' » i 5 924 
al Mae n Urn a 
That look not like ti inhabitatits o th earth 
And yet are on't ! live you, or are-you ft 
Thai man may queſtion ! You ſeem to underſtand me, 
By: each at onde her choppy finger laxiagg 
Upon her ſuinny lips. — ou ſhould be women; 
And xet ygur beards forbid me to intetprer 3. 
That you ate ſo 1 i baden oy ue 
Mach. Speak, if you can; what are yπ²Ü! ! 7 
© +Witths: ae, Macbeth hail to thee, Thaus of 
2 Glamis! 1641 i 16, 02169 a ard +0. 
2 Witch. All- hail Mache! ail to tec eee. 
11 Cawdor,» i: 4: v6; Un ax 343% 745 F 
uu All- hail, Macbeth chat ſhalt be-King bare. 
att A ter: : 003 hw e T bowl 
3 Good fir, why do you ſtart, Mend ee 
. — that do ſound ſo fair robo] name of Truth, -. 
Are ye fantaſtical, or that in To the Witches. 
Which outwardly ys ſhew Z|MFy noble partner 
Yoy greet with preſent: grace, and great prediction 
noble, having, and of royal hope, "nk ein err 
That be ſeems rapt withal to me you ſpeak not. 
If you can look into the ſeeds of time,, 4 27 23H 
And ſay which grain will grow, and which 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, not ade. 109 


4 Your favours,.nor Jour hate, Jef 2111 * — ten 1H 
1 Wich. E 5 nan Js 4858 Zurich: NM 

2 Witch Hail! 14511 >& 11 536 4 7 nic dey art N 

3 Witch. „Hail! witty 4% ; . e — Wd, 5 


1 Vite. Leſſer than, Macbeth, and greater. wit 

2 Witch, Not ſo happy, xet much happierr.. 

Witch. Thou ſbalt get kings, though thou be none; 

So, all - Macbeth and Banquo ! 3 49404; 91:9 . 

t Witc - Banquo and Macbeth; all-hail . 0 Na 

Mach. Stay, you imperfect ſpeakers, tell me mare 
6 By Sinebs- death, I know m Thane of Glamis 3 K 
* But how. of-Cawdor ? the Thane of Cawdor lives «ty 
* A proſp'rous-gentleman ; and t be king,; „ ul 
Stands not within the proſpect of belief, * 

No more than to be Cawyder Jay from, hence 


| Vow owe this range intelligence or w n 


© a3 ot & wy Me 318 dib go" N ob W. 
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Upon this blaſted heath, you ſtop our way, 


EY 
W 1&ti 5 


tie — 
1 Ihe eee has; 
And theſe are uf them. Whither are they vaniſh'd?. 
Mach. e aft an mga A 
Melted, as breath into the wind. — . War 
Would chen bad ad: 8 a 
2 "Ban. Were ſuch thing here, 45 we do ak about 


p have we eaten of the inſane root, 


Abe mites dies reaſim.prifiaer'?)/ | / + [1 + + 


Mach. Your children _ be kings. D. 
Ban. You ſhall be king. 
Hach And Thane. of Cawdor too; wn 07 
Bom. 70 nen enn, and wards Who's here 2 


UK 53 4 as ©. E N E V. 


9 9 YL _ 
435 e 0 413311 
2 Po King bath happily receiv'd, ben, 
The news of thy ſucceſs; and when he ren 

Thy perſonal venture in the rebePs gt.. 


His wonders and his praffes do dontenn g 
Which mould be thine. or hie. Siletie'd with that, - 
mn viewing Ger the reſt & th? ſelf ſame , Nag 


He finds thee in the ſtout Notweyan ranks; - | 

Nothing afraid of what thyſelf didſt make, 
Strange images of death. As thick as bail 

Came poſt on poſt ; and every one did ber 
Thy praiſes*in his Kingdom's great nd, * 
And pour'd them down before Mm. 


+ 45 Ang. We are ſent un, 


To give thee, from Gi hut their; thinks) 5s (92 
Only to herald thee into his fight, are ace 
1 l n nge Adv K. 
+, Rofſe. And for diveafnith of i Erdbeer bau a1 
"He bad me, from him, calf thee Th of cure 1 
In which addition, hail, moſt worthy ar A 
For it is thine, © © © l 
Bas. Whar, can the den) gerte r $2048" af 
Mach. The Thane of Cawdor livesy| + 449 407 
Why do you dreſs mb in hibberrow's hen! | 


8 MACERETH a 


eee e 


Sr 4 % 1 ers & - 


Al. MW Ae SS r. 
. Who was the Thane lives yer; a + ww | 
But def heavy judgment bears that liſe 
1 Which he deſegves to loſe. — we 
Combin'd with Norway, or did line the rebett 
With biting help and "vantage; br that — 
He labour in his country's Wrack, 1 know notxa 
But treaſons capital, confeſs' d, * * 5 „ 
| "Have overthrown him. * 
? Aach. Glawis, and Thane of Cawdor 1 A 
| Loo orgy ebay had eo newt Agua x «i .. + 
xe Angus. 
Ds you not hope vos evldren han de kings? b 


[Po 
' When thoſs, that yard ths e 2916.) 


-Promis'd no leſs to them? | 
Sar. That truſted home, oo oD 
Might yet enkindle you en 1 
Beſides the Thane of Cawdor. But tis far : 5 
And often times, to win us to our harm, r 
3 The inſtrumenis of darkneſs tell us ruth, TT; 
J | Win us with honeſt rifles, to betray l 
= In deepeſt conſequetice, 
Couſins, a word, I pray you. (7s Role and Amun, 
\ Mach. Two truths are told, © * 
. As happy prologues to the ſwelling aq 
of the i theme, I thank you, gentſemen— 
5 Mae 50 (7 ae ad da. 
This ſupernatural ſolliciting . 
Cannot be il; eahnot be good If il, * 
Why hath it bu me earneſt of ſuct en. 2 3 
| | Commencing in a truth? I'm Thane of Cawdor, - 
2 If good, why"do'T' yiel-t6 that ſuggeition' © © 1 
Whoſe horrid image doth unf my hair, 1 5 
And make my ſeated hart knock at my 8 8 * 
1 Againſt the uſe of nature? Pre ſent tes la f 
1 Are leſs than horrible ĩmaginings. . 
A My thought, whoſe murder yer is but famaſieal; 1. 
© Shakes ſo my fingle ſtare of man, that a 25 
© Is e n er 


But what is not. ' ewedl 54 *. s $63 4749 2 . ; 
; 4 ; * + * 7 75 3 


NAG nir AMC 
Ban. Look, how our partner's rat! 
Mach. If Chance will have me king, * Chance 
| may — p Aok o e 22 LAſids. | 
Without my ſtir. 14 to SYB YT 5 1 ug Q 670 0. 
Sis, New. benoues eme pen him ** bait * 
Like our ſtrange Garment OA to ly 
But with the aid. of ule. Inte th: 4 ens! 1 
« Mech. Come what come may, * 
Time and the hour runs 3 ada "Sp 
Bau., Worthy Macbeth, ye ſlay, upon your leiſure. 
„ Mach: Give me your favour. My dull brain was 
N © wrought wit nt cls A 4 f aon Yo 20 
. Wath things forgot. Kind gentlemen, your pains 
Me regilired Where every . Lune t ety ar 
| Lo Roſſe ond Angus. 
The leaf to read 8 us tow'rd the King; W's 
Fhink upon wane hails chane'd 4+ and at more time, 
. "2 IRAs tot ah wa;l” 2 
The interim 1 weights, it, let nen + bot 
Our free hearts each to other. e, od 


Han. Very gladly; 41 41h C47 on ef 
Mach, I then 1 (Came, friends 1 
Hours das Mads 98 | 


de #0 * Ae "a yoga e 
Harig, 3 King, OR WR Lal, 


"and Attendants, bes "1, 2 

| King. Is execution. Ho on n verk. 04-1} 
Or not thoſe in conimiſſion yet n. | f ed 

Mal My liege, 78 ; 454 \ fy & #3: © yi 


They are not yet come back. Bur l. en A 
With one that ſaw bim die, who did report, 5 
That very frankly he eonfeſs'd his treaſons, 
Implor'd yourchighneſs' pardon, andi ſet ob [ris A 
A deep repentance :,nothing in his liſe . 


Became him like the leaving it. He dy'd 45s 8 
As one that had beeu- ſtudied in bis death; -.. engel 
To throw away . Ti 
us ere a careleſs trie. n . wa 


6 . 


4 l. 1 e "= 

| King. There's no art 'F wa gd ad 

= F ": 

* He was a gentlemen on whom i bi mad. o2 - 
An abſolute truſt. Te N 


Enter Macbeth, Banquo, Ro a6s gui 
3 © worthieft couſin ! 1 
The fin of my ingratitude e'en no, 
| Was heavy on me. Thou'rt ſo far before, 
That ſwifteſt wing of recompence is flow _ 
To overtake thee. Would thou'dſt leſs MS... xa 
That the proportion both of thanks and payment 
Might bave been mine ! only Pre left to ſay, 
More is thy due than more than all can pay. 
Macb.. The ſervice and the loyalty 1 owe, 6 
In doing it pays itſelf. Your Highneſe part 
Is to receive our duties; arid dur duties 15 
Are to your throne and ſtate, children and. ſervants», _ 
Which do but what they ſhould, by nn thing 
Safe tow'rd your love and honour. 
King: Welcome hither: DISD 
I have-begun to plant thee, ad wer hf] 
To wake thee full of growing. Noble ade, 
Thou haſt no leſs deſerw'd, Wr 
e ae Nee * 
And hold thee to my beart. PLA 
Bas. There if 1 grow, k $89 o we 
The harveſt is your Amin. 
My plenteous NW 5 
Por. in nnen os Sia: 
In drops of ſorrow. Sons, kinfmen, Thanes, 
And you whoſe places are the * en 
We will eſtabliſh our eſtate upenm * 
Our eldeſt Malcolm, whom we hams hereafter > | 


33 & 


ms 


a, 
1 
— 


The Pr ines of Cumberland e which: bonour i 
Not un accompanied, inveſt him en; if 
But ſigns of nobleneſs, like ftars, ſhall ſhin 5 * { 
On all deſervers.— Hence to Inverneſs, . it des o'D 
And bind us further to you. & + 


ddt. The reſt is labour, chic as 


22 an nnen 441 


Pl! be myſelf the harbinger, and make Joyful N 
The hearing ef my wife with your nn Fs 


* So humbly take wydolves's to eee arm 5 0 
4 King. My worthy Cawdor ! * | 
| Mach, The. Prince of Cumberland That 5 is a * 
1 | On which I muſt fall down, or elſe o'er-leap, [4 * 
| ll; For in my way it lyes; , Stars, hide your fires !. 
1 Let not light ſee my V black and, deep deſires; 


1 The eye wink at the hand! yet let that be, 4 
il | ene the eye fears, when it is done, to . | 85 
True worthy Banquo; he is full ſo vallant; 
Plane in Tis commendations I am fed; 

It is a banquet to me. Let us eos him; 


Whoſe care is gone before to bid us welcome : Oy. - Me, 

It is a peerleſs inſman. 5 N N money Lat 

: SC. EN EB Vll. af _ 

Changer 70 an apartment is „ Macbeth" ee at Me) 

, Inverneſs. E 2 One o 

Enter Lady Macbeth ao with a: 8 Who, 

Lady. 1 ne in the day of ſucceſs 3: W Than 

; Rar d by the perficteſi | report, they have Lad 

4 more 4 ther than mortal xn dg. Men I burnt in He br 
1 deſire to queſtion them further, they made themſelves air, 1 

1 into which they vaniſd d. While I ſtood rapt in the bd. . 

"if wonder of it, came ee from the King, who all hail'd 1 r 

1 me Thane of Cawdor, by which title, before, theſe weird 1 

NN ſiſters ſaluted me, and referred me. to the coming on of And fi 

__- time, with hall, king that! ſhalt be! This have I thought Of dir, 

i 7) good to deliver thee, (my Heareſd partner: of, greatneſs) - Stop u 

| 1 that thou nig li. t not loſe the dues. of rejoicing, by being That 1 

# ignorant of what greatneſs, is Promis'd . * it to t 

0 | thy hearty and farewell... . : <5 bly eff 

. Glamis thou art) and Ge Alale be” = . 

. MW What thou art promis'd. Vet de 1 fear 3 Ys v 

It is too ful th mil of human kindneſs * W 

To catch the neaveſt way. Thou wouldſt be great, ; 1 


Art not without ambition; but without 


| Ine . What 1 wouldit kighty, Nor H, 


3 

1 5 
TH 
1 
5 
4 * 
i 
| 4 
14 
17.44 
1 
4 

A 


To have thee crown'd withal, 


Act I. AKM © ay: 
That would — holily ; wouldſt not play falſe, : 
And yet wouldſt wrongly win Thou dſt have, great Glamis, 
That which cries; Thus thou mult do, if thou have it ; ; 
And that which rather thou doſt fear to do, 1 
Than wiſheſt ſhould be undone. Hie thee huber, o 
Thar I may pour my ſpirits in thine ear, 

And chaſtiſe, with the valour 6f my tongue, 
All that impedes thee from, the golden round m 4 5 95 
Which fate and metaphyſical aid doth VS, 


a 


hol 
Enter Meſſenger. | 


What is your tidi ngs? | an 4 
Meſ: The King comes here ant. nne . 
JO Ab, 2.4 ee ar tt at. 

Is not thy maſter with him? who, were't fo, 

Would have inform'd for preparation. FO ieee 3800 

 Meſ.1S0 pleaſe you, it is true: our Thane is ek 

One of my fellows had the ſpeed of himnm 

Who, almoſt dead for breath, had fearcely more Th 

Than would make up his meſlage, eek,” 
Lady. Give him tending; * 

He brings great news. Ide raven himſelf is wk 


Ln Mel. 
That croaks the fatal- mae of Duncu 
Under my battlements. Come; all you ſpirits f | 
That tend on mortal thoughts, unſex me here; 
And fill me, from the crown to th' toe, en 
Of direſt cryelty ; make thick my blood. 
Stop up th' acceſs and paſſage to remorſe, f 
That no compunctious viſitings of nature id pay 
Shake my fell purpoſe,” nor keep peace vetwdets” 
Th' effect and it. Come to my woman's Wende 
And take my milk for gall, you murd'ring — 
Wherever in your ſight leſs ſubſtances 2 
You wait on nature's miſchief, Come thick Night! | 


And pall thee in the dunneſt ſmoke of hell, | * 


That my keen knife ſee not the wen ande 
Nor Heav'n peep though the blanket of je carky wir) 
To cry Hold, 40 K. 34 9 211 GY THEE 2933 (22247 
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2 M Ac B K r . 4a 


Great Glamis! worthy Cawdor! 


Te Macbeth; = 
beer him, 
Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter! 
Thy letters have tranſported me beyond 
T his*ignorant preſent time, _ I feel nom 
The future in the inſtant. 

Mach Deareſt love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. | 

Lady And when goes hence?  « 

Mach. rene, as he ve. 

Lady Oh, never 5 
Shall ſun that morrow ſee! | 5 
Your face, my Thaue, is as a book, where men 
May read ſtrange matters. To beguile the time, 
Look like the time; bear welcome in your N 
Your hand, your tongue; look like the i innocent flower, 


| But be the ſerpent under't. He, that's 


Muſt be provided for ;-and you ſhall put 
This night's great buſineſs into my diſpatch, 
Which hall to all our nights and days to come 


Give ſolely ſovereign ſway and maſterdom. 


Mach. We will ſpeak further. 
Lady. Only look up clear: 
To alter favour, ever, is to fear. 
Leave all the reſt to me. | [Excunt, 


s c EN E vm. 
Before Macheth's Caſtle· Cate. 
Hautboys and torches. Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain, 
Banquo, Lenox, Macduff, Roſſe, Angus, and Attendauts, 
King. This caſtle hath a pleaſant ſeat ; the air 
Nimbly and ſweetly recommends itſelf $1 oor? 


Unto our gentle ſenſes. 

Ban. This gueſt of ſummer, 
The templechaunting martlet, does approve, 
By his lov'd maſoriry, that Heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here No jutting frieze, 
Buttrice, nor coigne of vantage, but this bird 


* 


To m 


Je nens de quickly : ir eue ION 


Ak MACBETH 


Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle : 


Where they moſt breed and 9 have obſerv'd, — 


ea icate. b 
* ir is. 34 1f 4 + 2 34 u 21M 


„en! Enter Lady Macherh, u nh 12 


- bee our honoured hoſteſs! | goat d 


The love that follows: us, ſometimes is our FAR 10 f 
Which still we thank as love. Herein I _ 
How you ſhould bid god-eyld us n n 
And thank us for your trouble. DI" , 
Lady All our ſervice e 2] jy [ 
(In every pomt twice: dns; and then dene-dondle) N 
Were poor and fingle buſineſs to contenßg 
Againſt choſe honours deep and broad, wherowith M 
Your Majeſty loads our houſe. For thoſe of ay 


And the late dignities beap'd up to e 
We reſt your hermits. 


King... Where's the Thane of en 
We cours d him at the heels, and had a purpoſs 18 
To be his Purveyor x but he rides well, hn. 


And his great love (Harp as bis ſpur) bad top im - 
To's home before: us Fair and noble debe J 
We are your gueſt to-night. 

Lady. Vour ſervams ever 
Have theirs, themſelves, and what is chiles in compe, 
To make their aydit at your — 1 3 * 
Still to return your οw ww dan 
King. Give me your. hand ; 
conduct me to mine hoſt 7 we "LW" hi 1 3 
And ſhall continue our graces towards bin. adi 
By your leave, hoſteſs. 1 Los 
1738119 „HLN gs N 5 f ; * 
yn N 8 C NE. . wes 
— es to an Pos in Macbeth ene. 
Deen 


rt ni 25 t Var 


Homtboys; 3orghes., — diners 7 bob * 


and ſervice. over the ſtage. len Macbeth. 
Macb. If it were: done, n "Gorey Sea were 


well = fo! 91 2 "1s fis 3 © 71 


Vox. I. 


„ eser en 


Could tramel up the conſequence, ayd eatck | 5 
Writ its ſurceaſe ſucceſs ; that but this blow 30 
Might be the be - all and the end- al. Hire, a 
But here, upon tiiis bank aud ſhoal of time, 

_ We'd jump the life to come. But in theſe caſes, 
We ſtill have judgment ere, that we but teck 
Bloody inſtructions; which being taught, retuiinn 
To plague tl inventor. Even- handed juſtice ,_ 
Commends th? ingredients of our poiſon'd chalice 

To our own lips. He's here in double truſt;: 
Firſt as I am his kinſman and his ſ{ubjeR, .., .....,. 7 
Strong both againſt the deed; then, as his hot, 1 . 
Who ſhould againſt his murd'rer ſhut the door, 
Not bear the knife myſelf. Beſides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties ſo meek, hath been 
So clear in his great office, that his virtnes 
Will plead, like angels, 'trumpet=tongu'd. TY 

The deep damnation of his taking off: N * 
And pity, like a naked new - borne babe, iT 
Striding the blaſt; or heaven's cherubin hon * 5 A 
Upon the ſightleſs courſers of the Shar ad mort 26 
Shall blow the horrid deed in ev'ry eye: ch 
That tears ſhall drown the wind. ———1 hens no. 74 
To prick the ſides of my intent, but only ar denk 
Vaulting ambition, which etiam itſelf, 9 


And falls on th other- AWD mon en © 1 2 
1.2836 * die wv - 

8 E N E. Fe, 2 

| Enter Lady Macbeth. | | 1 1 La 


How now ? wh! news ? © 
Lady. He's almoſt ſupp'd ; why "hed you u left Sal cham. 


Mach. Hat he aſked for me [ ᷓ̃8Vber! 


Lady. Know! pont not be-bas ?: wnnn!”) 
Mach. We will proceed no further i in this buſneſs, 


He hath honour'd me of late; and I have bevoght”: A limb 
Golden opiniotis from all forts of people, 
Which would be worn now in nom d, 
Not caſt aſide ſo ſoon. 37 
Lady. eee ; ien 0h 57577 1 


1 10 4 


At what it did ſo freely? from this tim 0 


As thou art in deſire ? would ſt thou bave that, 


Shall be a fume; andi the receipt of ere lo t aA 


. M a 0 G& W E T . 


Wherein you dreſt Yourſelf? ? hath it ſlept ſince? | 15 
And wakes it now, to look ſo green and mm | 


Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid ey 
To be, the ſame in thine own. act and ralour, *. 7 HRP 


Which thou eſteem'fl the ornament of Ws: alt rtf 

And live a coward in thine own eſteem? i 

Letting I dare not, wait upon I w 

Like the poor cat in th' adage, rt fs el t 

. Mach. 'Prixthee, pr t an elne r lt 

I dare do all that may become a man: e 

Who dares do. more, is none. | j 159 Ay. 5355 Jae 
Lady Whar beaſt vert then, rv vc) gel i * 

That made you break this enterprize to Lay 

When you durſt do it, then you were a man; 

And (to be more than what you were) you would 

Be ſo much more the mant Nor time, nor places 

Did then cohere, and yet you would make both: 

They're made idemfelves z and that their fitneſs now 

Does un make you. I have given ſuck, and know 

How tender tis to love the babe . 

I would, while it was ſmiling in my face, 

Have pluckt my nipple from his boneleſs 


And daſh'd the Shoe: out, had I but Gly 1 5 
As you have done to his. an | ; 
Mac b. If we ſhould — vol wi = 


' Lady. We 1 3w? 13 gvob eso ff) br 9 
But ſcrew Jour courage to the ſticking, place A Y 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan is aſleep, ITY 
( hereto the rather ſhall his day's hard journey 
Soundly invite him), his two chamberfains e f 
Will I with Wine and walſel ſo canvitice, 1 15 f N 
Tbat memory (the warder of the brain) Wenn 
A limbeck only ; when in ſwiniſh leer 
Their drenched natures ly as in a death 
What cannot you and E perform up en I 
TY unguarded Duncan? what not put upon, 


. H 


His ſyongy offiters; wo ha lh bear the guild . 
N © wieelq bud al 236 Mgin 01 g oy 


2 * A e AH An 


Of our great quell? ect b wy 7 1% 
Mach. Bring forth EY only! 


For thy undaunted metal ſhiould compoſe „ 1A.» 
Nothing but males, Will it not be receiy'd,” 
When we have mark'd with blood thôſe de 9 ＋ 
Of his on chamber, and us'd their un daggers, * 
That they have dont? 08) 09101 V7 
. Lady. Who dares receive ir other, 
hi've ſhall make our griefs and clamour roar 1119.1 
Upon his death ? #2 5#id 
Macb. I'm ſettled, and bend up Me 
Each corporal agent to this terrible teur! | 916 K 


Away, and mock the time with' faireſt * Of 
Falſe face muſt hide what che falle 1-0 WICY 
: 2 | * P1733 3.5 216 net 3 


9 £ 
* 


ern den 
"A Hall in Macberh's Cale, 


— 7” 1 00 


ke, Bamequo, 4 Fleaver wth a'rorch before hs u 


Banyuo, | | | 
Hoop ww! ee e DANCE 
Fi. The moon is down : th 580 not heard 7 
mm 7. OE 
| Ban, And ſhe goes down at twelve.” * ge 
Fle. I take 't, tis later, Sir. | 


Ban. Hold, take my. . There e's ange uf 


eav 
Their L are c TEN thee thar A y 
A heavy ſummons lyes like lead upon me, 1 
And yet 1 would not lleep; Merci ful poW II! 0 
Reſtrain in me the curſed thoughts, that ons”, 70 L 


Fals 1 

Gives way to in of e, $5 $3 r 15 A* rr! U Pal 4 
„ Macbeth, ond a Servant with och ad 

Give me my ſword; ere „DN 1x1 „ 

Mach. A frieng. uu HMT 


Ban. What, Sir, not yet at reſt? e 


He hath to-night been in unuſual pleaſure, 


% 


nan ate made the 2 Heber base. 


- I 


„ n. N & C n U TH 


And ſent great largeſs to your officer 915 50 


This ———— gree de wiſe witbal, bath 
Bx he namevf, the od Hotel and BPR. 4 


In meaſureleſs content... ** L lenk we Id 241.91, 11 


Mach. Being unprepar “). 


Our will became the ſervant to defect; oh n. veal DG 


Which elſe ſhould free. have wrought... MM ben = r | 


Ban. Alts Well. Mm bas : #3 Ant 1410 ddd 14H ST 
1 dreamt laſt night of the, three weird. Stars: eme + 


To you-they'verhew'd mk eld elf oo Na 
Mazh., Ii think not of them 3 Fc 
ver when we can intreat an hour to ſerve, x 


Would-ſpend it in ſome words np hap baſucks 3 
If you would. grant the time. 


tas ien 


Ban. At your kind leiſure,. * esa 


\ 


Aach. If you, n fe ven len, N 


It,ſhall make honour for you. | 
Bas, S0. Joſe. none » 009 thoob Jo det act or abo 
In ſeeking to augment it, but mail keen x 


My boſom franchiefd and allegiance. Soren. 0 14 2606 


; * W 
24 022 $2133 eis le 4 


I hall be counſell'd. 
Mach. Good repoſe the while !- 
Ban, Thanks, Sir, the like to you- 2 

0 "+ +» Lee, Baneuo ond klemes 
bit dia i,K; e 2 NE 1 u BINS 
Mach. Go, bid thy miſtreſs, when wy drink is ready 

She ſtrike upon the bell. Get tee to bed. [Exit Serv. 


Is this a dagger which I ſee before me., 


The handle tow'rd; my band Cote, 112 me . thees- 
I have thee Hot, and yer I ſee thee fill, | 


10 thau not, fatal vil on, ſenſibles ere dr: 


feeling a as to fight? or art thou but 60 W TNOnS .. 


A dagger of the mind; a falfe creation ©. ON . 
Proceeding from the heat-oppteſſed brain * 
I ſee thee yet in form · a6 palpab le? 

As this which now E dra... . 


Thou marſhjaMF me the way that l was wow 
And ſuch at inſtrütntent 1 Was to ue wy 


- p A Ir —_— „ 
* — SE = - oY — . — 7 — E I — 
— A - We. - ” 1 15 
— * — LD » P OH ad ** 
- . ²˙:—ĩ—̃ ͤPöA 


— 


2 


b 


3% mA en N ai 
Or elſe worth all the reſt 1 ſee thee Mill; © 195 DOA © 


And on thy blade and dudgeon, gvits'of blood. 
Which war Hot {6 before. There's tio ſuch e 
It is the bloody buſineſs, which inform 
Thus to mine eyes. Now oer one half the were”. 
Nature ſeems dead, ahid wicked dreanis'abuſe” 


The, curtain'd ſleep: nom wittheraft celebrates 
Pale Hecate's offerings : and wither'd warten, ps 
(Alarmed by his ſent el, che Wolf 


Whoſe howP's his watch) thus wich His Realty pace, 
With Tarquin's raviſnhing ſtrides, to Wards his deſign 
Moves like a ghoſt . Thou ſound and fit m- ſet earthy 
Hear not my Reps, which way they walk, eat ua N 
Thy very ſtones prate of m Mhere- about; 
And take the preſent horror from the eve, ” u 
Whick nos, fults With k. Whit Teh tho. 
HOT WL 1 '0 A Hell 

Words to the heat of deeds too co'Breuit gives; " 

IT go, and it is dofie3 the bell invites m_ 5 Scr 505 11 
Hear it not, Duncan; for it is a knell Nd Xt 
That ſummons thee to heaven or to, ben. ben 


1 21 | N "= > 
Fo 8 S E NN E "Mica aT * 
$9075/7 un Tay Macbeth. 
Lady. That which hath e hath made 
me bold; 
What hath queneh'd them, hath given me fire | Hark 1. 
„„ 1 
It was the owl that ſhri a, the fatal Nl e 
Which gi gives the ſtern'ſt. good - night —he is about i 1.— oho 
The doors are open; and the ſurfeited grooms N. 
Do mock their charge with ſnores. I've drugg'd t welt; 
That death and nature do contend a bes 18, 
Whether they live or die. R770; OT NOW 7 
ieee a el 
Fury Who's there? what, bo doidw tidy 2A 


Lady. Mack! Lam afraid they baue and.. 
And tis not done; th? attempt and not the deed 10 


a 


C 


rl Fenn * Teach 


A n. 
He ebuld not mis m Had he not reſembled 


e 


A 
i 


rr n 357 


Me father tHe ſlopt, I had done't My huſ band. Y 
Mach I've done the deed . dſt thau not heat a noiſe d 
Lady. I heard te and cha crickets. cry. 

Did nat you A Lale Dic © 7. bit vl 


i 
Mach: When 19352 {ad LT , bay. nn 145 — L 


Pacig hin | Won L 

| . N 

Lac are i 09h 
Lady. Ay. , 3 B30 id 9784 1 160 


Dns mus 


Mach Hark 1 ** 2a ſecon an) 


Lady. Donalbain,” a 40 8 
Mach This: is à ſorry Baht! 1 . on bis hands. 
Lady. A foolifh thought, to 5 a ſorry ſight, 
Mach. ly ee ind ſleep, one 70 
| Murder HALEN EITIACT? 671. $4. $206t 27 
Thef' wak'd cath other; and l ſtood, and heard chew; 
But they did ſay their Prayers, and addreſs d them 
A ain to 28 n N. 5 
24%. There are two lodꝑꝰd together 0 Ty e. 
Mach. One eryd, God bleſs us 1 and Amen, the oth 
As they had feen me with theſe hatighati's ear if | 5 
Liſt ning their fear, 1 could hot ſay nen, 14 * 
When they dich ay, God diefs 1s. wth may feet 
Lady. Conſider it nt $6 deer 
Mach. But wherefore could nt I pronounce anesz 
I had moſt need of bleſing · and Amen 
Stuck, in my throat. 1 * 
Lady. : Theſe deeds mult not be tbesdht Ar 
After theſe ways; ſo, it, will make us mad. 7 
Mach. Methought I [heard a voices cry, Sleep r 
—— doth murder ſleep.; the innocent leer 
gehn that knits up the revell'd. ſleeve. of care, * 
= death of each day's life, ſore labour's batt 5 5 
Balm of hurt e * n durſe, 
Chief 3 h u e We 0 152 
La ha * 11 yah 
anch lt SED ave 1 5 55 
Glamis. hath :murder's flecp, Ad therefore 
RR Macbeth ſhall Heep no 


* 


mY. 


1 


M A G Ern AL 
You do unbend ybur noble ſtrength, to think I Thane 
85 brain-ſiekly of things: go, get ſome Wallern: 
And wah this filthy uitneis frum your hands 
Why did you bring theſe daggers from the place? (! 
They mult ly there. Go carry them, and ſmear 
The ſleepy grooms with blood. in nn 
Mach. I'll go no more: = Jutz 
Lam afraid to think what I have done; Wr 
Lobk ot again; dure not! ere An 4 de. 
Lady, Infirm of purpoſ el! mw 
Give me the daggers; the ſleeping and the a 
Are but as pictures; tis the eye of childhood,” . 
That fears à painted devil. If he do bleed. T 8 A 
PII gild the faces of the grooms witha!,? ©5711 
For i muft cen elf gaidti s 0 es, bee, LD. 
tat! 5 cis RUE Sth," 11 oy ith . 104 


Mach. Whenends: that knocking? Ae. A Wig Sta ting 2 1 
Hou is t with me, hen every noiſe appals me ? bo 
What hands are here? hab they pluck, out mine Genes 
Will all great Neptune's ocean waſn this: blood gain 11.1 
Clean from my hand? no, this m. band. will rather. 
Thy multitudinqus e ine, nr 80 A 
Naking b F086 1 ein wut! i 


,onifotend nh te * 29341 Pom brd 7? 


| Lady My hands are of your colour; hut F ſhame: - 
2 wear a beart fo" white ; I Hear a knocking Laaer 

the-fouth entry.” Retire we tu our chamber, 1 

little water clears us of this Ged. e oy 
How ey is it en? your conſtancy” 00 te 
Hath left yo bpatkended Hark, ty omg 
Get on your niglit-gown, leſt oceafion' call Wy." at T. 


41 


2 
= 


And ſew us to Be watchery; be bot lot 4% % mie 

So poorly 1 in your tigugiiz/ 77 OS On 119 
ach. To, know. wy ; deed fot bernd know * 

wa HT on b n 168 Al 


r 85 4 otros nan 
Las 92 oem ee ENA. 


devil porter it no further: I had thou 


10 


. „en * , + 


72 T 
+ z 


05 ** 


2 % 


qr; 101 4 >! ole 37 1 


beser wis hin.] Port. Here's à knocking, indeed 
if a man were porter of hell- gate, {& ſhould Rave od 
turning the key. [Net.] Kuck knock, \kaibek. 
Who's there, i“ th' name of Belzebub : Here wfarmen 
that hang'd himſelf on the expettation-of plenty : 
in time, have napkins enough. about you, here you'll 
ſweat fort. [Knock:] Knock, Knock. Who's there, in 
th? other devil's name? Falch, hereꝰs an equivoeator, 
that could ſwear in both the ſcales agdin(t either ſeule, 
who committed treaſon enough for God fake vc 
not equrvocate to hea wm: oh, come in, tquivotator, 
[Knock.] Knock, knock, knock: Who's there? Path 
here's an Engliſh taylor come hither for ſteak out of 
a Frenth hoſe t come in; taylor, here you | may roaſt 
your gooſe. [ Knock, ] Knock, knock. Nover ar quiet 
what ard you ?. but this plate is tos Sd for hell. I' 
t to have let in 
ſome or all profeſſions, mat go the pr Hmrofe way to th? 
everlaſting boufire. [Knock] Anon ae, Pray 2 
remember the porter. | 

EET e Macduf, and Leden. „r * 
Macd.. Was it fe late, friend, ere you went 10 bet 


| That yon de I ſo late? AM. cy, Las aarminomad 


Port. Faith, Sin, We were caroufng till ibo ſecond 
cock: and drink, Sve 8 A great proyoker᷑ of three thinges 

Macd. What three things: neee prod 
voke d e na korn! odr br yornsl Lid Swm3de:s 

Port, Marry, Sir, bee ſleep, and ** 
Lechery, Sir, it provokes, and unpravokes ; it provokes. 
the deſite, but it takes away. the V There- 
fore much drink may be ſaid to be an equivogator, with. 
lechery ; it makes him and i 11 5 — rs him; it ſets him on, 
and it takes him off; it perſu es him and diſheartens 
him ; makes him and to, and not ſtand to; In conclu- 
658. equivociter him into'a' deep. ak ga the 
lie leaves him. bn 9.2) E ak DOG Ont. 
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c made a ſniiſt no eaſt him. | 
"Ate. Avibhy mater U b] 4 30 


Toe almoſt ſlipt the hour) 45009 [4 T 
5 1 Mach, Pl ding yoo te him, $0197 83-1 a ft, enn 


75 


- 


J. 


Mac d. 1 belieye, dri k gave. tb lie laſt night. 
Port. Thar it did, Sir, ' tb very throat on me; but 


I requited him for his ne; and, I think, being too ſtrong 


for bim, thougb he took up an r. N EM 97 | 
Hen Yo 1: 339M 1 8 K 


A | F117 


Pur knocking Has awak'd him; here Ae un P37 
Len. e 00 ohe r e 1d hired ing 
4 ay, 7 Ulf 0 
u Macbgtb.,. et 165) 

" Mach. bh rev both. | 5110 


Macd. Is the King ſtirring, worthy Thave i... 3 lock: 
10 Mach. bei ons hoot Borimianod ade 
'. Macd;, He did command, 2 all übel PS. 


11, Macd,;1 know this 0 Joyful trouble to. you $5) 
But yet tis one, dot 1 ag N 
1 Mach, Tue labour, we light in, pbyiicks bein z 
This ie the do %ũt reer live 
1 Macd. PI make ſo bold. to call, for tis limited, 
UOY YET ſexvict IS ion [" A 36334, 5.5 OTH 
Len. Goes the King hence to-day? ,, W 
Mach. He did appoint ſo. 
Len. The night has been unruly; 'where we 1 
ur chimneys wete blown down : and, as they fay, 
Lamentings heard i' th? air, ſtrange ſereuns of death, 


'1 


And propfeſi ing u actedity ter Ibs 
Of dire combuſtion; un confuſed! achte, Ins 


grow 
Net batch d ee Au heel te l 25: 15d 77 » 

The obſcure bird clamour'd the live - long . + hav 
Some ſay; the earth was'fewrous; and did hake. 
Mac Twas à rough hight 2, 52 ,yiero 2, 
ea My voung remembrance cannot. parällel! “ och 
4 Runte £2 38.90.97 bis! od yerm Aufi davar 80 


"It, crit 21 21 f 105 E. wie dean" | 23671 zi zuuethel 


4 6378) i bits 


f - Macd.. 0 bervr & orror.borros | an d em 4.06466 


cannot conceive, nor name thee, 
t's the matter? 197831 wi 


ir tongue, nor 
Mach, and Len. W 


Mach 
I'd liv*c 
There”; 


. 
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Macd. Confuſion now hath made bis maſter-pioze; 
Moſt ſacrilegious murder hath broke pppd 
The Lord's anointed, temple,) and ſtole hene 1 
The life o I puilding. Fa; iI. | 


© oP 
2 1 Med lay? t 7 life ? ah 1106.47) or 
Mac d. Approach the e ang! deſtr 65 your * ght 
With a new Gorgon. bo n not bid me peak; 
See, and then ſpeak yourſelves, Awake! ae * 
Eren Macbeth an 
Ring the, Aalarum- bell- murder land trealon | 
Banquo nd Dovalbain !' Malcolm. 7 awake! Y «0% 2 
shake of*this doupy Neep, death's counterfeit, u 
And look on death iiſel up, up, and ſee 2 * 
The great doom's image Malcolm! Banquof © wy 
As from your graves riſe up, and walk like fprights, 
To countenance this horror, — 


| E E Ni v. * wy Dei * 
Ty T7: 18 en WII 2 gh IF N 84 7 


* LILY 


* Bell ringt. Entar iy Machers, |, bat 


Lady. What's the buſineſs,” i ans art 
That ſuach ati hideous trumpet aue parly 8 
Tete 10 been tr A 1. en 

e ee eee e e vid bn 


'Tis not for you to hear Pa ran ſpeak. wal 
The repetition m 2 woman's ear H. 95 1313: 1 1 a 
Would murder as tt fell. 0 Banque, Bangs! 


a8 © 1 ” > 4 
Este Banquo. „ 


— mug, , * 


Our royal maſter's murder'd. Mes Ide $3044, 


6; $655 * y i494 1 11 
ad oe alas f 2 
L . W * . tel % 2) 91 AUG 1 * 3 Ih 


What, in our houſe? — + 


Et * of 4 */ * 
Bas. Top cruel," any here. {6 5 dh K 
Macduff, I'privthee, egg did ci, 3 


thy ney 
And ſay it is not 0. n APY eh 


Enter Macbeth, Lenox, and Rofla. .- I 

Mach. Had I but dy'd an hour before bin ehesten 
Ta liv'd a bleſſed times for ſtbm this inſtant : 
There's nothing bag oy mortality... 9: ws 2007 Nr 
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Lenox. 
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36 M A n Ern * 
All äs but toys; Renown and Grace is dead; 
The wine of life is drawn. and the mere . 
Is left this vault to brag .. „ N 
Enter Malcolm, and Donalbain. G libr 
Fer ue 17 2 1 
Don. What 18 Ann of | Gar 
Macb. Yow are, and do ut Und Get: a, nnd 
* ſpring, the head, the. fountain of yi nt 2d 
Is ſtopt, the very ſource of it is ſtopt. 17 ed 
_ Macd. Your royal father's murder d. 
Mal. Ob, by whom? 
Les. Thoſe of his ae as it ſeem'd, had dont 3 
Their hands and faces, were all badg'd with blood, 
So were their daggers, which, unwip'd, we foung * 
VU pon their pillows; they ſtard, and were diſtracted; 
No nian's life was to he truſted with them. 
Mach. l 22 
r kill them. * TION G1 
Macd. Wherefore, did zou ſo? | 
Mach. Who can be wiſe. amaz'd, temperate and fu- 
Loyal and neutral in a moment? ann 4 [rious, 
The expedition of my violent love N 
Out- run the pauſer, Reaſon. Here be Duncan; * 
His ſilver ſkin'laced with his golden blood. 7 
And his gaſh'd ſtabs look'd like à breach in e a 
For Ruin's usſteful entranct : there, the murderers, 
Steep'd in the colours of their trade. their daggers 
Unmanderly breegh'd; with gore: who cauld refrain, 
That had a heart to love, and i in that heart 
Courage, to make's love known 3 
Lady. Help me hence, ho — Loan to faint, 
Macd. Look to the lady. g 
Mal. Why do we hold our N nat 8 
That moſt may claim this argument fo © 
Don. Whar ſfiould be ſpoken here, Y 
Where our Fate, hid within an ange- hole, 
May ruſh #nd ſeize us? Levs away"; ; bur tears 
Are mot yet bre wd. bt SN. 
Mal. Nor bur Arong ſotroꝶ o 1 b-Rabd. a b * ent 
The foot of motion. o ai du 19 idw ei 
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Ban. Look to te Lady; # 8 3 2 

And when we have our naked frailti ub 

phe ſuifer in expoſure, let us meet, no! yd * 
eſtion this moſt bloody 1 A 2 | 

1:38 zt Furtker.) Fears and ſeruples — 4 
1 the great hand o God re Bk A 
Againſt the 9 ann we & 4d ve 


© o 


Of treas nous malice, | / Toh a7 
Mach. 80 do I. . 6 _—_ 
All. Shen io einig pls „nin 5 47 
Mach.” dern babe ps eee muT 
And meet 7 thꝰ hall together. 72 $2: 211007) 
All. Well contented, bee th» ban 
Mal. What will you anne conſort with Wen: 
To. ſhew an unfelt ſorrow, is an office / 


Which the falſe man does eaſy. III to England 
Don. To Ireland I; our ſeparated fortune 1 
Shall keep us both the ſaſer where we are, vp " 
There's daggers in mens ane the _oar, in che 
The nearer bloody. < 25 
Mal. This, mur@rous ſhaft that's ot, 
Hath not yet lighted; and;our. ſafeſt way 
Is to avoid the aim, Therefore to horſe, }. . 
And let us not be dainty, of leare-raking,, be 
Bat ſhift HET z there's, warrant in that theft | 


VI. | 2 
* outfi de of 1 Macvert's "Coſte, F K 


ory aeg : tt; + 4 


e eee 170 5935 17 
our Mes, Threeſeore and ten I can remember well, 
Within the volume of which/time Pye den ren th "A 
Hath trifled "TOI kbowings; . | 

Roſſe. Ah, good father, nnen WWW) wid 2 
Thou ſeeſt the Heavens, a8 troubled with man's ad, 
Threaten this bloody ſtage dy tho clock is day; F1 
"Yo! dark night ſtravgleythe travelling * 

2 1. D 


* 


W MMA CE T H.. A 
vi vight's predominance, or the day's ſhame, 12K 
That darkneſs does the face of n ä 

When living light. ſhould ilk Ne + ot 4 


1 


Old M. Tis un natural, * Hs a 


A. 


Eve like the deed that's g. On real, T 
A faulcon, tow'ring in her pride of place, 508 F. 


Was by a mouſing ow! hawbt at, and upd. ; 
Roſſe. And Duncan's * (a ching moſt. Qrange and 
certain !) 


Beauteous.and ſwift, the minions of their race,” 
"Turn'd wild iti-nature; broke their ſtalls, 1 wats 
EY 'gainſt obedienas;.0s they: Wan 


ake war with man. 
Old M. Tis ſaid they eat * — MITE 
Roſſe. They did ſo; to the nue, Arn. eyes, 


oF] 


n ee RT” (myo! 4 7 

eee ear T d 
Here comes thetood Macduff. c tra 1 420 tad? 
How goes the world, Sir, now? - Frome 9 39's: ff 


Macd. Why, ſee you not? A ö 
Roſſe. Is't known who did this more than » bloody dee ? 
 Macd. Thoſe that Macbeth hath ain. aan 
- Roſſe. Alas the day'!- 12 en n 77 
What good could they pretend? 28 ol ich, 
Macd. They were ſuborwdy oo OO 
Malcolm and Donalbain, the King's two WA DUTY 
Are ſtoPn away and fled, Ten * 1 them 
Suſpicion of the dee. 
Roſſe. Ga inſt nature Nil; No Ns AIP 
Thriftleſs ambition ! that will raven up 
Thine own life's means. Then tis moſt like - + 
. Fhe ſovereignty will fall upon Macbeth + 7 11 
Macd. He is already nic hh Fer war * 
To be inveſted. 


2 


Roſſe. Where is Duncan? 8 body? i * b 
Mac d. Carried to Colmeskiln, n 
The ſacred ſtore - houſe of his eee ner 
A0 guardian of their bene. 
Raffi. Will you te Scones :: 1 9k 


2 140 


3 — * * 5 


a 


10 m WAGE 7 * 35 
Macd. No, couſihg VII 6 Fife. Her, 4 . 

5 Fuſſe. Mull 1 will ibuner. oe 
_ Macd. Well, may you ſe things — done e there 

adieu; 

Leſt our. old tebes fit tales thaw our new } *. 

20 Farewel; Father. * * 

Old M. God's benniſen 80 with cond; i wich that 

That would make A Wee * WING of foes... 


997 


4 9 


A r m. 8. 0 x N E 1 
in Aparimin/in the Palace! Walen 


ien ICE E u Avr 


| $2163. 30 Aus . Enter Banquo. 2 dee d4 g Trap 

Hoy haſt it now; King, Cawdor, Glamis, all. 9 

The weird women promis'd z and, I fear, 
Thou play dſt maſt fouly for't: yet it was * 
It ſhowd not ſtauc in thy poſteritj j oy 
But that myſelf thould be ths root, e 01 by * 
Of many kings. If there come truth from ling + 4) 
(As upon thee, Macbeth, their fpeethes mne), 
Why, by the vexities on thee made . 9101 
May they wot my oracles as well, aw r 
And ſet me op. hope? but, buſh, nd more: 


2 Jy 


| Tramp Fand. Fad Macbeth as King, Lady Mac- 


beth, Lenoxy Roſſe, Lords ad Ajtendavis. 
Mach. re's our chief gueſt... Ones 
Lady. If he had been forgagten, © ay * 
It had beet as a'gap in dur great. feaſt, © | 
And all things unbecoming. E wt 
Mach. To-night'we bold 4 ſolemm ſin 
A T requęſt your præſen te. nn 
"Bay. Lay your Highnels' San 
Command upon me e Thich e aue. a4 FA 
een burg g: e 
For ever knit. pA 3 Ty + 05 hah 
Mach. Ride o this — 1} 1 bud 
Das. ! 78 e 410 45 a r 
D-2- 


4 1 A C * 1 * at . 

- Mach. We ſhould have elfe ien e dae 
Your good advice (which ſtill hati been boch grare 
And proſperous) in this Jay's council; but 
We'll take to-morrow. Is it far you ride? 
Ban. As far, my Lord, as will fill up the time 
"Twixt this and ſupper. Go not my horſe n, 
I muſt become a borrower of W bY % Uh, 9. 
For-a dark hour or twain & 20 i Low 1 

-*Macb; Fail not our feaſt, Mi 

Ban. My Lord, I will not. | 

Mach. We hear our-bloady- couſins a 155 
In England and in Ireland; not con fe | 
Their cruel parricide, filing their, bores. 
With ſtrange invention; but of that to-morrow ; 
When wherewithal wel ſhall have-cauſe of nc | 
Craving us jointly. Hie, to horſe: adieu. 
Tilt you return at. night. Goes Fleance Ak 2 

Ban. Ay, my good. Lord ; gur time does call upon us. 

Mach. I with your horſes ſwiſt, and ſure of foot; 11 
And ſo H 68: commend vou to theip;baeks# 7:11 (le 1u 
Fare qell. io: Aan $102 Se Ul mne 
- Let oy ds of his time llt Magd . 
Till ſeven at night : to make ſociet tft 
The ſweeter weleome, we will keep oureIfk 
Till ſupper-time alone: till then, Gad be with vou. 


EK n rena Lady Macbeth, and Lor. 
ung ie E N EB 2-4 of . 
Minint Macbeth, and Cole I 


2908 #3 59 


Sicrab a word with 984, end hett . 
oa; oleafurs 3 ? e i, 
Serv, They are, my Lord, without the palace; gate. 
Mach, Bring them before us. T9 be thus, is 
nothing; - 4 JandgiH ws [Exit Nee" 
But to be. ſafeſy — fears i in Bande = 
Stick deep; and in bis royalty of nature E 4119 $14, 
Reigns that which would be fear'd.“ Tis nn © 
And to that dauntleſs temper of his mind, 


He bath « yiſdow that doch nige his valogey 
KK | a 


Upon my head they placidin beko, 1 r x 


For Banquo's iſſue have I fd mind; tut! Mis 


Only for them; and amine eternal jeweEt-vor i ,woT 


r 


n M 1 d n U r * 


. Ty act in ſafetij. There is hond but be te yg or 
 Whoſphbriggt/do fear Land under! hins. Wesch s 
M genius is rbuk' d; ü neee DAA 
Anthony's was by Gulf Herchid-the:ſiſters 1 | 
When firſt they put the name of Ning upon me, 9 
And bade them ſpeaks enen i 
They baikd:hint father: to d line of /kings.” .- 


And put a barten feeptrecib my ee, 21: iuris 
Thence to be. wreuchd ae e . r 8 
No ſon of-mine faceeediog.,” 16 ris fog?! of +: R 


For them, the gracious Duncan haue 1 murder 4 
Put rancours in che veſſel of my pen 251i an 


Giv*n to, the commonrTenemy of mann 20A. _ * 
To make them kings. The feed: rn - [ 
Rather than'ſq/{lcomeBBate Mo tlie liſt, Nad N 
And champion m i th'interatice abe, there 


er "Sorvuit{- and Rub Mat ur: 
2 to the door, and — there ll; we call. C eb. 


Was i e ſpo eto ether . a 
Mark "Yi a pleats W 
A "dw n 


You have conſider'd of my ſpelexs, Ki * pat * 0 ** 
That it was he, in tbe times paſt, u hich beld you! 3 
So under *driane + hichz you thou gh had been P || 
Our innocent ff} chi made gab TT ' 
In-our laſt conf rence, paſt ins as ith oy; ar 
How you were borke | in. hand; how! 8768855 the”; i 

'F ſtruments .o 1535 ein Ot 5 784 
Who wrought with t em; and alt- en 
Half a fou, and to-a notion cd U, * 
Say, Thus did Bantfyopt' © SHUGSTr Fu" 65 5 

1 Murd True vou mate it known; 

Mb. 1 did fo; and wen further] ar nhl 
Our point of ſecoticl mething: D Fou rn 
Your patiente {F predotfiintnt Hot Mtoe: 


That cy b eee * 


To pray for this good man, and for his iu; 
Whoſe heavy hand hath how'd you to the n 
And beggar'd yours for Vert; * . 

N 1 Murd. We ane wen, toy Liege od” 

Mach. Ay, in the catalogue ye -WUPSAY e121] "I 

As hounds, and grey-hounds, mumgrels, ſfpaniels, dr 
 Showghes, water-rigs,- and demp-wolves are elep - 

AH by the name of dogs; tlie valued fils 

Diſtinguiſhes the ſwift, the Now; the ſubtle, q bu 
The hoyſeckteper,! the Mader, biery ons aan 
Accarding to the gift which bounteous Nature 25 of 
Hath in him elb#d; whereby he Goes I's 4 
Partigular addition, from the bil ot 
That writes them all alike; and ſo of mem: 


Now, if you have 5 Ration in the f, 561 thn 
And not in the worſt rank of manhood, "OY PF avid 
AnÞ 1 will pot that buſineſs your ben, 7 
Whoſe execution! takes your 'efjemy tf 


Grapples ou to the heart and love of us, 5 EAN 

Who wear our health but ſiekly in tis e, A 

Which 3 in his death were perſen. Py e , e 55 
2 Mud. am one en FUR 

WWbom the vile blows and buffers of the 2 1 

Have fo inet ns d, een DP 


I do, to ſpite i world. * rh 5 e 
1 Murd. And ] another, Fa FD 75 
So weary. with diſaſters, tugg'd * Give, 
That T would {et wy life on any chance, GE 
To > FP it, OF be rid on... RY: NIE 1093 J WK o Ul 
Mach. Both of you. bil of 2attid "Ye BUT WE ot 
\ Grow Banquo was your enemy. Sant : 
Mur dt. True, my Lord. | AN e 


_— 80 is he mine: and in das Body 6 
That every minute of his being thruſts _ 

_ "Againſt my near'ſt,of life ;, and though — 
With bare · fac d power ſweep bim from my 4 «wk 
And bid wy, will avonch it; yet I muſt hot, 0 0 
Tor certain frignds that are boch his and mine,. 


Whole e e a 


w 


* * * 


— — 


1 | 4 8-5 4 7 11 59 9 „ 1 1 * 
a2 1 1 6 1 T . A II. 
6, * 


, 


ati Mm 4 0 * * TH 
Whom I myſelf ſtru 


* thence it is, 

2 That 1 to your afliffatk mite love, 
1. Maſking ram rhe roimmod eye. wag 20H 
* For ſundry werghtyyeaſons.” > wmoy 29150} Nel 16 
7 2 Mardi. We fall, my Lord; algo 3f1s lat vw 
2 beten wher you command walls mech £1 
x 1 Miuird: Though our PU? dun 
7 ak, Ven ge, Dia vag you, is thay this bes 
=: eee een hiv eee dns 611465 U Se 
p I will adviſe you'where to'platit yo. Nai m 
- Acquaint'you' with the'parfea "ſpy th Mme 
x The moment ont; (fort muſt be done to-night, | 2 

And ſomething from the palace: always mee, 
7 Thar I require'a dearnels): and with Hmm F 
0 (To leave vo rubs nor botebes in the work), eye 
+) Fleance his ſon, that n 10 ＋ 
T ( Whoſe abſenes is no leſs eee ar . 
by Than is his farher's), muſt embrace the füjte 
A Of that dark hobr,  Relolve nem ea no TD 
| I'll come to yow-ation: + N 
1 Murd. We are reſoly'd, my da 2 87: (24d 
0 rn abi nes. 

ene 8 (1 2 8 8 rennt M 
5 It is concluded. Banque, thy * „ —4 
i en ee dat 20-pight.” -— {| 
4 70 ionen eren egi 7 5 wy 
ene 5 4l 


75 8 9 e n — AA 4 | 
” reed e Lacy Maecbeih, and a Seren. | 
n Banque gene from ceurt , . | 
> rv, Ay, Madam, but returns again to-night. _ | 
„5 Lady. Say to the King * 1 his a ki | 
2 For a few words. 1 
Serv. Made, 1 will, Y ; i the | 


 Nought's had, all's WEE « af. 


0 ere our, defire is got without STEALTH 4 Ron 1 
© - 15 Zen os Me N t Ii 
* 0 * en dre in doubif a 10 bub 1. q 


; 
j 
N 
be 
: | 
jk 
| 


- 
— — — 


q 
1 


8 a erer b ſk e L perm 
4 60M 495 jo! Ern 1 $53 Mr. 1007 0. 1 1SET” 
How now, awy 2 IA 
Of ſorrieſt nee your companions making N 10 
Uſing thoſe thoughts, which ſhould ,indeed have dxd 
With them they think en Thisgs wathout all remedy” 
Should be diggs. regard; hat's done, is done- 

| ſcotshid che ſnake, not kill it 

"Shel cloſe oy be herſelf, whilſt our 9 AY 
Remains int danger of het, ferm tooth. 1: vc [i fo 
Bur let both, worlds. dispoint, .andallihings ſufſor, . 
Ere we will eat our meal in- fear; and flee pr 
In the, afflidion.ob, ibeſe tctribla dream, 117 
That make us nightly... Batter be with. the, dead. 
(Whom we ie Gals our,plage, kane ext ta peace 1 | 
Than on the.tortune.of. the mind. 10.17 e ©: -,:1..14 
Ih reſtleſs ecſtaly,———DNuncan-is.in his grave. 77) 
After life's fit ful fever, he fleeps well; ut 2; us dT 
Treaſon has done bis worſt 3. nor ſteel, ver poilonysc) 
Malice Jomellic, foreign 12 nating... o Sms (ff 
Can touch him further. Llolor ds v3 MN 

+; ME! Nc 10 if 1 

1 15 Tongs na 35 I _ r 2 15 
Be bright and joviah mong xgug gueſts tonight.. 

xr Macb. So ſhall d, Lgvs 44nd: rl Paps be vou: 
Let your remembrance ſtill apply to Banquo; ; 

Preſent him eminenceg both with eye and tongue: 
Unſafe the while, that we muſt lave our honours. 
In theſe i fixtirifig ſtreams, and make bur faces 
Vizards our a BO beg ape 1 
Lady. You' mult leave thi 
Mah. 0 fall e438; be w mp ll db 1 * 
Thou bert ny, tris Fleanceſiv ed. 
Lady, But ih them Natures copy's/not eter nal. 196? 
- 4 There's comfort yet, they are aſlailable 
hen be thou jocund. Eres, the bat hath flown” 

His cloyſter'd flight, ere to black Hecads ons 
he ſhard-bdrn Cele with his drowſy hums Ty 
Hath rung night's. yawning 3 ſhal} be done 
A deed of Saif e * CENT % * * 


IS 


W 


A 


. 
: 


m AGED 4p 
Lady. What's to be done? ald 
Mac h. Be innocent of the knowledge, deareſt chuck, 
Till thou applaud the deed t come, Night, 
Scarf up che tender eye af pitiful day, . 
And with thy bloody and inviſibiæ hand 
Gancel and tear to pieces tha: gra bend 4k 
Which: leaps me pale 1 Light thickens, and the crm 
Makes wing ta tr, jet! il 0d 77 gt II 
Good things of day begin to droop- and dtwae, 
While nights black agents to their prey do comne.. 
Thou marvelhſt at my words: but hold thee ſtill z; 
Things bad begunp makddfring themfelves by i:: 
pew {ated e wu WY; 1 


84 | 
| 8, C ZE 
eher to 4 Park; 


„n nm 8 
Aa * 1 Enter 3-4, ti Hon 80 
| But who, did. bid thee oin 
42774. Macbeth. | 
2 Maze 4:5 On myfl 


Our offices, and what e t 
To the direction j en bt. 


as 85 
34 ne 8 a 


1 Mard. Then eig ily . hag pi l 
; - | of In a Calc bona 
_ fa lat e | day 2 1.0 


To Miu the timely i nn i bay Late i ** 
Tü M & ach it Mig re 


3 Mord: Hark, PW rants Sl h 1624 you wil 
Banquo within] Gives" ligh i dere, ho! | 
2 rü Ten it dg he g the ret. 
That are within the note of bee ee 42 
Already are uẽ,ꝗ-· uri l t ane $18: 200 d:08 
Mart. His horſes ge about; i: Aram ti vgts] vd 
3 Mur d. Almoſt a nile; but be does ufuay,, 


(S0 all men do); from helge de, bes _ EL 
Make it their walk, _-. l n 


«11 "Eater Batigtio 45 Tels with bac » as 


ee 0 Sd aid rod RET 6b, 


Es 


„ W 4 G 1 „ un 
3 Murd, 'Tis he. © Mob ad e a 
e Sandes . t heorruen nn 0 Jah 
Zan. It will be — *. 
1 Murd, Let it 2 1133 
Ban. Oh treacherß rf 
Fly, Fleance ; fl, — 18 n +0 (acids 
Tu may'ſt revenge: Oh flaye! 2 — 
3 Mur d. Who did ſtrike out the light * t Up da 


— — — 
> — ͤ _ 3 
P ——— OOO IOC 


1 Murd. Was't not the way? it £4 3% 
3 Ard. There but one down the for "2 
-Is fled;. / | $6! v2 18 1 * CARD 4 


2 Mrd: weine laſt beſt half Ane 29 ir 
"TY + Murd. wee let's away, and ſay how much is done. 


| e N „ 
A © 5 A of State * the Cate.” 
4 * priptt'd.” Enter Mazbeth, Lady, y, Roſe, 


= _ _ 
"as. _ 
8 of — * 2 
2 IR 2 * : — — S ms > og N , — 
— ——— — —— Em AS _ OY 
. — 
a — 


Hath. I 


| Tenor; Lords, — tri 
il ur own degrees; dai 5 
; | C Wii ft nd 1 Nen welcome, _ : 2 5 
IN: Lord. Thanks 185 your Majeſty... 8 mw 
1 0 Mach. Ourſelf will mingle. wub be 1 ; 
I And plax che humhle not; 0 ber 
'n [4 Our Jt: keeps her flare, but in ki ep 
Ht! We will require. ber Welcome. 2 eke © og [They fit 
| | Lady. Pronounce it for me, Sir, to all our frie tr 

For my heart yarn they're, welcome. Wen a "Pt 


k Enter, Firſt Mar derer. er our 6. 
Mach. hou, they, encounter thee. with heir bear 
Pg thanks 112 4K 10 5108 gur nia vis tac * 
Both fides are even: hers PII fe 2. WPinfidig vc: 
Be large in mirth, anon well deink a men ur: 
The tahle round. Therels, blood up thy fave.” 
013 Tee A: CIT VER e 
0 Mur. 's then. aw, ne ; Te. 
Mack, *Tis better without: than he ithin, - 
" H he 1 Wi Ws . 
Alu My Lord is ura deni ba ten t. 


- — — 
— „33 * _ * * 
— — 2 as 


2 2 
— — 


2 — 
an CES 


— — — 


__ 
— — © > > —_ 
_ —— — 
Pre ——— — — „%)'4 
— ä —— my — — _ 1 — — — 


—— — 


7 aft ——B——————— 
—— 


A M. M A en Dr no 
Mach. Thou art the, beſt of cut-throats,; een 
That did the like for Fleance: 5 if thou didſt i . 


a Thou art the non - pareil. a4 boog vm nf © ; 

5 Ar. Moti. royal Six, | {il fort Vas 12 A * MK 

5 Fleance is ſcap d. | , iT 

p Mach. rn Gt again : 1 11 — 

| rfect, 3 

* Whole "a Werle, foanded, 2s oe bock; * 
150 As broad and gen'ral, as the caſing air: r 
ol But now I'm cabbin'd, cribb'd, canfin'd, had 1 m 7 
$1 To ſaucy, — — and fears. But E-nquo's, lafe— | 
* Mur. Ay, my. good Lord: ſafe, in a ditch he bides, 
„ With twenty trenched ene on his bead 1 | 


ho” The leaſt a, death to Nature. Nn 4 
| Mach. Thanks for „ 
There the grown ſerpent yes : ihe Sim that Aged, 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed. 
. No teeth for th* preſent. , Get thee en to-morrow. 


L We'll hear't, ourſelves again. N Ar dere. 

A Lady. My royal Lord, wwiutognl) 

£ You do not give the,cheer ; the feall | is ſold, SER 
(1s; That is.not.often vouched, while. ris making, 24") gt 

0 'Tis given with welcome. To feed, were beſt at home; 

k From thence, the ſauce'to meat is ceremony; 


* 
i. d 1 


1 Meeting were bare without it. 
f. . [The Ghoſt of Banquo riſes, and ſits is Macbetts Pack. 


"Mach. Sweet remembrancer ! 


5 Now good digeſtion, wait on appetite, © | IO N 0 
8 And health on both! 1 8 
a Len. May't pleaſe your Highneſs fit? 270 


arts Mach. Here had we now our country?s honour roof d, 
88 L Were the grac'd perſan of our Banquo n 
FA {Whom may I rather en for W 
Than pity for miſchance ))) * . 
"Roſſo. His abſence, ü W 
Lays hlame upon his . Pleaſe' your meet f 
To grace us with your royal e 
Mach. The table's full. los 
| Len. Here's a place e J ux 
1 Mach. Where? $ ei % Med 


— Les, Here, my 9 n 


= enen n 


What ist that moves your Highnemw p nee | 
Mach! Wich of you have done the??? 
Lords, What, my good Lorch 0 7 "1b u 
Mach, Thou can'ſt not fay 1 40 41 e harr 

Thy 899 Dab e 
| 4 . Genilemen; viſe; his. Highweſs ig bbt wel. 
Lady. Sit, worthy friends, my Lord is often thus, 
And hath been from his youth. pray you, keep 7 5 4 
The fit is momentary, on a thought 
He will again be well: Tf much you note um, | 
You ſhall offeid him, and efend Hit paſſion 5 6 
. and A him | Hot. e You a mn: 
[Ts Macb. aſide, 
' Mach, Ay, and a bold one, "that dare ah on That 
Which might appal the devil. 


Lady. 0 proper ſtuff! ”' DP The 
This is the very painting of your 6 1 ben 
Tbis is the air-drawn dagger, which you 11 
Led you to Duncan. Oh, theſe flaws and 
¶Impoſtures to true fear), would well become 
A woman's ſtory at a winter's fire, ' 
Authorized by her grandam. Shame itſelr !__— 0 
Why do you make ſuch faces? When ay 17 
You look but on a ſtool. TIO 
Mach, Pr'ythee, ſee there 70 en 
Behold! look ! 10 how ſay vou? 1. 70 * G. 
Why, what care II if thou canſt nod, ſpeak too. 
If charnel-houſes and our graves muſt ſend . 
Thoſe that we bury back, our monuments n 
Shall be the wan of Kites. " _ [Tho yy ET 
ES 4 — ? qr 7 int d in 32 . e 
ach, If 1 ſtand here 2 oF 
Ta ARA PITT na. oy 
Macb. Blood hath been ſhed er noed ws 
Ere human ſtatute purg'd the general weal 
Ay, and ſince too, murders have been, F 40 — , 
Too terrible for th” car: the't tines babe bee en, 
That, when the brains were ur, t man ou N TI 
And there an end; hüt uo wey f riſe again 
with twenty mortal murders on their W 


T'boog N 


1 


24 * 
0 
* * 


a M Ac r 


2 


And puſh us from our ſtools ; OP. ; * 
Than ſach a murder is. MET 

Lady. My worthy Lord, 0 fe | dA bn 
Your noble friends do lack . n eee eee 


Mach. I do forget. ; 4 
Bo not muſe at me; my ee Lind. CT 
I have a ſtrange infirmity, which is nothing 
To thoſe tharknow me. Come, love and health to all 
Then I'll fit dom! give me ſome wine, fill fur 
I drink to th? general joy of the whole table, 


And to our dear friend whom we mile 4 A 
Would he were here! * and him eee, NE 
And all to all. ' Abe. 


Torũi. Our duties, and the pledge. ela FIC 


[The Gl Ats again, 
"Much, Avaunt, ; and ut my fight? let the crc ids 


thee ! Y IVA en "I8etr au 

Thy bones are e blood wo en We 

Thou haſt no ſpeculation in thoſe eres 0 it NN 
Which thou doſt glare withal. {AL 
Lady. Think of this good peers, f 1 HULL 


But as a thing of cuſtom ; "tis no — 
Only it ſpoils the pleaſure ches b e %% 2. 
Mach. What man dare, I dare 
Approach on Ne the rugged Rufflan bear, 
The ard rhinoceros or Hyreanian Aer, ddr 
Take any ſhape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble: or, be alive again, 
And dare me to the deſert with thy ſword; | (git M 
I trembling 1 inhibit, then proteſt "me e adi 5 
The baby of a girl. Hente; Uorrible Ibadew ! | A 
Ve moch ry, hence! Why, o; —— being gone, 
; "1 N og i 0 b [Phe Ghoſt dane 
I am a man again: pray you fir ſtill. ITA Lordi riſe. 
Lady. Lou have W tae miri, broke the 7g 
nnr ene ot foal wo be 
With moſt-adwit'd diforders 027 1 iro) dN. 
Mach. Can ſuch thingy be, Sd 


And Overcome: us like a ſummer's cloud ral fig rag if + 


Winhwlgour ſpecial ""— anc a 


Vo I. I. 


0 * ESTES? an Me 
Evin to the diſpoſition that I owe,, u 
When now I think you can bebold ſuch Gs „ 

And keep the natural ruby of your. cheek, . 

When mine is blanch'd with fear, , 5 
: Roſſe. What ſights, my Lord? Rh 
Lady. 1 589-3 dus hpeab not ; 3 be grows worſe and 

wor , 

-Queſtion/enrages him g at once, Soodenicht. 

Stand. not upon the, ordepof yaungoing, > 5 1 1 tt 


But go at once. | en! r ee Aid 
Len. Good - night, eee. Atm et ER 
Aitend his ier bia 
Lady. Good - night to all. 14 


Macb. It 10 aueh ſay z blood ill have 


Sede dave: been, egg is mess and ine $0 peak; 
Augurs, that underſtand relations, have 188 
By magpies, and by .equghs, and rooks brought. forth ; 
The ſecredſt man of blood. Wbat is the night? 
Lady. Almoſt at odds with morning, which is which; 
Mach. How ſay ſt . * Macduff I his 
. perſon, %% 07.2 # 45 10 ane? F 28. tuff 


At our great bidding? 0 0 olan 545 af} 1 vue 


Lady. Did you ſend to him, Sir? r al irn 
Mach. I hear bythe way; but a 1: nA 
There's not a Thane of them but in his ae. 
"I keep a ſervant fee d. ;I-will to-: morro wc | N 24 = 
(Betimes I will / unto the weird ſiſters: + ils > 
More ſhall they ſpeak 3 forno. m dent 8 th 
By the worſt of meatu, abe wort, Fot mine oπn good 
All cauſes: ſnall give way Lam in. hleod 10 vdeg 37" 
Stept an ſo far, that, ſhould ade no ore, nne 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er : 
Strange things I have in head, chat will to hand. 
Ahjch muſi che aged, ere tliey may. be ſuanu d. 
Lady. You lack the ſeaſon of all natunes ſlerp. 
Mach. Come, we'll to lleep; niy ftrange and delfy 


abuſe 59 iin Sal ut dea 
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Act 


Spitef 
Loves 
But m 
And a 
Meet 
Wilt c 


Fa 


n 1 1 er 


A e He e nap hs mon FH 
T 0. any . en t ni 2:17 
wc Wa Change to the. Heath”. 93.4 Wo a 


Tlande-. Paws the three Witches, ee 


1 Witch. Whig; dow fowyHetate? yen look angrily. 
The Hee. Have I not reaſon, Beldams,.as you-are? | 
— $aucy, and wer how did you favs. | 
| p To trade and traffſe wien 
N In riddles and affairs of death 2+ + + ind. SS 
x7 And I the miſtreſs of your — 010K d= dig. 

The cloſe contriver of all harm, 28111 iT 
ve Was never calld to bear my part, eu 
N Or ſhew the. glerꝝ / of ohr art: ?? 
; And, which is worſe, all zou- dress wht gd: bas. 

: H th been but for a wayward fon; een 00% ene, 
= Spiteful and wrathful, ns. =: nan Tk © 
"ot Loves: for his on ends, not ſot ou. yy. ) E240 
h. But make amends now den von gens. aw 11 
ais And at the mn Acheton Au; e 1 555 lis * 
«i Meet me i th! morning 2 tbither he- 975510 A b 29 
10 Will come to know his deſtin 61 n auc 
12 Your veſſels and your ſpells provide, wn 1 

Your charms, and every thing bee... 663251 m7 


I am for th' air: this nn. 
Unto a diſmal.fatal end.. 
Great buſineſs muſt eee 
Upon the corner of the: mm Tm tat 
There hangs a vap'rous drop profomd, vt) 
I'll cateh ãt eteit come to eee 97 314441” * 
And that diflilPd by magic ſligts, l \aagag watt 
Shall raiſe ſucts artificial-fprigtirs; © - $44. 4d aa 244 2&4 * 
As, by 'the: ftrengtW-of their MNaufion,. 1.25411 eln 
Shall draw him on to his confafien, #7 no nn 
He ſhall ſpurn fate, ſcorn dem and bears: 
His hopes *bove wiſdom, grace and ſear : 20.44 9 
And you all know, ſecurity : 11> 4 0 247 6h wav ls 
Is mortals nene _ 1 
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Hark, I am call'd; my little ſpirit, ſee, 
Sits in the foggy cloud, and ſtaꝝs for me. 
Ling uitlin. Come away, come away, &c. 
˖ Eu Come, *. mike baſte, ſhe'll ey be back 


"Os. by een. 


5 C'E N N vn. 
_ Changes to a chamber. 


Enter Lenox and another Lord... 
Len, My former ſpeeches have bur hit your thought 
Which can interpret farther : 4 Fly 9 + 
Things have been n F "The ran 
Duncan "ET N 
Was pitied of Mod aber won head 0 
And the right-valfant Banquo wall d too late 
Whom, you may ſay, if 't pleaſe you; Fleance bird, 
For Fleance fle: men muſt not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monſtrous wo”? 
It. was for Malcolm and for Donalbain- i 
To kill their gracious father? damned fact! 
How did it grieve Macbeth I did ke not e * 
In pious rage the two delinquents tear, * 
That were the ſlaves of drink, and thralls emed 0 
Was not that nobly done? ay, wiſely too; 


2% 


\ 


„ 
ö L 


For *twould have anger'd any beart alive X 7 


To hear the men deny't. So that I-ſay,. 
He has borne. atÞthings well; and lde thinks.” 


That had he Duncan's ſans under his key, 2 _ 
(As, an't pleaſe, eat'n, he ſhall:not);-they ſnhould find 


What twere to kill a-father ='ſo-ſhould-Fleanee;: 
But peace! for from broad words, and cauſe he faiPds 
His preſence at the tyranty feaſt, I hee r 
Macduff lives in diſgrace. Sir, can you tell A 
Where he beſtows himſelf? 1 + 6 whib ill 

Bord. The · ſon of D 


uncan. ne ene 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of 3 a 1 
Lives in the Engliſh court; and is received MEPs 
Of tho moſt pions, Edward, with ſuch grace, out 
That the malevolence of for nothing oo 


Takes from bis high reſpeet, Thither « 
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Sire 
Free 


Do f; 
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Les 
Adviſ 


N , MAC rr e 


Is gone to pray the king upon his ad 1. ben 
To wake Northumberland, and r au 


That by the help of theſe, (with Fim above 
To ratify the Work), we may aas 


| Give to our tables meat ſſeep to dur nights 11 


Free from our feaſts and banquets/bloody. łnives ? 
Do faithful homage, and receive free honours, . 
All which we pine for now. And this report 
Hath ſo exaſp'rated their king, that 20 & avs 10 3v.1 
Prepares for ſome attempt uf wart 

Len. Sent he to. Maecduff? bail U 0 ub 

Lord. He did; and with an abſolute, Sing ba- g 
The cloudy meide turns me his back, 1 WT 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, Yowll there; time, 
„ That clogs me wich this anſwer,” 9 rang „A Ub. 

Len, And that well might! + bog ni {ot 
Adviſe him t6 a care to hold what didance- 1AM ; 
His wiſdom can provie, Some holy angel Alno 
Fly to the court of England, and unfo[lfag wo 
His meſſage ere he; come that a ſwift — 


May ſoon return to this our uffering OY 5 
Under a hand accurs'd! -/.. 2 yy 
Lord. Pl ſend my raren with bia. wy * 
H e das T Jo, 
58 IW. 4 
1 170 oY T13b- 110 

Ut doo Cave; in the middle a' eee 
n. Pw? 63 Tho 15+) 70 315 i \ 

* Tlasdet. Ter, mA three Witeties.” 


Ba 21 
bo 8 Aviech,.. * 39 
THRICE the brinded cat hath Nag 45 A 


2 Witch. "Twice and once the hedge pi pig Un 
3 Witch, Harper eries; tis time; tis di inp. 
1 Misch. Round about the ſcauldrun go; 


In the poiſonꝰd entrailg throw: pond ok 
[[Tley march round:the:oauldrony and lion f the 
$5 tore II „ r 


harm, i 19 voy bach ils Wal iter 


d * 
© * . 
Ty E 3. : FE TY * * 
* * x 


32 M Ac RE I n. AR: Bl, 
Hark, I am call'd ; my little ſpirit, ſee, ; 
Sits in the ſoggy cloud, and/ſtays for me. 


[Sing within.. Come away, come away, &c. 
: "_ Oy let's * 180 ſhe'll ſoon be back 


r RI! __—_— | 
5 c E N E vn. | 
Changes to a chamber. | TG 2 
Enter Lenox and another Lord... 


Len, My former ſpeeches have but hit your thoughts 
Which can interpret farther : only, I ſay, 4 
Things have been Ny _—_— "The be 
Duncan * 
Was pitied of Mecberh—wany be was 454. 0 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk d 100 late, 
Whom, you may ſay, if't pleaſe you; Fleance Kiva, 
For Fleance fled: men muſt not walk too late. 
Who cannot want the thought, how monſtrous too 
It was for Malcolm and for Donalbai n 
To kill their gracious father? damned fact! 
How did it grieve Macbeth I did he not nraigbe 
In pious rage the two delinquents tear, 
That were the ſlaves of drink, and thralls of leep? : 
Was not that nobly done ay, wiſely roo 52 NP 


For *twould have anger'd any beart alive 4. 


To hear the men deny't. So that I ſay, 


ae Lay thinks) 15:0 


That had he Duncan's ſans under his key, — 
(As, an't pleaſe Heawn, he ſhall not), they ſhould fad 
What twere to kill a. farher : ſo ſhould Fleante: 
But peace! for from broad words, and cauſe he failds 
His prefence at the tyrant i feaſt, I hear 

Maeduff lives in diſgrace. Sir, can you _ ; 2A 
Where he beſtows himſelfſ? © wo wh b Us 


Lord. The ſon of Duncan. 


From whom this tyrant holds the FR of. eb ae I-os: 
Lives in the Engliſh court; and is received oy bez 
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Of-che, meſt pions, Edward, with ſuch grace, 
That the malevolence of fortyne nothing 005 


Takes from his high reſpect, TREBLE Macduff | | 
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MAC rn 
Is gone to pray the king upon his add 
To wake Northumberland, aud wanlike, Sivard. * rent 
That by the help of theſe, (with um above 
To ratify the Work), wemay aan ü 


Give to our tables meat}, lee to gur nights 1 
| Free from our feaſts and hanqueis hloody WY = 78 


Do faithful homage, and receive free honcurs, 
All which we pine for now. And this report * 
Hath ſo exaſp'rated their bene wen 10 5% po 
Prepares for ſome attempt of aſe! bas ned Ae: 109 
Len. Sent he to. Macduff? ns | 
Lord. He did; and with an-abſolure, Sing dor w . 
The cloudy esu turns me his back 
And hums; as who ſhould ſay, 4 Yowll. rue the time, 
„% That clogs me with this anſwer. v D , rg . 
Len, And that well mig une 
Adviſe him ti a care to hold what Adee Un: 
His wiſdom can provide, Some holy angel! 
Ply to the court of England, and unfold. -..... .. we) "ho 
His meſſage ere he chme l that a ſwift 3 12 
May ſoon return to this our (uffering IT 
Under a hand accurs dd! ES, 


ae Pu ſend my graf with kin. Rs 


"4% ie Sos her . n 
7 40 r W. 5 e a. 
4 dark Cave ; in the” middle 4 e gy 


rilsb- 110 
nn. Ant 09197 IT , " 6 
* Tln, 1 Eur tis three we, 1 
, in, tas je 
THRICE the brinded ea: hath bend 
2 Mitch. Twice and once the hedge pi pig ; whin'd; 
3 Witch, Harper ies} is ume; dels time.. 
1 Wizch. Round about the ſcauldron go, 10 eel 


* 
8 rg 3 6 | ay 
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In the porſon'd entrails throw. * Ft: . eo yrs 992 5864 | 


< [hey march round-the:cauldron, and: throw inthe 
Fi, — ingredients/us Einen #heir 
charm, * 


2 en wit? $ - lie Ani $1161; 9 "44 1 
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For th' ingredients of our cauldron. 


Inchanting all that you put in. 


8 1 A CE ET = en 
Toad that under the cold ſtone, 1 rl MIR 17 


Days and nights has, thirty nem, ae oT 


Swelter'd venom ſleeping got, 971149 0 107, SITE THIS, 


' Boil thou firſt Þ th? charmed bee n bde wi len wtf 


All. Double, double, toil and trouble E 


I Witch. Fillet of a fenny ſnake; 1 0 77 
In the cauldron boil and bake: * fade HE, 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog jo 0 et 
Wool of bat, and tongue of dogg 
Adder's fork, and blind-worm's ſtiu gg 
Lizard's teg, and owleb's wing 
For a charm of pow'rful trouble, W en e 
Eike a hell-broth, boit and bubble. oy ENR 

All. Double, double, teil and Sp +: $718 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. A. v4, 

3 Witch. Scale of dragon, tooth bei TA 
Witch's mummy ; maw, and gulf 9 095 bl e 


Of the ravening ſak ſea- hark; Yo "49995 ” rf 


1 
Root of hemlock, Fgg?d i th? dark; . + vt 
Liver of blaſpheming ;; . * N 
Gall of goat, and flips of e777 no nf 


SIver'd in the moon's eelipfe';” 1, 097 0h HD * 
Noſe of Turk, and Tartar's lips TOP HET 
Fingex{of birthaſtrangted babe. F 
Ditch-deliver'd by a drab; _ ip 5 
Make the gruel thick and lab. . ed 
Add thereto a tyger's chawdron, 0 OY 

All. Double, deuble, toil and trouble, | 
Fire-burn, and cauldron bubble. 


2 Witch, Cool it with à babdon's blood, 


Then tl the charm 1 is firm and . 1 * | 


1 521 W:$4.K * 
Euter Hlacnts,, aud othen three, Wizehes, 
Hec. Oh l well dene! J eommend your pains, 
And every one ſhall ſnhare i th gains. 
And now about the cauldron ſing, re a £1 | 
Like elves and fairjes in a rinſ , 
** 


2 
9 9 


"4 N. 2 ; 


Fire Hitt, #hd e e e 


Into the 


All. &. 
Thy ſelf ; 


"I f 
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F 
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ty 


| eeP 
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Muſid and a 80 N. , | 
iy ſpirits; 9 r 
Blue ſpirits aud ge,, 


ae, mingle, mingle, . — gd et 
Aber + You that mingle mays | 4 4 4 
2 Witch. by be pricking of — 4 1 
Something ones this way _ n 
re An E N E . EL mala 
Enter Macbeth. | 4 
9 How no, you ſecret, black, and midnighe 
What is't you do? . MM W 


All. A deed without a name. ts 

Mach, I conjure you, by that which you profeſs, * 
(Howe'er you come to know it) anſwer mm. 
Though you utity the winds, and let them fight he : 0 
Againſt the churches; though the yeſty waves _ * 
Con found and ſwallow navigation up; $1 
Though bladed corn be lodg'd, and trees blown toons 
Though caſtles topple on their warders beads ;* 
Though palaces and pyramids do ſfope © © £1 
Their heads to their foundations; though ave 
Of Nature's germins tumble Ae eben, w nne 


Even till Deſtruction ſicken: n ann. 

To what I aſk you. | FP OY be 
1 Wick, Speaks ni + bo 4h EPI} 2511, nf) 
2 Witch. Demand. 1, Sha! & =; 5 BY 75 + bak 
3 Witch, We'll anſwer.. | go! jo a 
I Witch. Say, if MEPs rather hear from our 

„mouth. 0 wth 

Or from oar — ade als ad thy 
Mach. Call dem; let me ſes le. Ind at 
1 Witch. Ppur in ſow's blood, that 3 2 

Her nine farrow ; ; greale, that een 10 5 PR 

From the murd'rers Sibbe. de rr 

Into the flame. 143.00 $66 1 9 * 21 172 Ari n Gun 

All. Come high or tote Pr bovodediinadid ads. 

Thyſelf and n o W. ander 


of i 
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LY 


=} MACE T ATW. 


Aprarition of as armed heal riſes. 


Mach, Tell me, thou unknown: 
1 Witch, He knows thy thought? 
Hear his ſpeech, but ſay thou mought.- - 
App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth l beware Macduff. | 


Beware the Thane of Wenne 
Mach. Whate'er thou b, for. thy; good. cautions 


thanks ; | 

Thou'ſt harp'd my fe ear aright..; one word more.— 
7 Witch. He or not be command, here's another 
More potent thau the firſt. | ru gl 


Asarina "Modly chill tifes.” 
* App. Macbeth! Macbeth! Macbeth! 
Mach. Had 1 three. ears, I'd hear the 
App. Be bloody, bold, and re ſolute Nags to * 

The pow'r of man; for. none of woman b born ä 

Shall harm Macbeth, "TDeſconds, 
Mach. Then live, Macduff: what need I fear of thee? 

But yet VII make aſſurance double ſure, e 

And take a bond of Fate, thou Mall not live; 

That I may tell pale-hearted F ear it lies; * „bk 

And ſleep in ſpight.« of thunder. Trias de. 


Apparition of a: child crowned, with « Yee. is. his 
hand, rien... 135 0% : iedot net Ali ray 


1 * 


What is this | yy i 
That riſes like the iſſue of a "IN 1639 wv 
And wears upon his baby-brow the round 5 
And top of foxereigny ?? . | 
_. // Liſten, but ſpeak not e e Na 
App. Be lion - mettled, a. and take no care 
Who chafes, who frets, or where conſpirers wo” 9 20 
Macbeth ſhall never vanquiſh'd be, until N 
Great Birnam wood to Dunfnane? high kill 
Shall come againſt him. | ee 
Mach. That will never bee 2 * 
Who can impreſs the foreſt, bid the tree 26 Oh. 
Unfix his earth-bound root? Sweet — 250 
Kebellious head riſe never, ill the wood- | 


9 
TD "««* 


am. MAGEDT n 3 
Of Birnam riſe, and our Machern at, 
Shall live the leaſe of Nature, pay his breath | 
To time and mortal cuſtom Vet my heart od 
Throbs to know one thing; tell me, - bp your art 

Can tell ſo much), ſhall Banquo's iu, ,˖ꝰ e . + 


Reign in this kingdom ,, + 3 
All. Seek to know no more. WALE n 
[The cauldron ſinks into the ground. 


Mach. I will be fatisfy'd,. Deny me this, ö 
And an eternal, curſe fall an, you l Let me know 7 
nme nnn 


0 e 
e 1. Un en . W's 81 boat 


All. $hew his eyes, and gre 7 ; * _ 
Come like ſhadows, fo. depart. 5 8 
LE Kings appear, and FL er 1 We 1 

Is Jl hand. 11 
i 


Banquo the laſt, with a 
Marb. Thou art too like th it of Banquo; coma? 


Thy crown does ſear mine eye- 1 2 "wo 
Then other Wake ao 15 E fit 2 47 
A third ip like the former: Fil * r 
. do ye ſhew me this? A fourth L — Mart 
What! will the line ſtreteh out to 'th* crack of doom? 
Another yet? — A ſeventh ! PI fee no more. 1 
And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glas, l 
Which ſhews me many more; and ſome I fee; 
That twofdlcd balls and treble ſeeperis Carry. 
Horrible ſight! nay, now T ſee; ti trug: mu) 
For the blood-bolter'd.Banquo ſmiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. What, 1 this * 


1 Witch. Ay, Sir, all this is fo? wick ud 

Stands Macbeth»thus, amazedly 21 7? 
Come, liſters, cheat we un hisprightsy; 17 mA A. 
And ſhew the- beſt of our delight; Fevrrt n K 
I'll charm the air to by a-ſaund, | SSH eh. 1 
While ou perform - tic round; e 1: r aifT 
That this great King may kindly ar,, hy * 
oe * did Run beni wo! 


380 
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6 NA KM. Act I\ 
Mach. Where are they? „ e eee L. A 
Stand ay aceurſed in e IA avi 0 His me 
Some in e ere W J tet bot ant of From | 
148 41 Footer re wat «lewd T7 He wa 
Lin. What's your Grace's wile" em Auer arg The m 
Macb. Saw you the wayward liſtens? ey wen. 24 Her yo 
Len. No, wy ford, n at wour 077 oy All is : 
* neb. Came due bot iy you?! e As litt 
Len. Noj indeed, y Lol? an 
Mach. Infected be the Sa ai . | 
And damn'd all thefe*that*rruft them! 1 did hear 
The galloping of horſe, Who was't came by? | 
Len. "Twas two or three, my * char N you 
Macduff is fled to England. p r 
Mach. Fled to England? - yp 
| Len. Ay; my good Lord. 
Mach. Time, thou wr OY * 4504 r 
re flighty.purpoſe never is o'crtook,.  _ 
. the deed go with it. From this moment, * 
be very firſllings of my heart ſhall be 18 
The firſtlings of my; hand. And even now, 
'Fo-crown hav 1s nie alis, be't 4 n. qt 


That inte hip 36 bis has "No 1 oaling ke i 
This deed PII do before this purpoſe Gel. 

But no 'more fights... Where are. theſe. genelemen? |. 
Come, bring, we. whore they are · ae; 31rfont [Exe 


S 
Changes to: Macduff's Caſili in Fife. 
Doster Lady Macduff, her Son and Roe. 
L. Macd. What had he done to make him 9 th land? 
| Reſſe. You muſt liave-patiches, Megan” "A 
L, Macd. He had none; g i 01 us wr mien wh 
His flight was madness; "hen one ease o 00 
Our fears do make us traitors. | 
- "Roſe. You know not beser Ui bis aft yr | 15 


Wheth ther it was his wiſdom; or his fear-— 
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by - 
"1 


. 1 
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rate . Jouve . ti 


n NA Cr N ND Ha 
L. Macd. Wiſdom? W ie mifeucadearas heli, 


His manſion, ang his titles, in aplace , mT 1 
From whence himſelf does-fly he loves n n. 77 


He wants the matiral tough: ; for the MO enn 
The moſt diminutive of birds, will gut, 


Her young ones in her neſt, againſt the ol: Gd. 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love; ret A 


As little is the wiſdom, here the flight. te 5 | 


So tuns againſt all reaſen vious n. oY 
Roſſe. My deareſt couſin, Aga * Ns 'T 
I pray you ſchool yourſelſ; bot bor peur huſband, | „ 
He's noble, wiſe, judicious, and beſt-knows * 
The fits o' th' ſeaſons. I dare not ſpeak mach Cnr 
But cruel are the times, when: we are traitors, - | "> 
And do not know gurſelwes: when we * 


Fram hat we fear, yet ho not what We fear; 
But float upon a wild and violent ſea 


et n nd 
Each way, and move; Lenke my lade of eee 
Shall not be long but III be here again: © 5 © 2588 
Things at che worſt will ceaſe, or elſe climb upward- 


To: what they mere before. n bus, 


Bleſſing upon you! was A ü 
L. Mac Father he is, and yvt an 


.Roſſe. Lam bo AE I a I 4 ih 
It would be m diſgr and your 


1PH] 
* 


I. Mac. Sirrah, your B 3 
And what will 50 do no Boy will CE 
Jom, As birds do, wocher-⸗ Kd . 
* M8," Was, es Fer him” IL * 17 47 
20 On what 1 25 mean, auch do de they. TA fl of! 
NE”! 158 rg! BON LH Beer fear the | 
* Ae, * ͤ VI ENMT +: 
W 1 a 
"* Why ſhould, 


— 4 


4 1 


* 


n 
vn Fe ** * 2x; 3B 8 1 1 


mot! Aly ar WA ey wo ne 


ſet or. p 
My Faber oy act 252 e i ring Ine id: ut ml 


L. 0 4 Ho h lo e 
e. Net] iba] By age Ile t ou. en ather?” 


N ee, bret 


71 
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y 
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j 

| 
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-* Son; Then you'll buy *em to fell again. | 
L. Macd. Thou ſpeak'ſt vin all thy 1 and ye ren, 
With wit enough for the. i 
Son. Was my father a traitor,” mother? N 
L. Macd. Ay, that he was. — ea 
Jos. nnn ́⅛?;ʃ7Vv“ĩ 3 One 
I. Macd. Why, one that ſwears and bes. IR 
Son. And be all traitors-that do'ſfo? * 
I. Macd. Every one that does ſo is a traitor, 1 
muſt be hang d. 
Son. And muſt they all be bang'd tht (near and le? 
L. Macd. Every one. 
Son. Who muſt hang them? 
L. Mad. Why, the honeſt men. i 
Sox. Then the liars and (wearers. are foolo'y Ge Mey 
are liars· and ſwearers enow to beat the pp wow 
bang up Wem. bes | 


A ( 


L. Mecd- Godhely thary Hoof monkey! but how v 
thou do for a father? ol 8d:30 


Son. If he were dead, Int My him: 129 * 


would not, it were a good. en eee 


have a new father. 


L. 2 ed e talk "> N 
1 YI a Meſſenger, r 0 1 18 : 


x 


Meſ. Bleſ you, fair dame! I am not to you known, 
ough in your ſtate of honour I am perfect; 


T doubt ſome danger does approach you 2900 My 5 


If you will take a homely man's advice, * 

Be not found here; meg with your little ben, 

To fright, you, thus, · me inks, I am too rg 

To do worſe tp you. were fell cruelty, OT. on 

Which is too nigh your perſon. Heav'n preſerye "EW 

I dare abide no longer. [Exit MATTY: 
＋. Macd. Whither could 1 fix? 1 F. ee 


* 


4 
Pe done no harm. But I remember now, 8 


I'm in this earthly world, 0 N to do harm | 
Is often laudable; z to do «Ke? ometime 


Accounted dangerous fol Why, 2 alas pur * # 


. 


Do I put up that woma I de | 
Tis I'd done ns bam f Wust are Held Med 


er 290346} x7 


New u 
Strike 
As if it 
Like 6 
Mal. 
What k 
As I ſh: 


* 


— 6 


ter Mun derer, 
Mur. 2 i 518 fs 
Aa. Rr CR nts 
Where ſuch as thou may*ſt.find 
Mar. He's a traitor. [4 "I 


| Sow? Thou lyſt, chow used, 


* WF. 


# wy 


Mur. What, you egg! g e, him, 
of ti 


Youtg ſr UV gr: WE $601 ets 
Sen bild me, mother; enoig sq Slot 
Run away, pray yu 4 


[Exit Lady Mucduif, a NMurdu re, 


4 | 1x70 a0 
| 1 ad! 1929 re 


8s C EN OY __ 4 be 
oA OH 


$149k 


Weep our ſad boſoms empty. 
Macd, Let us rather en 

Hold faſt the mortal ſword ; ir — 2 

Be ſtride our dounfabn birth - doom a each new. morn 

New widowms how, new orphans cry; Ae 4 

Strike ho@ven,on.the face; that it reſfounds r 21 

As if it felt with Scotland, tand yell: one; 67 babtis' aj 

Like ſyllables, of dle / blow ora 
Mal. What 1 believe; I'll wal; 55 

What know, believe and what 9 10 

As I ſhall find ibe time to friend, I will. wah 

What you have ſpoke, it may be ſa penchabes : 0 

This tyrant, whoſe! ſole name bliſters our tongues, 

Was once thouglit honeſt: you have lov d him well; 

He hath not touchꝰd you yet. - Taryotgz\burfomothitig 

You may deſerve of him through me, and wiſdorn 

To offer up à wenk Poor, innocent umb, 

T' appeaſe an angry h]. A 
Mact- Tam not wencher pus 1h 
Mal. But! Machen is. Nati #8) ne US- tee % 

A a_ and eueren e may tee as wid te 

au imperial charge, I drave Ne 


2 


AV. MACS ET &@ 
NT 
8 tA 


"You I. . . 1 $833 £5 tor; Sin W. * 


362 Mm Ae K T H. Any. 


That which you ar&"thy*Hought$ cannot tranſpoſe; 
Angels are bright ſtill, though! the brighteſt fell 


Though all things foub would ear the brows. of:grace, 
Yet grace muſt 1 Buds 26 | ou 219 


Macd. Pve loſt my hopes... 
Nn. Pn err lere 1 ad — 
doubts. oN 1,275 DNN 


by in that rawneſs left you id amd;cldten ö * 
Thoſe precious motives, ihoſenſtrong lnots of love, 
Without leave-taking? I pnayyyeuy; news uf 
Let not my jealauses becyourithonours,.) 1c) That « 
But mine own fſafeties : you may be rightly zuſt, 
Whatever I ſhall think. 

Macd. Bleed, Bleed, poot country ? 2 


Great tyt * , 
For good 88800 neſs 2 7 e ear”: th thy 
His title is affrar u.!“ Well, 5. oP [ wrongs, 
I. would not be the villaltr that thou! ting, Ab 
For the whole ſpace that's n the innen dear 
And the rich Eaſt to boot. 
Mal. Be not offended : v3 ent 283 3161 £4 1 
I ſpeak not as in abſolute fear of e DN 
I think dur — in H 
It weeps, it bleeds; and each new day a gaſhn d dine 
Is added to her .ι.“mmũs Lenk Witha g 
There would be hands up-lifted i my rige: 
And here from gracious England have I offer 
Of goodly thouſands. Bur for albthis, n 
When I ſhall tread upon the tyrant's head, 
Or wear it on my ſword, yet my poor n T7 
Shall have more vici than ũt had bort: Quarrels 
More ſuſfer, and more fundry ways than erer, Deſtroyii 
By him ha halb fuel... Macd. 
Mgcd,"\'W hat: ſbould hebe? it] To 3% ahb m 20 7 Sticks de 
Mal. It is a ſeli d mean, in ham L Ahne 20 07 Than ſun 
All the particulars of vice ſolgrafted i ˙ x The ſwor 
That when they ſhall he;opentd;oblack: Machen Scotland 
Will ſeem as pure as ſnow, andtheqgot' ſtate Of your x 
Eſteem him as a ambtbeingncumpard bis boog 1 With oth, 
With my cobfnpleſs hanws; 1 — I reqcni os © Mal. B. 
Macd, Not in the legimms 146YV 


* 


' 


In evils to top Macbeth. Wer ooaeT v23}htog au 
Mal. I grant him hledy, Scrat „Ha Cf 
Luxurious, avariciqus, falſe, deceitful} its 
Sudden, malicious, ſmacking of:ewryfiby wolf $6! 15 
That has a name But there's no bottom, none, 
In my voluptuouſneſs+;y0ur-wincs; your daughters, 
Your matrons, and your maids; cauld not fill uß 
The ciſtern of my luſt; and my deſ ire 
All continent impediments would Gerber 


That did oppoſe my will, Better Macbeth | 
Than ſuch an one to reign.” ec avid 1 25. qafl 


Macd- Boundleſs intemperance:” 5 4 ban 
In nature is a tyrammy; ut Huth been 
Th' untimely emprying ate happy threne ;, 
And fall ef h,jů Mig But feat not „r 
To take upon yo t y e Wap 
Convey your pleaſures in a ſpacions plenty, awe vid vi 
And yet ſeem cold, e time: yo may ſo hoodiwinks 
We've wülnng dames endugu; there cant Bbße 


That vulture in yow rwdevour ſo man,, 2 


As will tb|greatne& dedicate themſel ves 


val wars h 


Finding it fo indi; wo fie nwodt alive hd TD 


_ Mali/Wittwabig therbgrows} init go b dined 910d 


In my moſt ill- compos d affection, ſachs 2 29d vat 


A ſtaunchleſs avariceptliarty wert E king 
I ſhould cut off tha nobles for their land z 5 
Deſire kiggewilyrandithivorber's houſe j\cld 2d: L117 
And my morbihaving Wound be as a ſauce 1d wt 
To make ame hunger: m̃i that: I ſhoulc forges i: * 
Quarrels unjuſt againfÞthe:goodcand toyal's 24 21d 01nd 
Deſtroying: them far Meal... % 
Macd. Thiwanariced 0 dem bus det: da hd le 
Sticks deeper; grows with, mare pernicious dort 1 
Than ſummer tee ming Juſt and it bath been 19a 
The {word of gu ſlain hings; et dochet fears AT 
Scotland hath foy{ons 10 fill yp;yonr with: a 107 
Of your mere ⁷¹u. All- theſe are portable, aan 
With other graces weigh ... ins 
Mal. But. I: hate none g the king · becoming gracem 


ail un nol l ar e 24D 


— 
= 


ATV; MAGCBD . 63 
Of horrid hell gan ο e devil'imore dammd , 


4 — = — 2 
N = — 


2 — a - pay - 
- — _ — —— — 4 _—_— 
ee NE Ee TT TEE —ͤ — * 


Bounty, perſew rance, mercy, lowlintſs ß 


Uproar the univerſal peace, conä unge. 


With an untitled tyrants; bloody-septred : 


„ MACEBET HK Aal 
As juſtice, 'verizy, temp bande, ſtableneſe, brazen 10 


= 


Devotion, patience, courage, r WN r 
I have no reliſh of them bur abound eee Whithe 
In the diviſion oßᷣ each ſeverat crim m i 
Acting it many ways. Nay, had. I dene 1 end, 
Pour the ſwert milk of concord imo hell ß, 


8 


All unity on earthy. (ut bas; Hul 1077 _ aaa 
Macd. Oh Scotland! — — arty ottiznc Is 
Mal. If r rab I 

I'm as I have ſpoken, © oo + It 
Macd. Fit to govern? A nd 

No, not to live. Oh, — aniſcrable, 8 2 94113801 u 


When ſhalt thou ſee thy-whaleſome toys again 2 4 tink A 


Since that the irueſt iſſue of thy throne... Weben Set off That ſia 
By his own interdict ian ſtands accurs d. 993 The gre 
And does blaſpheme his breed. Thy royal father. 15 Such ſan 


Was a maſt ſainted king; re Theyapr 


Oftner upon her knees than on ber feet, . 16 Mal. 
Dy'd every day ſhe lind. Oh! ate sed Min 24. Macd. 
Theſe evils, thou repeat'ſt upon thyſelf ;, Mal. 
Hare baniſu d me from ein. „Oh, 1 roaſt. A moſt n 
Thy hope ends here... Wes. t f. Which © 


Mal. MacduG,thisnoble paſſt mn 
Child of integrity, hath from — R u Eluod 
Wip'd the black feruples ; reconciPd-my thought » ino 
To thy good truth and honour Devilidh Macbeth... - 

By many hath: ſoughit to win me im 0”! 


Into his pow'r z: — —— but on y 
From over - credulous haſte. But God above o tbe s. 
Deal between thee and me! for cen e -.> þ 4 The heal 
x put myſelf to ihy directiun, and Jie bath 
Unſpeak my on detractien; — = ee ee And ſund 
The taims and blames laid upon mivſelf, I That ſpe⸗ 
For ſtrangers to my nature I am t 10 46102” | 
Unknown to«weniany never was forſwornn | 
Scarcely have coveted what was mine n, © 
At no tine broke my faith, would not — bf. Macd.. 


The devil to his fellow, and delight 4 ks 


' 


© No leſs incttuth chan life : niy 0 
1 Was this upon myſelf. What Jemtnuly, 11 4 
| Is chine, and m poor couttry'2,to: jpd: un 
Whither, indeed,  beforgrthgft heres HBr Gach, eG =D 
Old Siward with ten thouſand warlike mn, 12 . 
All reagy at-a paigt, Wastſettinig mb bunte Mn 
Now we'll together, and the chances aug ν,h-0,οτ 
Be like our warranted quarrel i Wu) are nu filed? 
Macd. Such welcome, and unwelcome ching, at once, 
Tis hard to xnecongiles wk ei gion won od wA 
cud D: bart CA bas eulgd ou / 
ett Mοινα˙ Enter a OY bn jon (Shaw 1. 


| Hon! Myr Viehtes niebo R 
u Mal; Well; more anon“, Comes the King; forth Ir . 
4 pray you: riod ui s dv ghoted bil DT 
A Dod. Ay, Sir; there are a. crew of wretchecb ſouls 7 
* That ſtay his cure; their malady convinces! © ttt 
The great aſſay of art. Bntafihizaonebpors 21 od 


* Such ſanctity hath Heat migiwen his- hand od 7 
* They«preſengly ahtniiob eg - t ws 1 164 Bait. 
928 Mal. I thank you, Doctono won S f. jet 9 
ET Macd. What's the diſeaſeshe/means?' wot wil. 
wr Mal. Tis call'd-the Evilz {vw put NK 
IA moſt miraculous work abia led hits, bers Met d 
wy Which often ſince my here remain. in. Engltind7 - 
I've {een him tics Hande ſalliaits Henn 
I mls pat khnowebundranghlymribredipeegted)eF. / 
1 | alllwoln and viczoun, puifel toabeeycon of boodh, 
v The mere deſpainedriurgeryy hei ourea;! nod «ob. - 
1 0 I Hangivg:agoldemGampaboutahicytmeckbp id! {ids 
bos on with-holy grazenac mud hivſptked;row yoom 10 
o the ſuc Rü leavabod wore o v7 div 
Mk The healing bandes, N ih ie Grange \vinuey K 
HIVE He hath 2 d&4xgnlyigith 0 Sc Sts i wolf” 
614 5 And ſundr bleſbnas hang about is titan =; hu 
hat ſpeak him full of grace ese nb u Roh „ 


„17005 | 8 C E N EIN 1 36 a- 

o 0 .- | wad brand 14111 grrimos ng 

dei“ 1 EL (#0. Saget ano en n- * 
Macd. See, who games hong 151156 s birs le 


W 


181 4 n ee eee 


6 N ET H. an 
Mal. My countryman ; but yet I RD him not. 
Maca. My ever gentle Couſin, welcome hither. T 

Mal. I Kno bim now. ren 

1 means that makes us HDoohtti rfl tre, 
Roſe. Sir, Amen 0. biewie bic 
Macd. Stands Scetand where it did? oh ifs 
Roſſe. Mas, pobr country} ß; 

Almoſt afraid to know itſelf. It cannot BY 150 wy | 

Be caW# our mother, but our grave; where | 

But who knows nothing, is once ——— L 

Where fighs and groans, and ſieks, that rend the air, 

Are made, not mark'd-; where violent ſorrow ſeems 

A modern exſtaſy: the dead- man's Enell | 

Is there ſcarcelaflfd, for whom': and good mens lives 

Expire before the flowers in ow. ny ad {RI 

Dying, or cer they ſickken 
Macd. Ohg*selavion 71 6 * £91113. Fi 61 364 

Too nice, and/yetitoo'trueh wn 1 ß 
Mal. What's the neweſt grief? * Au wafers df 
Roſe} That of an hour's age cot hiſs the bete, 

Each winute teems a new _—_— (ua Aas 
Macd. How does my wife? 
Roſſe. Why well= ft i nt 4 tipo e 
Macd. And alt my — 104, e⁰νti!.; 0 1 
Ro ſſe. Well 100m 2 vt 23M Hilo chic, 
Macd. — — at their peace >? 
Roſſo, No; they were all ut peace, when I did leave em. 
Mac d. Be not a niggard of your ſpecch:? how goes it? 
Rofſe. When Leame hither to tranſport the ridings, 

Which 1 have heavily borne, there ran rived 30* 

Of many worthy fellows that were oft 

Which was to my belies: adde the rather, 21 &'| 

For that ſaw the tyrant's power atfeerss oo 

Now is the time of hey Y yedh ehe in Seotiand a 697 

Would create, ſoldiers, and make women fight, 2th o 

1 doff their dire diſtreſſe s 
Mal. Be it their comfort 

1 coming thither: gracious England bach 
. Ents peed Spur and den thouſand men; 
oe = — Candy A2 e $227 „ng! 


—— 2 Ben — 
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5 


But in 


15 ITT 
g s £343.45 4-5 IfL 
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wi - 
by 


el "© Pp, * 


W. MF A CBC £2 TY i 67 
Roſes Would Leould anfwer ? T 
This comfort with:the-Tike-! But I have words 107 0 
That would be hu dont im the deſart air: 
Where lie aring ſhould not cateh them N 
Mac. What, concern theyyh;h;h; 02 93 10s 


* * 4 
- Lf b k » 1 1 6 * 1 9 
4 * 
*. F 4 7 - 


Due to ſome ſingle breaſt? ?:; oo 
Roſſe. No wind tines eum Dine 00. 5 ö 
But in it ſhaves ſome»wosz1\zhot che-maju-part; alt pal 
Pertains t6*ppuzalone; ogg 2 by 0% 4 (449; We: At 0 
Macd. If it be mine 4 ige 0”; Bak, alt © 
Keep it not from me, quickly: tet meinde ft... 
Roſſe. Let bet your: ears deſpile my tongue for ever, | 
Which ſhalt n beavie-ſband + „ 
That ever yet they beard. 1.47 +45 BD ak | BY 9! Ut ef. 
Micd. Hum! I'gueſs at wil. ni 1 no Tt 
Roſſe.-Your caſtle rere, wife and babes 
Savagely ſlaughter'd; to relate the manner, 
Were on the quarry of theſe murder d deer 
Fo addithe death off you. . a ET 230 A. 
Mal. Merciful Heavn! oP Vs, 
What, mam! ne!er pull ydur hat upon your begs; 
Give ſorrow words ; the grief, that does not ſpeak, 
Whiſpers the Ser-ſraught heart and bids it break. 
Macd. My children too 
_Roſſe. Wife, children, ſervants, all that could be found. 
Mach 204 Lopl be lem ence err, 
Roſſe. Pve ſaid. | 
Mal. Be comforted, :.. 4 
Let's make us mec cines of eien ende, 


2 


Te cure this deadly. uk: ff. dl %% ol OY bh 
Macd, He bas no. children,——All-wy preny ones? 
Did you ſay all? What, all ? ah, hell-kite! . 590 
What, all my pretty e e A. 
At one fell ſwosßp ? A Abos, dates 
Mal. Diſpute it like a man. wh zi ai He 
acd. do ſa; Madre un TH: 5 
N. e feel it YI rn 1 we 


4-446 back fy ny 1 


1 cannot but remember ſuch 


wings were, 
That were maſt ous to me, Did Heav'n lock e on, 


And would not i e their part? finful Macduff, 


— — 


2 —— — —— 
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66 . AT C2 Ba E9 To Hi. A 
They were all ſtruck for:;theal baught that Nam, 4. 


Noot for their own:denierits, butiforimibey n dT 


Fell ſlaughter on: theit ſaus $ieav'tureſtuhem nowd dr 
Mal. Be this the:whetſtone of: jidur word let grixſ/ 
Convert to wrath : blunt not the heart, enrage .. h 
Macd. O; I cold play the Woman with mine e 
And braggart with my tongue. But, gentle rays ITT 
Cut ſhort all intermiſſion £ front to front 


Bring thou: this lend of; Scotland andy els! 11 5 WT | 


Within my ſword's length ſet him ; if he che, 
Then Heav'n forgive him too! 1 44 55 UL, 8 
Mal. This tune igoes Manly: Am mo 0 ii qs: 51 
Come, go werte the king, our powercis ready; 
Our lack i is nothing hut qu leave. Macbeth th £1240 . 
Is ripe for ſhaking, and the powersaboyy e 
Put on their inſtruments, Rexeive what cheery ou max; 
The.night is long, dungven Gale. the: day. LExtunt. 
eee e let on (brardgheſt viggevs? 
1b nnr Sol lo TTTRUP 9101 00 919 WW. 


A C * V. 8 ©" E N E I. or. 
n Aunkhunle- in Macbern Caſtie. 17 


24% dun as 16413-49118 542 bio wort gvi J. 
Ear a Dodtot-of Ani, and Oude WA 


* 001 11971 bl! Tis vik ** * * 


Doöctor. 

J. I v de alight end l Jod, but kan 
perceive no trat ier your pot, When as it the *. 
= walled 2. ict 994.21! . 

Gent. Since his Majeſty went into the Feld I bade 
ſeen ber fe Fromm her ep throw her ngk. 0 6p 
on her, unlock her Got, take ſbrili pape er, old ir, 

write upon; read it, 4 fealR, and kgamn re- 


turn to bed} yet il this ile m & telt faſt ep: . 


Dock. *% great perturballön ii trature H to retreat 
once-the benefit of ſleep, and do the effects of wat EY 
ing. In this ſlumbry agitätion; beſides © yy on 
215 at 
FE 

Go . That,” Sn ppc m fiot Pam 0 
Hob. Woo to me, and ds oft ai 


„M Villas * 1111 5 


dee. 


Gen 
contin 
ha 
Gent 
Doc 
her ha 
Gent 
thus. w 
in this 
Lady 
Dock 
from h. 
Lady 
why th 
Lord, 
who kn 
count ?. 


AW A C E T E 69: 
Gens. Neither to you, Fr ire we 
neſs to-confirm. my ſpeech. COND 25. 1 
Euter Lady Macbeth with oraper. * 
Lo, you ! here ſhe ; this is her very guiſe, ad. 
upon my life, faſt aſſeep; obſerve her, ;&tz ſtand cloſe, , 
Dodd. How came the by that light ?” 1 
Gent. Why, it ſtood” by Her! fe has light be her 
continually, tis 2 command. 


1 
# 
„ 


A\ : p57 * : 


p Tou ſee, er eyes are pez. 2 ; SY DSA 
Gent. Ay, but their fenſe is hut: 
Dock. Wie Is K ſhe does now? Took, how me a 


her hands. <= ef 
Gent. It is an accuſtonbd e nk her to cem 


thus waſhing ber hands: I have known ber continue 
in this a "4 40 60 A Fiohr: | ka 
Lady. Arenen nn l aban Load of? 
Dock. Hark, ſtie ſhea: 1 will tet üben ne we 
from her, to fatisfy my remembrance the more ſtrongly. 
Lady, Out] damned ſpot; out, Fay, one, two; 
why then tis time 10 dot hell is mürky. Fy, my 
Lord, fy;'a' ſoldier, and afraid? what need we fear 
who knows it, when none can calF our power to ace 
rount? yet who would have 505 e | 
to have had ſo much bl66d in him? 
Dod. Do you, mark 4 1 
Lady. The Thane of Fife had a wit where is ſhe 
now?*What? Wilt theſe Hands ne“er be dean no 
ee eee e nn you marr alk 
with this ſtarting. 52 * My 
Dec: Go ey w3, den have. known: What. you: 
ſhould not. 
Gent, She has-ſpoke what ſhe ſhould: pats. Lane furs; 
of that + Heav'n knows what ſhe has known. m. 
Lady. Here's the ſmell of the blood ſtill: =" Spc 
be will not . Ob}; 
oct e 38 God RTE ant ö ce 
Dod&. What a ſigh is there! the bean is orely.charght. 
Gent, I would nat haye ſuch a ones; PE er 
for the dignity of the whole body. 5 A 
Dot. Wen, well, well 0 Wa rio >; 214 


i” 
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Gent. Pray God it be ſo, Sir. you o worliis ft ans0d 

Do&. This diſeaſe is beyond my prattice: yet Ichave- 
known thoſe. which have walk'd in their eee 88 
died holily im their beds. 

"Lady. Wafh your 832 20 put on your nightgown, 
look not ſo pale———T tell 15 yet again, Banque 
buried ; be Newby come our 0 is grave. ly . wat 

Dot: Even ſc ſo? OT Jour its 105 

Lady. To bed, to bed; W e af th the gate : 
come, come, come, corbe, give me your hand: whe It's 
done, cannot be undone, Fo bed, te bed, to,bed.... 

[£2 wit Lady, 

1 0 en ga now e beg. as .a 11 1080 

l Non vad . z hug 1 s: 

Dock. Foul AE ore 4.upnat' ral Seeds. 

Tha. 


Do breed unnat'ral troubles. . 1 
To their deaf. pillows will diſcharge, their ſecrets, ; 
More. needs ſhe the divine than the. e rad mo 
God, God, forgive us all! Lock aſter nino er. 1 
Remoye fram her the means of all ann ances. 
And: ſtill keep; eng upon her; iſo, good —— 510 
My. wind ſhe?as, mated, and amaz d my fab. 
I thank; but e not ſpeak bY O19 II aue: 
Gent. PIE good Dan eure 
E * * 
gl 2: rod 8.5 197 G EN 1. Na 
C6 rn 5 beg. on 
Enter: Menteecn, a rs 
Ment. The Engliſh power is near, "Jed" Mal- 
His unelg Sitar and dh. Ae soch Maeduff: Feel, 
15 Reyenges burn in them ; for their dear cauſes 
Wei te bläcding 26 the Slim alm 
Exctie the hortified* A} witty awond afegsHh :; 18107 1 
Hug. Near Pramet i» t 5d: bt tal 
Shall we. well meet them; wat way are they coming! 
Cath. Who knows if Donalbain be with his brother 3+ 
"Lo: Por teftzäin; Sir? be in nt: Tub a fle“ to 
OF all the gentry; chere is Siward's ſonn 
And many unrough youths,*that even owl. 217 wt 
Proteſt their firſt of manhood" (094 11257 ht, 
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Ad v. 


MATCTBETH. «7x 
Meut. What does the tyrant 1 6 
Cath. Great Duiſinane he firongl fortifies, 

Some'fay; be's mad: others, that le er kate un, 

Do call it valiant fury? büit for certüni.,. 

He cannot. buckle"tits"diftemper'd « cauſe af wh 

Within the belt of rule. 
Ang. Now does he feel 8 en 0 N 

His ſecret murders ſtickin g on hie bands; * 

Now minittely cle ber his Wil, 'T mod'T 

Thoſe, fie Cort ; moye only in ebnen, 191+ 95 


Notts 4 10% How Ge be "feel his title” A 


Hang, looſe abdut bim, Le a" "lanes be 
Upon a dwarfiſh chief. 22090 FR. 
Ment. Who then ſhall blame _ a". 95 7 5 
His peſte bd ſenſes to recoil,” and ſtarert. 
When all that is within bim bee, 1 
Itſelf for being there ? , n ch YL 

Cath. Well, march We on, ; 
To give obedience” where "ts truly owd: w aaf bn 
Meet werthe med'cine of the Heki weil, 180011 * 
And with him pour we, in our f country's purge, r w. 
Each drop of us. Ra 

"Len. Ot T6 ,much 47 Ane 80 700 alt toit 147 
To dew the ſovereign flower, ang drown the weed! 
Make we our march' towards Bil am. of 


© $295l,9lmq 20 1B0Y 27 mal 
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a 


es cem Une gasse. „ e 
T3 3k £5 "1 TR * 


Euter Macbeth, Doctor, and Attendants,” 


"7 Bring me no more, reports, let, aebi 
Till Birnam-wood remove to Dunſin ane, 
cannot taint. vith fear, Whaps the * Malcolm? 
Wasbe; not, born of woman? Spirits, that know... ; 
All mortal conſequences haye pronounced. it: 
Fear not, Macbeth; no man, that's. born of woman, 
* Shall e'gr; have, pOWer upon hee. Then fly, falſe 

; fear, e t mot 7511 11592) 1541 D 
And mingle with the Engliſh epienres. Cn? 
The mind I ay hx, Hand the, beart I hear, nog 31? 


Shall never {agg ayith doubt, nor ſhake With fear. 


* 4 
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Enter a Servant. 1 REY? 
g 28210 0 


The devil Front thee. black, thop ap Lens), 
Where got'ſt thou that gooſe-look. in 

Fer There are ten thguſand . 
Mach. Geeſe, villain? e 
Fer. Soldiers, Sir. | 
Mach. Go, prick thy P50, and over-red - 4 wo 

Thou lilly-liver'd. boy, What ſoldiers, patch? .. 

Death of hy ſou) !. thoſe. linen cheeks of thine 3 * 

Are counſellars to en What ſoldiers, e 
Ser. The Engliſh. force, ſo pleaſe N. 
Mac. Take thy face hene-—rr" 190008 rm ſick 

1 Deaurt; 

When I behold—-Seyton, 1 ſay che puſh 

Will cheer me ever, or di ſeaſe me now. 

I have liv'd long enough ; my way of li ; 5 . 

Is falbn into the ſear, the yellow leaf: 

And that whieh ſhould, accompany old . era?! 

As honour, leve, obedience, troops; of friends, | 

I muſt not look to have: but i in their ſtead, 

Curſes, not loud, but deep, mouth-honour, breath, 


Which the poor heart woujd. fain n ane gory not. 
ke tr | 
”" Enter Septen. „E. 


A a. What is ur gracious pleaſure ] 2 
Mach. What news more? - 
Szy. All is confirmed, my Lord, which was reported. 
Mach. I'll fight, "till from my bones my fleſh be 
Give me my armour. * 
Sey. »Tis not needed yet. © 4 .H 
Mach. Tl put it es. 
Send out more horſes, ſkirre A up vnd 175 
Hang thoſe that talk of fear. . me mins an 
How does your patient, Docor f * | 
Doch. Not ſo ſick, my Lord, 
As ſhe is troubled with 1 
That mee. F a 
Mach. Cure her of hat: >Fgeuarey ba“ 
Canſt thou not miniſtet to à mind: tesa, { brig 907 
Pluck from the memory u rœhted ſorrom m, ö 


x » 
— 1 

q . » 
= © z 1 . 


4 4 


I woul 
That fl 
What 
Would 
Deck 

Makes 
Mac, 

I will } 
Till B 
Doch. 
Profit: 


1 
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Raze out the written troubles of the brain; 
And, with ſome ſweet oblivious antidote; n $458 aX 
Cleanſe the ſtuff d boſom of that perilous ſtuſſ, 
Which weighs upon the heart WA”. wh 
Dod. Therein\abe/patient'®s on 25 91 0121 10 
Muſt nifiifter! unto himſeif. bee erate Mock 
Maob. Throw phyfic to the dogs L' none of t. a 
Come, put my armour on; give me my ſtaf. 
Seyton, ſend out Doctor, the Thanes fly from me 
Come, Sir, diſpatch If thou couldſt, Dott6r; cal 
The water of my land, find hey leis, otritibalT 
And purge it to a ſound and priſtine beanh; 1 12 
I would apptaud ces to rhe very *chs,* 7 17 150 
That fhould applaiid again. pPulpt off, lg W. 
What rhubarb, ſenna, or what purgative drug, 
Would ſcour theſe Engliſh] hence! Hearſt thou of them? 
Ded. Ay, ny good Lord; your royal 6 
Makes us hear ſomethi . 5 
Mach. Bring it afitr ohh, 3 1 | 
I will notibe! afraid as death andibaneyyu 5 |! 
Till Birnam ore come to Dunſingne., 
Dod. Were I from Dunn nane away ang clear, 
Profit again thould hardly draw me re. [Exeunt. 


10 31791 7 

ig 0 > Bo N. K. IV. | ai C29 df 

* Anus 7 
on "ea fo Birnam pod. u 


"OY | & *y © H 
14 dier; 


Bite? Malcolm, Siward; Maeduff, Siward'c 2 Men- 
teeth, Cathneſs, Angus, and Soldiers marching 


"Mak. Coufins, I hope the days are near at hand 
That FI will be ſafe. 


8 Wo ad, 21 21. x: 2 
Meng. n „e eee 


5 wood of Rita. N 2 Bac! 281ʃ amt 27 ; : 
Mal. Let every ſoldier hew him 4505 A bouxb, = 
And bear't before him; thereby ſhall We omg] > 
The numbers of 1 bolt, 10 make Aiſeor'y * 4 


e us. . NE ws 


"17. 78h 2a To «gw 862., 


15580 C 
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Siu. We learn no other, but the confident "—_ 
Keeps ſtill in Dunſinane, aud will endure | 
Our ſitting down before t. NWA 5 Ji n 12: "IG 

Mal. "Tis his main hope; It. gotu erk 3 7 455 * 
For where there is advantage to be given, 7 A 
Both more and leſs have given him the revolt 3 flu 
And none e eee en 


Whoſe hearts are abſent too u 

Macd. Let our juſt cenſures _ AB cv | 
Attend the. true event, 08 rn on n mn 
Induſtrious ſoldlerſhip. 1 Hes r N. r ws = 


Siw. The time r 8 
That will with due deciſion — _ . 7 


What we, ſhall ſay we have, and what we OE” 
Thoughts, ſpeculative their, unſure hopes relate, 
But certain iſſue ſtrokes. moſt arbitrate : hp 


T ds W advance the, war. Leue marching But kn 


s C K N . 4 4 
1 Changer ve the Cutie of en i 


Enter Macbeth, Seyton, and Soldiers, with 20. and Mac, 


1 CH 
% KL 


* 4 


N colours. 7 Meſ. 
Mach. Hang out our banners on the — . Within 
The cry is ſtill; 1they;xomp; ohr cafjle's ſtrength I ſay, 
Will laugh a ſiege to ſco Here lex them ly, Macl 
Till famine and the agh t them up? Upon'tl 
Were they not forcd with thgſe that ſhould. be qurs, Till fa 
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard, I care 1 


And baſe them backward 92 What! is that aſs? "9 4 


A ry within C won 


al > 'Brf That li 
Sey. It is the cry of women my. — Lor 

Mach. 1 have alpoſf u 38 Alte of "0g 4 E 
The time has been, my ſenſes would have co 80 Comm | 
To bear A gight-ſhriek ; "and my Fell of Hai Jak LA _ is, 
Woulg at a di 1 5 treatiſe rouſe and 1 N ere ö 
As life were . T haye ſupt full with ofrts'; oy te 
Direneſs, familiar to my 1 thoughts,” | 25 Wi 

Cn. once ſtart me. Wherefore. way th that ml 100 = t 
. The Queen, my e dead. * aſt 


be, She ddt bac haester g- + 


A N A cipt ED TV H i 
There would have been. a time { ſuch a word, 
To-morrow, and to- morrow, to-morrow, 

Creeps in this petty pacs from day to . 

To the laſt ſyllable qf recorded time al 1 
And all our yeſterdays have lighted fools _ Woe? 


The way,to duſty death. Out, out, brief candle _ 0 
L use, © at; . 2 


That ſtruts and frets his hour upon the re buy 


And then is heard no bre! It is a tale wang OO 2 
Told by an idiot, full of ſount and . x = ee 
Signifying nothing! 5 tt: 41497; IT 0 lat. 
Enter a Mean, 1 
Thou comꝰſt to uſe thy tongue. Thy tory quick... 
Meſ. Mx gracious Lord (1. 
I ſhould report that which, nen, i fawy-- . * Ju. 
But know not how to dt.. 
Mach, Well, fay it, Sir, TITS 
. Meſs As I did ſtand my watch e 
I look'd toward Birnam, and anon, methought, 5 
The wood began de Wines. jc * | 8 
Mach, Liar, and flave! [Striking him, 
Meſ. Let we endure your wrath if be not ſo _ 
Within tis three mile may yo ſce it 8 5 * 


I ſay, a moving groe. = | Hs wits 

Mache If thou ſpeak ſt TC TRA er 5 
Upon the next 8 1 
Till famine cling thee-:. if thy ſpeech eue N 
I care not if thou daſt for me as much.. 
Lpull. in reſolution, and begin 1 11 
To doubt th? equivocation of the NN - © 
That lies like truth. Fear nat till Baan meter 23 4 
„Po comę to. Nunſinane ;?-——and: now. a wood  _ * 
Comes zoward Duntoane. Arm, arm, and out er 3 | 
If this, which he avouches, does appear. _ 
There is nor fly ing hence, nor tarrying here... T0.” 1 
I 'gin to be aweary of the ſun r 4 


And wiſh the ſtate o' t world. were now done: ag 
Ring the alarum belt! blow, wind come, wrack! | 
At Wa dye die with, Rise on our back. 1 . 
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K N r oo womens 
' Before Dunſivane,... | 
Enter Malcolm, Siward, Madul, — 5 55 


boug is. Soda k 4 7304 A2 F bi! 97 * 0 1 6 Fr; — 


* Now, vear enough ; your leay Een 
Go ? 

And hw fike Ys you are. 8 worth y 8 | 
Shall with my coulin, your right-noble ſon. 
Lead our firſt battle. Brave Macduff and we 
Shall take upon's what elſe x remains t6 do, _ 
According to our ordert. R 


x 


Siu. Fare you well: „ug. 03 Nit $44 03 Ano worT 
Do we but find the tyrant's . V 
Let us be beaten if we cannot fighr. 1 Eluodl 

Macd. Make all your e ſpeak give then * 

breath, 
Thoſe clamrous barbingen of bleod'- ana. Jekth. 
N a cuntiuned. 


. 0e SAT 


itirow = 


OY? 


2 8 


4 en 3 $5256 


Enter Marbeth. 


ach. "They've.ty'd me to a ſtake, r 0 "; "yg a, 
But, bear-like, I muſt fight the courſe, What's he 
That was not born of woman? W 4 one | 


Am I to fear, or none, 4 i, 4 who 
Euter eee 5 100 
Yo. Siw.” What is thy name? A Wt 
Mach. Thowlr be afraid to "EI ie 


To. Siw. No: though thou calpft Were hotter name 
Than any is in hell 

Mach, My name's Macbeth. | 

Yo. Sw. The devil himſelf could not ſhear tit 
More hateful to mine ear. ye "5h 1 1 ee 

Mach. No, ner more fearfül. 2 994 T6 


N 


Yo. Siu: Thou Heſt, abhorred VER! j "with my beer 


Il prove the lie thou ſpeabet. 5 
gt dr (Fight, and young ure ſlim: 
Math. Thou walt born of woman. 
Bt ſwords I ftnile at, weapons laugh to ſcorn; 
Brandiſh'd by man that's ef a woman born. 


"Y * 16.34 34 


[Exit. 
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Le. Ade Macduf, 7 A, 


Macd. That way the noiſe.is,. Tyrant, how thy face; ; 
If thou be'ſt lain, and with no ſtroke pf mine, 
My wife and children's ghoſts. will haunt me du. 
I cannot ſtrike at wretched Kernes, whoſe atms 
Are hir'd to bear their ſtaves or thou, Macbeth, 
Or elſe my ſword wich an unbauer'd. edge 
I ſheath again undeeded· There thou ſhould 1 


* . = - 


By this great clatter, pne of greateſt note we? 


Seems bruited. Let, mi e find him, Nane, a 
And more 1 beg not. p 4 e Alarums 


eser Malcolks and Anda s! vg 


iw. This way, my Lord. The caſtle's gently rede: 25 


The 8 on both ſides do fight; , © 
The noble Thanes do bravely in the war 2 ffs 21 


The day almoſt itſelf ne e 1 5 
And little is to do. a 1 = a iy 
Mal. Wee met with foes ee vl 28S © 1 
1 ſtrike beſide uus. | | 
iw, Enter, Sir, eme | tan aue, 
8. c E N E vu. N 
_— Enter Macherh, | en mon L 


Mach, 6 ſhould I play the Roman fool, 45 44 
On mine own ſword? whillt1 ſee lives, the galhes | 


Do better upon hem. 


. 


To him, Enter Macduf, ry 45 FLY 
ned. Turp, hell bound, tun. an 
Mach. Of all men elſe I have avoided thee : : 


Bur get thee back, my ſoul is too e W. 
With blood vf4hive alteady. ide 6 


Macd. Pre no words: 63 + BOY - 


My voice is in my Ford? thou bloodier e 


Than terms enn give thee our. N.. Cel 1 


Macb. Thou loſeſt labour; 
As eaſyemayTFthou de üntteuchaut ar 6ir Heide 54 
With thy keetEfvordlimpteſs, as make me blerd. 


43 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable hears 1 * * 8 r 104 
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*, - MI{ATCUBUEDTAH. AK v. 
I bear a charmed life, F. not i 


To one of woman born. „ 
ned, Deſpair thy charm? : ae 
And let the angel w. . N Bo 
Tell thee, Goa =p was from his mother's ot 
Untimely ripp'd. © . = 


Mach. Accurfed be Sint tongue that tells me oy | 
For it hath cod my better part bf mai: 
Ant be theſe jaglig Bend no tore belle wd, 1 A 
That palter with us in l double Tenſe; genie 
That keep the word of promiſe to our ear, repay 
And break it to our hope ! I'Il not 2 — with” b Md. 

Macd. Then yield thee, coward; + 
And live to be the ſhew and gaze o the. time:: 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monſters are, 
Painted upon a pole, aud * unt T lden ed 
«© Here you may fee. the tyrant.“ Fans eels off” 

Macb. 1 will not yield, 0 it bas 
To kiſs the ground before young: Malcola's feet," 

And to be baited with the rabble's curſe. "7: hl 
Though Birnam wood be come to Nunſnane, * 
And thou, oppos'd, be of no woman born, 
Yet I will try the laſt. Before iny body 
I throw my warlike ſhield. Lay on, Macduff; ; 
And damned be be that firſt « cries, Hold, enough XK 
| Leun fighting. Alus uns. 


4 


SCENE "vim: 


Retreat and flouriſh. Enter, with drum and colour, 
| Malcolm, Siward, *Roſſe, Thale and Soldiers, — 


Mal. I would the friends we mils were; ſafe. argv. 
Stu. Some muſt go off: and yet by theſe Lice, wh 
- --So great a day as this is cheaply beuge. 
Mal. Maeduff is miſſing, and your noble ſon-. 
Lolfe. Your: fon, my Lord, has paid a ſoldier's debt; 
He only liv'd bat till he Wag a may. nod Auth 


The which no ſooner had his proweſs. confirm'd, 1/1 eb. 
In the unſbrinking ſtatien Where he Jonghts 4 va iv 


But like a man he dy'd. RV a7 £10 Sbaid wt! 1551 15. 
Siu. Then is be. dead ?; 


Act v 
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And fo 
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I ſee th 
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Hail, K 

All. | 
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Be fore 
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We will 
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8 * 1 
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and | or- 
uu ke . 3 mea ee N the Ie er 


hy hath no en 2 * 
Stw, Had ut A e 
Roſſe. Ay, on 
Stu. Why then, 5 881 Foldier be bet 
Had I as many ſons as I have hairs, 8 
I would not wifi them to a fairer death : 243712 


And ſo bis knell is knolbd . 


Mal. He's worth - More Wrrow, ag lever gvodtly 
And that ll ſpend | for him. 575 end ne: 

Siw. He's worth no ies q elt 1: 4" rt 
They ſay he parted well, and paid his Res * 
So, God be with him lere comes eee 


Euter Macduff, with: Macbeth head. bay 


Macd. Hail, King! for ſo thou art. Behold, ide 
Th' uſurper's curſed head the time Is free: Liane: 
I ſee thee compaſs'd with thy kingdoms peers, © | 
That ſpeak my ſalutation in their mind: 
Whoſe voices I defire aloud with mine. 

Hail, King of Scgttand bn 7 1 37 + 
All. Hail, King of Scotland! Lontiſt. 
Mal. We ſhall not ſpend a largo expence of n 

Before we regkon with uf ſe w' ral loves, 

And make us even with you. Thanes and 2. 

Henceforth be Earls, the firſt that ever Scotland 

In ſuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do, 

Which would be planted newly with the a 

As calling home our exiPd friends muten 1 


That fled the ſnares of watchful tyranny; 


Producing forth the cruel miniſters 
Of this dead butchör; and His fend Hke he's 4 
Who, as tis thought” by ſelf and violent bands 
Took off her life ; this, and what needful elfe 
That calls upon us, by the grace of Grace, ben 
We will perform in meaſure, time and place: 
So thanks to all at ane, and to each one 
Wha we inſite io ſee us grown'd at Scone. 

Ez 4 | W S028 17 dle, Kut. 


87 71 % mn uf > N26 4 
5 urs tein. the" Smd ACT: 
Set by ef e 5 


Euter ſevgral Witches. £0; e 
we "We * 14 9 4 « 18 my t ? LC 
N Witch | ae n of 


PEAR, Yum pag "> ny bi W Hr 
24. Long ago, long ago, Porch zid ci bal 
Above twelve glaſſes ſinoe have run. hap k 
3d; Ill deeds are ſeldom fawn b 117 14 
Or ſingle, but following cximes on former waits- 
4th. The. worlt:of:ereatures ſafeſt propagates... 


Many more murders muſt this one ene: 
Dread horrors ſtill. abound, Bri Dot Ne 
. And ev'ry place ſurround, - 


2:31 24 ot T MH hank 
As if in Death were N bk . ee Fal "1 
i ec too. 11 Hint b 34 (1143 45113. 951 C 
azad. He muſt?!) © a) neil an eos! 12d 
3d. He ſhall!» Y 


1ſt. He will ſpill much more bloed, 15 N 

Aud become worle, to make his title a 
Chor, He will, he, will ee . 

And become worſe, to make his title good. 
17. Now, let's dance. * an nn 0 9 3601 Bal. 
2d. Agreed. 299 613 Thus 51 A sd neus 
ren en HATE ene a 11 
4th. eg 17 eee 
„ eee e eee 
Chor. We Wege e chte when good kings been, 


When cattle die, about, about we go; 8 6 1 
When lightning, and dread thunder, +. 
Rend ſtubborn rocks in ſunder, | 
And fill the world with e 1 
What ſhau'd we e nee eee 


Chor. Rejoice, —— we ſhonl@rejolves. 4 Un, Da 3AilE 91 02 
When winds and waves are warring”. a cue / 
n the mountains tearing, 
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MUSIC the Third Kr ur 
And monarchs die deſpairing, © $1221 2939 7 
What ſhou'd we do ?——— NH wy 


. 2 Chor. Rejoice, — we ſhould rejoice;- © "A 2121 ne » IS . 
[ 5 131 N 9 
, 
* | t Po SV. * bas. al Jots ba, 4 
b 1ſt. Let's ha nee 42 the „ % 
FS gain 1 life by Du parts drach. mo.) 37 £ 
| Sometimes like 3 ugh We. [Os * N 
Ty; Having no muſic but our mew * 
(\ To which, we. ney.) in ſome ola wilt 14 
M12 Upon the hopper, ſtonę, or 7 rt e 
7 ſome. old ſaw,, or; bardifh . 25 
a \ 4448 Wer ame 
c b rk kee time, 


J bo i 2. evil ver n 
Sometimes A ee * & Dale, 
Around, around, around dance we; 1 
f Thither the chirping crickets N 1 
1 And beetles ſing! in.drowly bam. 0407 07 
| Sometimes; we. dance oer ferns. — 700 
To howls of wolves,.or barks of curd=! 
Or if with none theſe we meet, 


"Y Chor, We dance to tb! achaes.of ous fee. & SN 
mn Chor: At the night rave ns diſmal voice, YAY 
Ned When others tremble we rejoice, 
n And nimbly, nimbiy dance we ſtill, 
Pip To th” ues. 45, from a hollow hi | | [Exeunt. 
G. nd vAl i Ns «0 

Mae ee. r. 
> : Enter Heeate, Go 8 ig qv 
11 d 2190645; Spirits i» the clouds 4 an 
30 Spir. Hecate, Hecate, — come away. nv hs 
941 v7 Hec. Hark, hark, I'm call'd. init! 1! g 
Soo My little merry airy Spirit N-, ben od, \a 
"7 Sits in a foggy cloud, and waits for n *. 1 iP 
＋ 8 % Spir. Hecate, Hecate, Sho bun. avg 
He. Thy chirping rice T hear .tr od Bir voY 
194 i | So pleaſing to my ear, bn hn 


At which; I paſt away, isi 1. 
With all the ſpeed I may. 
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Where's Puckle? TAS {eqt2b dib rot bak. . x 
* 2 8 noch BY uon 1 Her. q 

ec. eres Stradling A Wo 10e 2d. 
Spir. Here. ; tan or: 2 — 
And Hopper too, and] Hel 3d. H 
We ths BY ance > want. t . a — EY ath. + 
| 3 Voi. Come me anch e ſ er W 
Verſ. — Jew,” ee ne Hec. 
From churchyagl Yau” e bun oa v. He 

I will but *oint, and a yu 130 * :Chorg 
Now I'm furniſh'd for my fight, * © eu e. 15 ä 5 

[Symphony whilſt Hecate plates in the mac „ | 121th 
Now T go, and now I Hy, © * 

Malkin my ſweet Spirit land I. af the 
O what a dainty pteaſure's _ 2 >151{29emo? 1 3 
To ſail in the ar W bnvorA A 

When the moon mines fair; 1 „an T The 
To ſing, to dance, to toy and kiſs, extreme 
Over woods, high rocks, and — 0 = N 
Over hills and miſty fountainsss plan; 
Over ſteeples, towꝰrs, and turrets;' * o 2nd iti 
We fly by-night”mong troops of Spitits. - SV ov 3 
Chor, We fly by night weng troops 1 Nagt 
22 OW TEE bet Foun er of "Bf 9 are mal 
AG T d n vas I 5p 
Ar q. te 44071 me it or M Es 
bil Ves fic at the Cauldron. © juſt, anc 
bl Du, Heats, a8 a, uh. __” 19 
1 | 1/7; Black ſpirits and white, — 0 
40 ad. Red ſpirits PUT gray, by. urges th 
| | 2 Voices. Mingle, mingle, mingle, ou ht mingle * 
" 34. Tiffin, tin. —— may — 
ll Keep it ſtitſin. # 2 t 3 et] AT 2't 1811 490 gviſhing 
10 ath. Fire-drake Bone: !! 92 ur Nea e N which it 
li „ Makes decke bas bus yogot © af wit mortalit 
44 e had beei 
off 3 n. Laird Robin, | H e ni" 2 
V 
0 Chor. Round, around, Su. Oy . » 
| | Lady 
(when tl 


All ill come running — ny ours. 
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MUSIC is Mes + ACT. 3 
N. Here's the n dun an Bun onder £ 
Hee. 'O, put in t ere 
Noten man CIV 
2d. Here's lizard Wa: | ww wot «of aid basho 


Hoc. Put in a grain, cht Slingih 03 10veoba>.i2d ban 
34. Here's juice 'of toad. bus yid-maet vod bac; ban: 


U 416. —— Here's oil of adder, ' vbts-midl 
att Which will make the charm grom mekider,—— ; 
8 Hec. To add to theſe, and taiſe a pois' nous ſtench, 


Here here's three ounces of a red-hair'd wowed. 


Chorps, Round, armind, atound, around . 
_ in dome runnias in. all good Keep out ia af 
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TT This excene e been a8 one 
of the chef . een 8 el Shakeſptare: and it 
bas been al by the erities, echter the preference 
Gn be given. to this play, or the hne of os me 
author, 

The 8 jection of du ey 16 thi piece is i 
extreme del ene —— 'of — roles of . Dr 
being entire in upon f but fare 
could not ry 0 be E Hy an from — very nature of ke: 
plan; I mean principally that of» introdueihg the Fitches ; 


| and itdiuſt; be alowed, that none but peaze eould 
ers — made ſo noble and valuable, an —_ lde as he 
8 as done. 5 1617 7 12 
Pos,” Nagbeth's beh. before and alles 88 
2 pry _ pieces o —— writing ; while his readineſs 


| 79 cluded at firſt Dy 4 the r es, and his deſperation 
. % 1509 iſcoyery "of th e fatal ambi iguity,, an 4 loſs of 2 d 
from 108 778 be dich Tee A See Sly 
juſt, and formed at > che utmoſt judgmen N ee 
The arguments by which Lady — 
huſband (Act I. Scene X.) tw commit the murder, IE * 
proof of Shakeſpeare's knowledge of human nature She. 
urges the excellence and dignity of courage; a glittering idea, 
_ * has Ho 8 _ 70 ge to age, and animated 
* ometimes etimes.the conqueror ; 
VIDE but this 2 "oo Ned heel or ev dorayed, by diſtin- 
nel guiſhing true from falſe fortitude, in a line and an halt ; of 
which it may almoſt be ſaid, that — ought to beſtow im- 
mortality on the author, though all his ker produttions 


3 had been loſt. N 
2 rn Ee To 
n «© Who dates do more, is none.“ 1 


Lady Macbeth's artifice and int 118 8 . * 1 
(al ghoſts ariſe — Ae de A 
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whoſe mind was already greatly diſturbed) ig drei irawy. 
She cunningly tells the company, that“ 2 often. bo, 
even from his youth, and that to one wice of him wou Id 
offend him.” In a few words Shakeſpeare has 'admirably 
made her endeavour to diſguiſe - cvſe:of his diſbrder of 
mind; 2nd how forcibly and hgaificantly does ne addreſs 
him afide ? A>bbs io lo 8 Rt AY 


— Are you à man“ 5:75 alam Hin ul *y 
She ĩs apprehenfive, that in the 12 his diſturbed ima - 
Saaten f may diſcover himielf to his friends, and there- 


ore ſhe ſks if-—* he is a man ?” By which ſhe means, that 
he ſhould, if poſiktble; rolte@*and Tottify tis" mind aint 
che ſtings of cdnſtience, leſt is eh, ſhould betta. him. 
3 picture that ever was exhibited of deep diftreſs, 
a-the St: Scene of the * AR; a eee — 
n_ lamentiag his wife and children, 4 K 
ed NT — * Strong, to 2 8 heart with de e 
ueſtions the m rover er ; not. t oub 
the fact, but that bs” Tay tevolied againlt 4) Log. a mil: 
tune. | After ſtruggling ſome time al his, grief, be — 
from his wife and ee to their £ avage io fo 
10008 Her, vent oy his e eee N wich n. wache 
band. dignity. 24. \ 230 51094 1 We 75 re 3 
328 Oka play the woman wah wine mine eyeag: | 7 © 7 
ud braggart with my tongue Bot, grate nee 
Out hort all — Mb ron front to ont * 
** Bring thou this fiend of Scotland and — ob 2; 


% Within my ſword's length ſet N at be dleape, 
el Ten e, 'n forgi eke 10 29314 ham 572 
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_ Ecce ſpectaculum dignum, ad quod refpiciat, intentus operi 

_— ſuo, Deos! Ecce par Deo digaum, vir fortis cum mala 

ht fortunz compoſitus ! Non video, inquam, quid habear in 

05:44 terris Jupiter pulchrius, 6 convertere animum velit, quam 

_ ut ſpectet Catonem, jam partibus non ſemel fractis, nihil- 1 
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„os Ern ADDISON; a 


Tus. very . . to then age be red 4 
his own, country in particular, and to the | cauſe 
of polite. literature in general, was ſon of the Rev. Dr 
Launcelot Addiſon, who afterwards became Denn of 
Litchfield and Coventry, but at the time of this ſon's 
birth was rector of Mileſton, near Ambroſbury, Wilts, 
at which place the ſubject of our preſent conſideration 
received his vital breath, on the it day of May 1672. 
—— He was very early ſent to ſchool to Ambroſg̃ury, 
being put under the gare of the Revi Mr Naiſh. then 
maſter of that ſchoul; from  thence,: as ſoon us he had 
* received the. furl rudiments of literature, he was res 
moved to Saliſbury ſchool, taught by the Rev. Me Tayd 
lor, and after that to the Charter«houſe, where he was 
under the ruition of the learned Dr Ellis. Here he 
frſt contracted an intimacy with Mr Steele, afterwards 
N sir Richard, which: continued inviolable till his death- 
1A about fiſteen years. of age he was entered of 
Queen's College, Oxford, and in about tuo years /afters 
wards, through the intereſt of Dr Lancaſter, Dean of 
Magdalen's, elected into that college, and . 0 
the degrees of Bachelor and Maſter of Arts. Wan 
While he was at the univerſity, he 8 
licited by his father and other friends to enter into 
holy orders, which, although from his extreme modeſty 
and natural difidence he would gladly have declined, 
yet, in compliance with his father's: deſires, he was 
nce very near concluding on: when having, througly 
r Congreve's means, become a great favourite witk 
dat univerſal patron of poetry and the penny arts, the 
A 2 
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iv D ‚ Nn 
famous Lord Halifax, that nobleman, who had fre. 
quently regretted that ſo few men of liberal education 
and great abilities applied themſelves to affairs of pu- 
blic buſineſs, in which their country might reap the 
advantage of their talents, earneſtly perſuaded him to 
lay aſide this deſign ; and, as an encouragement for 
him ſo to do, and an indulgence to an inclination for 
travel, which 'fhewed (itſelf in Mr: Addiſon, ”-pfocured 
him an annual penſion of 300 J. from the crown, to 
enable him to make the tour of France and Italy, 

On this tour then he ſet out at the latter end of the 
year: 1699, did his country great honour by his extra- 
ordinary abilities, receiving in his turn every mark of 
eſteem that could be ſhewn to a man of exalted genius, 
particularly from M. Boileau, the famous French poet, 
and the Abbe Salvini, Profeſſor of the Greek tongue in 
the univerſity ef Florence, the former of whom de- 
clared that he firſt conceived an opinion of the Engliſh 
genius for poetry from Mr Addiſon's. Latin poems, 
printed in the Muſe Anglicane, and the latter tranſ- 
lated, into elegant Italian verſe: his epiſtolary poem 
to Lord Halifax, which. is aſtecines een en in 

its kind; | 

4 In-the. year 1902, as be was About 1 voter} home, 
he was informed from his friends in England, by letter, 
that King William intended him the poſt of ſecretary, 
to attend the army under Prince Eugene in Italy. — 
This was an office that would have been extremely ac- 
_ ceptable to Mr Addiſon ; but his Majeſty's death, 
which happened before he could get his appointment, 
put a ſtop to that, together with his penſion, This 
news came to kim. at Geneva; he therefore choſe to 
make the tour of Germany in his way home, and at 
Vienna. compoſed his treatiſe on medals, which how- 
ever did not make its appearance till after his death. 

A different ſet of miniſters coming to the managemen 
of affairs in the beginning of Queen Anne's reign, ane 
conſequently the intereſt of Mr Addiſon's friends being 
_ conſiderably nn he continued We 
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ſterly, {i 


maibs, c 


AD nenn 1 
mn obſcority till er- weg called him 
again into notice. en +1 

The amazing victory gained * the great Duke of 
Marlborough at Blenheim; exciting a deſire inthe: Earl 
of Godelphin, then Lord High Treaſurer, to have it 
eclebrated in verſe, Lord Halifax, to whom that noble - 
man had communieated this his wifh, recommended 
Mr Addiſon to him, as the only perſon who was likely 
to execute ſuch. a taſk in à manner adequate to the ſub- 
ject; in which he ſuceeeded fo happily, thar when the 
poem he wrote, viz. the Campaign, was finiſhed” no 
farther than to the celebrated ſimile of the angel, the 
Lord High Treaſurer was ſo delighted with it, that he 
immediately preſented the author with the place of one 
of the Commiſſioners of Appeals in the Exciſe, in the 
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Board of Trade. 

In the year 1703, he ndnd Lord Halifax = Has 
nover, and in the. ſucceeding year was appointed under 
ſecretary to Sir Charles Hodges, then ſecretary »of - 
ſtate; nor did he loſe his poſt on the removal of Sir 
Charles; the Earl of Sunderland, who ſucceeded to 
that getclendin, willingly ings Ae * . 
under-ſecretary« 

In 1709, Lord 4 8 e Lord 15. 
tenant of Ireland, nominated our Author ſeeretary for 


that kingdom, the Queen at the ſame time beſtowing - 


on him alſo the poſt of keeper of the records in Ireland; 
—— But when, in the latter end of her Majeſty's reign, 
the miniſtry was again changed, and Mr Addifon ext 
peaed no farther employment, he gladly ſubmitted to 
a retirement, in which he had formed a deſign, which 
it is much to be regretted that he never had in his 
power to put in ezecution, viz, the compiling. a dic- 
tionary to ix the ſtandard of the Engliſii language upon 
the ſame kind of plan with the famous Dictionaria della 
Cruſca of the Italans.——A work in no language ſo 
much wanted as in our own; and which from ſo ma · 
ſterly, ſo elegant, and ſo correct a pen as this gentle» 
mais, could not have failed being » to the 
a3 


vi T H E LIFE OF 
greateſt degree of perfection. We have, however the 
leſs reaſon to lament this loſs, as the ſame deſign has 
| fince been carried on, and brought to a maturity chat 

reflects the higheſt honour on our country in general; 
and its author in particular; —nor after this character 
can I, I think, have need to enter into a farther ex- 
planation, or even hint, that I mean Mr Samuel John 
fon's Dictionary of the Engliſh language. 

What prevented Mr Addiſon's purſuing this 4e, 
was his Ling again called out into public buſineſs; for 
on the death of the Queen, he was appointed ſecretary 
to the Lords Juſtices ; then again, in 1711, ſecretary 
for Ireland; and on Lord Sunderland's reſignation of 
the Lord Lientenancy, he was made one of the * 
Commiſhoners of Trade 
- In.1915, he married the Counteſs of Warwick, 404 
in the enſuing year was raiſed to the high dignity of 
one of her Majeſty's prineipal Secretaries of Stare. —— 
The fatigues of this important poſt being too much for 
Mr Addiſon's conſtitution, which was naturally not an 
extraordinary one,” he was very ſoon obliged to reſign 
zt, intending, for the remainder of his life, to purſue the 
completion of ſome hterary defigns which he had 
planned out; but this he had no long time allowed him 
for the doing, an aſthma, attended with æ dropfy, 
carrying him off the ſtage of. this world before he could 
finiſh-any of his ſchemes. — He departed this life at 
Holland houſe, near Kenſington, on the 17th of June; 

1710, having then juſt entered into his 48th year, and 
left behind him only one daughter. | 
As a Writer we need. ſay little of him, as the ge- 


neral eſteem his works were; till are, and ever muſt 


de held Mm, pleads, as Shakeſpeare fays, like angels 
zrumpet. nge , 1 im their behalf. As a poet, his Cato 
in the dramatic, and his Campaiga in the heroic way, 
will ever maintam a place among the firſt-rate works 
of either kind. — Vet I cannot help thinking even 
theſe excelled by the elegance, accuracy, and elevation 
of. his Proſe Writings ; among which his papers in the 
Tatlers, Spectators and Guardians hold a foremolt rauk/ 
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and muſt eontinue the objects of admiration, ſo long as 
the Engliſh language retains its purity, or any authors 
who. have written in it continue to be read. ——As a 
Man, it is impoſſible to ſay tod much, and it would 
even extend beyond our preſent limits to ſay enough in 
his praiſe, as he was in every reſpect truly valuable. 
in private life he was amiable, in public employ- 
ment honourable ; a zealous patriot ; faithful to his 
friends,. and ſtedfat to his principles; and the noble 
ſentiments which every where breathe through his Cato, 
are no / more tha emanations of that love for his coun- 
try, which was the eonſtant guide of all his actions 
But laſt of all let us view him as a Chriſtian, in which. 
light he will appear ſtill more exalted than in any 
other. — And to this end nothing perhaps can more 
effectually lead us than the relating an anecdote con- 
eerning his death, in the words of one of the beſt men 
as well as the beſt writers now dead, who, in a pam: 
phlet written almoſt entirely to introduee this litile 
ſtory, ſpeaks of him in the following manner. ; 
. 4 After a long and manly, but vain ſtruggle with: 
« his diſtemper,” ſays he, he diſmiſſed his pbyſicians,. 
« and with them all hopes of Hfe ; but with his hopes 
of liſe he diſmiſſed not his eoncern for the-living,. 
6 but ſent for à youth nearly related, and finely ac- 
« compliſhed, hut got above being the better for good. - 
«- impreſſions from a dyiog friend. He came; but life 
© now glimmering in the locker, the dying friend was 
4 filent. After a decent and proper-paule, the youth 
6 "oe Dear Sir you. ſent for me: I believe, and F' 
pe, that you have. ſome commands; I Hall hold 
* 1 moſt facred.— May diſtant * proet eds. 
this author, „not only hear, but feel the reply!— For- 
cibly graſping the youth's: hand, he ſoftly ſaid, See 
in what. peace a Criſtian can dit. He ſpoke with 
difficulty, and ſoon expired. „be pamphlet from. 
which this is quoted, is entitled, Conjecturas on Originak 
Compoſition, and although publiſhed anonymous, was 
written by the great Dr Edward Young —Nor can E 


wich more propriety clole my character of Mr Addiſon, 


— 


n THAHY TL I WE, Ugey. 


3 


man with this very gentleman's obſervations on the 


juſt · mentioned anecdote, when, after telling us that it 

is to this cireumſtance Mr Tickel refers, where, in his 

lines on this great mar's death, he has theſe words, 
He taught us how to live ; and, Oh 100 high. 

A price for knowledge, taught us how 10 die. 
Thus (proceeds Dr Voung) ; had not this poor plank 
e been thrown out, the chief article of his glory would 

probably have been {ſunk for ever, and late ages had 
received but a fragment of his fame. A fragment 
6 glorious indeed, for his genius how- bright! but to 


„ commend him for compoſition, though immortal, is 
4 detraction now, if there our encomium ends. Let 


e us look farther to that concluding ſcene, which ſpoke 
% human nature not unrelated to- the divine. To 


that let us pay the long and large arrear 15 our 


greatly poſthumous applauſe.” 

A little farther he thus terminates this able enco- 
mium. . If powers were not wanting, a monument 
more durable than thoſe of marble, ſhould proudly 
« riſe; in this ambitious page, to the new and far, no- 
„ bler Addiſon, than that which you and the public 
« have ſo long and ſo much admired : nor this nation 


& only, for it is Europe's Addiſon as well as ours; 


« though Europe knows not half his titles to her 
« eſteem, being as yet unconſcious that the dying, Ad- 
diſon far n her Addiſon n | 


DEF ES BPhIDEtNY 


an 


By. Me POPE 


Spoken by Me" WILKS 


To wake the ſoul by tender Prokes of art, 
To raiſe the genius, and to mend the heart, 
To make mankind in conſcious virtue bol, 
Live Her tach. ſcene, and be what they behold :© 


4 


Por this the tragic-mnſe firſt-rrod the flage, 


_ Commianding tears to. ſiream thro every age ;- 


Tyrants no more their ſavage nature kept, $ 
And foes to virtue wonder'd bow they wept... 
Our Author uns by vulgar ſprings to move 
The hero's glory or the virgin's love; 


In pitying love, we but our weakneſs . 


And wild ambition well deſerves ity woe, | 
Here tears ſball flow from a more gen rous cauſe;, 
Such tears as patriots ſhed for. dying laws : 

He bids. your breaſts. with ancient ardor riſe, 


And calls forth Roman. drops from Britiſh eyes. 


Virtue confeſs'd in human ſbape he draws, 

What Plato thought, and god-like Cato was: 
No common objeft to your ſight diſplays, _ 
But what with pleaſure Heav'n itſelf ſurveys ; 
A brave man firuggling in the ſtorms of fate, 
And greath falling with a falling Pate! 
While Cato gives bis litile ſenate laws, © 
What boſom: beats. not in bis country's cauſe? 

bo ſees bim aft, but envies ev'ry deed? 

Who hears bim groan, aud dyes not wiſh to bleed. 
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P R O L O OG v. 
'n when proud Cæſar midſt triumphal cars, 
The ſpoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 
Tgncbly vain, and impotently great, 
Shew'd Rome het Cato's Mere drawn in Pate 
Ms ber dead father's rev'rend image paſt, $4 
The pomp was dar ned, and the day &ercaſt, 
The triumph can Te gap 4 from bv'ry oft, 
The world's great viftor paſs'd unbeeded by ; 
Her laſt. good man dejeffed Rome ador d. e 
And bonour'd Gzfars leſs than Cato's ford. Het 

Britons, attend: be worth like this approv'd, - 

And ſbew you have the virtue to be mov d. „ e cer 
With boneſt ſcorn the firſt fam d Cato e 1 


1 2 


Rome learning arts from Greece, whom he Lud. 


Our ſcene precariouſly ſubſiſts too long 

On French tranſlation and Italian ſong. . 

Dare #0 have ſenſe yourſelver'; Mert the Pages. . 

Be juſtly warm d with Jour own native rege: 
Such plays alone ſoould Hleaſe a Britich l ys 


* 4 43+ 4 


n! N rs _ 


— 1 


6 % WW * 


** 27 4 
? LL 3" -.43 hk 
* 
. 


- 


OTA: 


* 
bus Fo? £ 
* 
* a 
* ? * 
* 9 i 
- 
"94 * «. 
A « 
_ 0 ö = 
4 * 
* . 
„ 


* 8 
6 we 
Fa) 
— 
2 
4+ 
© 
* 


122 
s 5 
* * 
we! * 
2 * 
w * 
* 


2 


— — m 

, G n IO 

2 2 2 a K 
2 p - = — —4- aw > 


- A — 


1 
* 
12 
= 
* 
» - 
9 2 
— 4 
* 
ons * 
— 
* 8 
* 
— 
S þ 
#3 
— 0 
98 9 
3 
r , 
as 
=> 4 
hag 1 
— Fad 
* 


1 


: HN. 


Dante Perſonæ. 


CATO. ** 
N. } Senators. {18h 
SEMPRONIVUS, i 

Jus, Prince of Numidia. 
SYPHAX, General of the Numidians, 


Pon ri us, 2 Sons of Cato. Of Cat 
MARCUS, 


| Woulg 
Dxcivs, Ambaſſador from Ceſar. | And cl 


. | Has ray 
MARCc14, Daughter to Cato. Mankin 


Luci, Daughter to Lucius. ROY _ 
| _- To fern 

Ye gods 
Among J 
Marc. 

| = Can loo 
4 | alace of Utica, In the c- 
SCENE, A large Hall in the Governor's P of Tm to 
| On the f 

Pharſaliz 

Th' inſul 

Strow'd 

His horſe e 

a Oh Parti 

| | Some hid: 

: Red with 

Who 6we 

Por. B. 

And mis“ 

Vor. 


Mutineers, Guards, Ce. 
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of Cato and of Rome.——Our fathers death © 


Would fill up all the guilt of evil war, 


And cloſe 


Mankind grown 


Sho 
To 


[I [cept $f Þlood,” Alread ; Gar 

Has ravag'c 4 more than half the globe, and ſees 5 i ws 
12 by his deſtrudive ſwords __ 

| he go furt eh, numbers would be wanting 

new battles, and ſupport his crimes, 3 

Ye gods, What herben does ee 5 al 20 


Among your wo F 
Mare. Thy SP temper 


> be 


orti clus, : 
Can look on 'guilt, Labello, fraud d and er. 


In the calm lights of mild philoſophy : - 
I'm tortur'd even to madneſs when 1 ik ; 
On, the proud, Victor; 3,EVry time tp Rnd, 


Pharſalia Files to my view 1— 


F. 


D $4 


Th' inſulting tyrant prancing Ger ik field 45 


Strow'd with Rome's citizens, and drengh'd ; in laue 


His horſes hooves. wet with patrician blood . 
Oh Partius, is there not ſome choſen curſe, 
Some hidden chünder in the ſtores of beay'n, 


Red with uncommon N to blaſt the man 
Who 6wes his greatneſs to Hi 


Por. Believe me, Marcus, 
And mid Vill 10 


VOI. I. 


— 


% 


too müch horror to 
B 


country ys run! 


is an "ging ber, 


— ur 
' * 


HE dawn is overcaſt, the” ſavrning lowrs, 
And heavily in clouds brings on the day, 


The great, ih important day, big with e 


* * * 
30 1 
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„ 
How does the luſtre of our father's actions, 
he dark vdeud of ills that cover 
Break. Gut, and burn with more triumphant h 
His ſuff'rings ſhine, and ſpread a glory round bim; 
GBreatly unfortunate, he fights the cauſe 


His ſword neꝰer fell but on the guilty bead ; 
Oppreſhon, tyranny, and 
Draw,all the vengeance 
Marc. Who knows not this? But what can Cato do 
Againſt a world, -a-baſe degentrate world, 
That courts the yoke, and boys the neck to mad 
Pent_up in L be vainly forms — 


his way m. 


_ 


By Heav'ns, wid 
Piſtract my, very 1 our 1 0 $ fortune-. 334808 
Would almoſt tempt ns to renqunge bis precepts. 
Por, Remember. what our father oft pas told us: 
The ways of Heaven are dark and intricate; 2 
Puzzled m mages, and perplex'd with, errors; 5 
Our underſtanding traces em in vain, 
;:Loſt and bewilder'd i in 
'Nor ſees ) wit 


Nor where 


e fruitleſs ſearch ;. 52 
art the windings 1 run, 
e regu ular confuſion ends. 2 

Marc. Theſe are ſuggeſtions of a mind at eile . 
Oh Portius, -didſt thou taſte but half the griefs , 
That wring my foul, thou cou'dſt not * er a. 
Paſſion unpity' d, and . 
PJayt daggers 1 in my beart, | and z 
A other griefs, ' Were but my I 

Por. Thou ſeeſt not that thy brother i is thy 17 | 
But I muſt hide it, for 1 know thy temper. 

Now, Marcus, now, thy virtue's, on the proof: "ny 
Put forth' thy otmoſt ſtrength, work ev'ry. nerve, 
45 es Firſt in hy foul : 


© HOY, guard u 


ucia Ling 14 18 


FAR. 11 bol 


Ax J. 
On thi 
Woule 

Mar 
Inſtead 
Bid me 
Of thic 
Then { 
To foll 
Loves is 
In high 
Tis ſec 

Warms 

I feel it 
Por, | 

With ho 

And bre 

F cop) 

He love 

His eyes 

But (till 
When ir 
The ſen! 
Drive th 
What! ! 
Reproact 

A virtue 
Marc. 
h 

When, en 

A virtne 1 

And throy 
Por. M 

Fling but 

It ſtraight 
Marc; 
Por. Hi 

Ev'n wh 

Were- bur 

Marcus we 
Marg, V 


1 


Arb I. Go As T a. 080.05 15. 
on this wegk fe, where moſt our mature. fal, 10. 
Would bea;conquelt worthy. Cato ſon. 
Marc. Portius, the counſel whieb I cannot e 

Inſtead of healing, Put upbraids.my weakneſs. 
Bid me for honour plunge into a vr ans 
Of thickeſt foes, and ruſh on certain, death. 
Then ſhalt thou ſee;that,Marcus: ia get le 11 AN 
To follow glory, and confeſa his father. q 16 W f 


Lovesis not. to be reaſon d down, or loſt-... re 


In high ambition and a thirſt of greatneſs; | 
'Tis ſecond life, .it grows into the ſonl, 
Warms ev'ry vein, and beats in ev'ry pulſe, 
I feel it here: my reſolieton me lis ä 

Por, Betiohd young Jubaj” the Numiidian mag 
With how much care he forms himſelf to __” Nr 
And breaks ihe flerceneſs of his/native ys 7050 N 
F copy out our father's bright example. 
He loves our ſiſter Marcia, greatly loves her, 
His eyes, his looks, his actions, all betray it: 
But (till zu ſmothered fondneſs burns within bim. 222 
Wheir oſt it wells ad Ybours for a vent. 
The ſenſe of Honour and Uebte of füme 
Drive the hig paſſion' back into his hearr. 
What ! ſhaWan African, ſhall"Jub#s heir 


mm 


14012 


— — 


Reproach great Cato's fon, and ſhew the world 3 


A virtue wanting in a Roman ſoul? 
Marc. Portius, nd. more? your words leave Gigs b bas: 


hind em. ad tor I 
When, eber did juba, N did Portius, . 74-08 
A vnde that has Galt me at a distance, 
And thrown we ont in the purfoſrs of honour * ? 


Por. Marcus, I khow thy gen'rous temper well; 

Fling but th' appearance of diſhonour on it, 

It ſtraight takes fire, and mpunts into à blaze. 4 
Marc, A brother's ſuf rings claim a brother's pity« | 
Por. Heawn knows T pity ther: *behold' my . ung 

Ev'n wh I peak do they not fim in el 0 

Were but my heart as naked to thy 1 T9 my . TE 

Marcus would fee it bleed in his behalf. * 


Marg. Why then doſt treat me with Nen ales | 
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Of kind Add ene, and friendly ſorro l- in 116, 
Por. O Marcus, did 1 knew the way to ebe. 


Thy troubled heart, and mitigate thy fais, Tu. 

Marcus, believe me, I could die koche it 9 b 
Marc. Thou beſt of brothers, and thou beſt 6 of friends ! | 

Pardon a weak diſtemper'd ſoul, that wells 1 

Wich ſudden gifts; and Anke 46 ub 10. — 

The ſport of paſſions. But Sempronius comes: 

He muſt not find this lofttieſs hanging on me. Aar 


S. CE N e bs S 


Nen £101 
Feier Seurkontps, Le gry 4 
bg ..> So 31 4991] +4 


4685 Conſpiracies no ſooner 8 41 
Than executed, - What means Partius here? dn 7 
I like not that cold youth, I'wuſt difemhble; -;/: --/ ! 
And 8 a ee foreign to my: . 0 ca es PIl hu 


SEN pnontos, ponrtüs. * And try 


Bal aid ess 
Good morrow, Portius I let ns once embrace, n Ko * 
Once more embrace; whilſt yet we both are . WIT 9 
To- morrow ſhowd we- thus expreſs our e 8 
Each might receive a flaye 3 Into. 1 5 arms: 50 Curſe 
This ſun, perhaps, this morning un's the 1; 1 thy Ambitic 

That e'er ſhall riſe on Roman Uberty. ; | Old Syp 

Por. My father has this morning call'd together. 7 Is well 
To this poor halt his little Roman. ſenate, oF ert And eag 
(The leavings of Pharſalia), to conſult © 1 8 wy And ey? 
If yet he can oppoſe, the might toren 75 „ 
That bears down Rome, and a her god 8 2 His dau 
Or muſt at length give up the world to Eater. | oy to Beſides, 

Semp. Not all the pomp and majeſty of Rome ; 2 Are bar! 

Can raiſe her ſenate more than Cato's preſence : a That ſhi 
His virtues render our aſſembly awful, o Rom 
They ſtrike with ſomething Uke 8 fear, © * . I claim 
And make ev'n Cæſar tremble at the head Bu Sypl 
Of armies: flaſl'd, with conquelt. _ 0 my PEW 2 w 1 #1 
Could I but call that wondirous man my fath ber, | by 
Wouꝰd but thy ſiſter Marcia be propitious A | At 


Tv thy friend's yows, 1 might be blefwd Led . A 


* ** 
4 


x Ak COAT TAO), - wuk@ - 
* Per. Alas, Sempronius ! would'ſt thou talk of love Fil 
18 To Marcia, whilſtcher fathet's life's'in danger? . np 
oy: Thou might'ſt as well court the pale trembling veſtal wn 
. When ſhe beholds the holy flame expiring, _ BY 
Semp. The more I ſee the wonders of thy race, * 
| The more I'm charm'd. Thou muſt take heed, wy" 71 
* Dortius ?! $10 
A The world has all its eyes on Cat's lar uy 
1 Thy father's merit ſets thee up to view, 14 
And Thews thee'in the faireſt point of light, Wm 
| To make thy virtues or thy faults wallace,” | | | I 
Por. Well doſt thou ſeem to check my ling'ring here 1 


On this important hour — I'll ſtraight away, 


And while, the fathers of the ſenate meet 
— In cloſe debate to weigh ter events of war, | 
1: f 


Jil animate the ſoldiers droopitig' courage,” 
Di, With love of freedom, and contempr bf Fife; uno 9) 
dre rin thunger in their ears their country's cauſe,” 
: And try to rouſe up all that's Roman'in dem. 
Tis not in mortals to command ſucreſs, 
But wel d more, Semproniuss we'll deferve it. La- 


be S SEMPRONIDS felt. 
Curſe on the ſtripling! how-be-apes his fre! 
Ambitiouſly ſententious !l-— But I wonder. 
Old Syphaz comes not; his Numidian genius 
1 Is well diſposd. to miſchief, were he prompt 
Ni. And eager on it; but he muſt be ſpurr' d,. 


And ev'ry moment quieken'd to the courſe, 
575 —— Cato has us'd me ill: he has refus d 
* His daughter Marcia to my ardent vows-. 
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Beſides, his baffled arms and ruin'd caufe-: |. _- , A! 
\ Are bars to-wy-ambiziqu. -Ceſar's favour, = 
13 That ſhow'rs down greatneſs on his friends, £ EPR mo” i 
To Rome's firſt honours, If I give up Cato, "0h! 
N. I chan! in my reward his captive anne f = 
ere?” e t Rat bor; 1 n nt Who: eine e \ 
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agg SYPHAR, Sziya6Ntvs.”" gie 1 yoo * 


Syph. Sempronius! all is read.. . 
P've ſounded my Numidians, man by kt > 7 i hav wt 
And find them ripe for a revolt ; they all ro Boks 
Complain aloud. of Gatos difcinlioe.. 

And wait but the command to change their maſter.” 

Semp. Believe me, Syphax, there's no time to Salle! 
Even whilſt we ſpeak our conquęror comes on, EL 
And gathers ground upon us ev'ry moment. 4, 
Alas | thou know'ſt not Cæſar's active Toul, 
With what a dreadful courſe he ruſhes on 
From war to war! in vain has nature form'd 
Mountains and. aceans.to oppoſe his pallage ; 3 
He bounds o'er all, victorious in his march; 

The Alps and Pyreneans ſink before him; ”— iS 
Through winds and wayes and ſtorms he. works his way, 
Impatient for the battle: one day more 

Will ſet the victor thun@ring at our gates, 

But tell me, haſt thou yet drawn o'er young Juba? | 
That ſtill would recommend thee more to Ceſar, | 
And challenge better term. 7 > $415 £9, sn v4 

Syph. Alas he's lofty oo 1010 at 0 
He's loſt, Sempronius; all bis (bought are n 
Of Cato's virtues. But Pl try once more!: 
(For ev'ry inſtant I expect him here) 

If yet I can ſubdue thoſe ſtubborn principles 

Of faith, of honour, and T know not what, 

That have corrupted his Numidian —_—" 4 

And ſtruck th” infection into all his ſoul. czhbltsé 

Semp. Be ſure to preſs upon him evry motive: q * 
fuba's ſurrender, fince his father's death, = 
Would give up Afric into Czſat*s hands, 

And make him lord of half the burning zone. 


1 


Syph. But is it true, Sempronius; that your fakes 4 


Is calb'd together ? ? Gods ! thou muſt be cautious ! 
Cato has piercing eyes, and will diſcern 
Our 825 unleſs they're WT thick with art. 


At 1. 
Sem p 
My tho 
I Bell 
And me 
Your & 
A worn 
Clothe 
Sypl. 
And tes 
Semp 
Mean v 
Inflame 
Blow uf 
Unlook' 
Rememl 
O think 
Fhe bir 
Ohins 
FilPd ug 
DeſtruA 
On ev'r! 
Determi 


III try i 
This he; 
The tim 
'But hold 
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Fub. 8 
I have o 
O'ercaſt 
Then tel 
What ar 
And turr 

Sy ph. 
Or carry 
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Semp. Let me Mone, good Syphax, 1 _— calf, 
'T My thoughts in pamon (tis the ſureſt way ;) _ 4 x 
IT Vit bellow but Rb, und for img-country,-/ Nr 


And mouth at Cæſar till 1 ſhake tlie se 05 ring 

Your cd hypoeriſy's a ſtale device, 

A worn- out trick : wouldꝰſt eh bachooght ip eamel 3 

Clothe thy feign'd- zeal in rage, in fire, in fury!!! 
Sy pl. In troth thou'rt able to inſtruct grey deim 

And teach the wily African deteit ub G75 
emp. Ones more, be ſure to try thy aall en Juba, 


vt Mean while I'II haſten to my = >> Io od 
| Inflame the mutiny, and underhand n vouls oft 
Blow up their diſcontents, till they break W 
Unlook'd for, and diſcharge themſelves on . 
Remember, Syphax, we muſt work in haſte: Fx 
1 © think what uünktous moments paſs between 
al The birth of plots," and their laſt fatal periods, tn 40 | 
75 Oh ("tis à dreadful interval of time, ©) ts 41G 1H 
** Fild up with horror all; and big with death 15 | ii 
Deſtruction hangs on ev'ry word we ſpeak, © pets 1 
On ev'ry thought, till the concluding ſtroke 
Determinet all, _ cloſes our — eee Dit. 
0 SYPHAx OI. 
g IN try if yet can reduce to reaſon. , e eee ee 
7 This headſtrong youth, and make him ſpurn at Pas 
b The time is ſhort, Cæſar comes rufhing on us— . 
But hold !. young Juda ſees me, and approaches. 
baby It 
4. C E N K IV. 6 5 8 3 "4 ' 3 f 


Jub. golds I joy to meet thee thus alone. 

I have obſerv'd of late thy looks are fallny 1» 1-1) 
O'ercaſt with gloomy cares and diſcontent «© 7 T7 
„ Then tell me, Syphas, I eonjure thee tell me,, 1 
te What are the thoughts that knit thy brow in frowns, 
And turn thine eye thus coldly on thy prince?» 1. v7 
Syph. »Tis het my talent de cone y thoughts, 
Or carry bonnes and a nee n 11919 be 
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are 
When diſcontent ſits heavy at my heart: 


J have not yet ſo/ much the Roman in me. * 2091 fy 492" 


Jub. Why doſt thou eaſt out ſuch ungen rous terms 
Againſt the lords and ſov'reigns of the worldꝰ F 
Doſt thou not ſee mankind fall den before ae 

And own the force of their ſuperior» virtue? 

Is there a nation in the. wilds ef Afri, 
Amidſt our barren rocks, and burning ſands, 
That does not tremble at the Roman name? 

gypl. Gods where's the worth that ſets 

Above your on Numidia's tawny ſons? 

Do they with tougher ſine ws bend the bew? 

Or flies the ja lin ſwifter to its mark, 
Launch'd from the vigour of a Roman arm * 
Who like our active African inſtructss 
The fiery ſteed, and trains him to his hand. 
Or guides in troops th embattled nr. . 170 3/4 
Loaden with war? theſe, theſe are arts, my prince, 
In which: your Zama does not ſtoop to Rome. 

Jub. Theſe all are virtues of a meaner rank, 

perfections that are plac'd in bones and nerves... 

A Roman ſoul is bent on higher views? 

To civilize the rude unpoliſh'd world, 

To hay it under the reſtraint of laws ; 

To make man mild, and ſociable to mam; 

To cultivate the wild Ticentious fayage | 

With wiſdom, diſcipline, and Ub'ral arts; 
Th' enibelliſhments' of life : virtues like theſe 
Make human nature ſhine, reform the ſou}, 

And break our fierce barbarianis into men. 


Syph. Patience, kind hear ns e an old man's 


warmth. |, wi! R ir 

| What are theſe wondrons eivilizing ate, Ire 
This Roman poliſh, and this ſmooth EY 

That render man thus tractable and. tame? * 
Are they not only to diſguiſe our paſons _ 
To ſet our looks at variance with our choughts,.. 

To check the arts and fallies of the ſoul, TY Lact 
And break off all its commerce with the tongue 3 a. 

In ſhort, to change us into other creatures 
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Ae AT TA O > 
Than what our nature and the gods deſign'd us?: .. 

ub. To ſieikb abee dumb, urn api thy eyes to Cato 
There mayꝰſt thou fee to what a. godlike height og <'T 
The Roman virtues ſiſt up mortal wann; 
while good, aud juſt, and anxious for his friends... . vi 
He's fill (evately bent again bimfelf u dQ 14442, 
Renouncing ſle cp, and reſts! and food, and caſey, _ 
He ſtrives with thirſt and hunger, teil, n {OY 
And'when his fortune ſeis before him all N 
The pomps and pleaſures that his ſoul = wi 
His rigid virtue- will.aecept of none. 

Syph: Believe me, Prince, ahoxe's. not g an African. 
That traverſes gur vaſt Numidian deſerts,. .-- ,;; " 
In queſt | of prey, and lizes upon his Wavy Anon 0 
But better practices theſe hoaſted virtues. GN 
Coarſe are his meals, the fortune of the 3 * 
Amidſt the running ſtream he ſlakes his thirſt, 

Toils all the day, and at th'. — of aake;. . $31.1 
On the firſt friendly bank, he throws him down, 
Or reſts his head upon a rock till morn: cbt b Fed ph 
Then riſes freſh, purſues his, wonted game, 15D. 07 
And if the following dan he change to nc 
A new rpaſt, or an untaſted ſpring, - Wo voy did 
Bleſſes his ſtars and thinks it luxury.";.. 1, - 

Jub. Thy prejudices, Syphaz, won't diſcern 
What virtues grow from ignorance. and choice, 
Nor hot the bero differs from the brute. bad ev ch) 
But grant that Id with equal 17851. aN 
Look down on pleaſures, and the baits. of ſenſe ; 
Where ſhall. we find the man that bears. aflbion, N 
Great and majeſtie in his griefs, like Cato? ar 
Heav'ns ! with what ſtrength, what ſteadineſi of Fav 
He triumphs in the midſt of all his ſufferings} - 

How des he riſe; againſt a load of, We al Ja 


* 


And thank the. gods that ihrow the. weight upon him! 
Syph. 8 —ů— pride, and hai : woe * 
U think the ans call it, Stoiciſm, 5 N Ra ORB cn 


Had not your royal father thought ſo highly. voir 
Of Roman virtue, and of Cato s cauſe, —— as * 


a 


He bad 0 falbn by — band, eee aN 


Nor would tie hende rte eue use nls! 4 ned. 
To gorge the wolves and vultures of Numidia. 


&-.-......C0 AT 1 "I ART. 


On Afric's ſands disfgur d with their wounds, 


Fub. Why doſt thou call my ſorrows up afreſn * 
My father's name brings tears imo my eyes. 

Syph. Oh, that you'd profit by your father's 1 

Fub. What would ft thou * ind goo 

Syphn - Abandon Cato. ch 331: 1457: enn 

Fub. Syphax, Fhould be more than roiee an orphan 
By ſuch a ar Ll | 

Syph. Ay, there's Wee 4 855 | 


x 


You Jong to call him father. Marcia's charms - Abſent 
Work in your heart unſeen, a e,, Light 
No wonder you art deaf t all I far The g 
Jub. Syphax, your zeal 'becomes-importunatej-. | Have | 
V've hitherto permitted it W nie The ſu 
And talk at large; bur learn to keep . nin Works 
Leſt it ſhould · take more freedom chan · PIl give ii. Were. 
Syph. Sir, your great father never us'd me wos. The p. 
Alas, he's dead! but can yo ee r forget 
The tender ſorrous and the pangs of 8 
The fond embraces; and repedted bleſings, | 
Which you drew from him in your laft — Fades. 
Still muſt I cheriſh the dear, fad — The. vi 
At once to torture, and to pleaſe my ſoul. N True, 
The good old king at parting wrung my hand, But ſtil 
(His eyes brim- full of tears), then ſighing, ery dy With © 
Pr'ythee be careful of my ſon hie grief And ſar 
SwelPd up ſo high, he could not utter more. 10 Shines 
Jube Alas; the ſtory melts away my 1 > t While 
That beſt of fathers? how ſhall I diſcbarge Dwelki 
Tanne and duty which I owe him! : Soften t 
\ Syph. By laying up his counſels in your Wn Syph. 
Jub. His counſels bale me yield to eee 
Then, Syphaz; chide me in [evereſt terms, ] But on 
vent all thy paſſion, and I'M ſtand its ſhocks; I 
Calm and unruffled as a fuinmer(ſea,* (14/7 0 wal: Jab. 
When not a breath of wind flies oer its ſurſute. And wit 


Syph. Alas, my Prince, Pd guide you to your ſafety, My hea! 
Jub. dat believe thou wonl&ſt5 but tell me how? f 


4 
* 
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Syph, Fly: from the fate that follows ee nk 4 
Jub. My father ſeorn'd to de it. 5 4s 4 
pk. And therefore dy'd. 04 A 642d 34 rm Oba 


_ i *3 Utes N 


Fub. Better 40 die ten thouſand thouſand . 70 
Than wound my hondur. 


Syph. Rather ſay your love. 1 44A 
Jub. Syphax, I've promis'd to preſerve my temper ; 
1 Why wilt thou urge me to confeſs a flame Je! 
lan: I long have ſtiſſed, and would fain 'conceal?._ -_ - n 
Sypk, Believe me, Prince, tho? hard to conquer love, 
'Tis ealy t to divert and break its force: nne 
Abſence might + cure it, or a ſecond miſtreſs... #4 
ad Light up another flame, and put out this. 
io The glowing dames of Zama's royal court 
| Have faces flull'd with more exalted charms; 
PE The ſun, that rolls his chariot o'er their. "ary N 
5 Works up more fire and. colour in their, che eke: 
lie Were ou wich theſe, my Prince, you'd ſoon forget 


PRES a 
Pe 


Ln, AM 


Wt SHOE. 


r The pale, unripen'd beauties of the Ner tp 
1 0 Jub. Tis not. a ſet of * e *. 
na The tincture of a ſłin that I admire. N 
1 Beauty ſoon grows. familiar.t6 the Jever, wank hath 
Fadgs.in bis. eye and;palls upon the ſenſe. // 
The. vyirtuous Marcia,tow'rs above her ſex: | - 7 


True, ſhe is fair, (oh, how divinely fair!) 

Fe. But till the lovely maid tongs eee My 

p With inward greatneſs, unaffected n 8. "| 
— And ſanctity of manners. Cato's ſoul 

ao Shines out in ev'ry thing ſhe acts or 8 

ned While winning mildneſs and attraftivg: nile J A 

F Dwelkin, her looks, and with becoming grace 

Soften the rigour of her father's virtues. dou; 


5 N. How does your! ee 3 
1 15 


But on — Lbeg you would e 110 
Tuer ManeiA and Lucia. 1. 
Jub. Hal Syphan, ist not ſhe !=$he 15 this ; 
And with her Lucia, Lubiub's air daug 115 ma 
My heart heats' Wiek Prythee, Syphay, have the, 


dans ; 9599380 a Ii 2 bas 
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24 ©. _.x- in 0. R l. 
Syph. Ten thouſand curſes falten on them. both 4- 

Now will this woman with a ſingle glanes 

| Vudo what Pye been lab'ring all this while. [Cass 

n LOSING ec 021 dich o , N 


„ + E. N. Na Fer beo 18 1 
Enter Ju BA; "MA RCIA, Luc,” f 


Tub. Hail, charming mad k how does thy "SY 
moat” 
The face of war, "dnl make ev'n horror ſinitg!' Ws 1 
At fighit of thee wy heart ſhakes off its orrowg; 5 

I feel a dawn of joy break in upon me, 

And for a while forget ch approach of Ceſar, 

Mar. I ſhou'd be griev'd, young Prince, to in my 

preſence'- 

Unbent your thoughts," and flacken'd dem to wig 
While warm with laughter; -our vidoriviis ow” 

Threatens aloud; and calls you to the field. 

Jub. O Bibel, let us hae oy nt e, 
And gentle wiſhes follow me te Battle! 
The thought would give new vigour to my arm, 

Add ſtrength and weight to my de ending , 

And drive it in a tempeſt on the foe. 

Mar. My pray'rs and wiſhes always ſlrall attend 
The friends of Rome, the glorious cauſe of virtiey : 

And men approved df by the gods and Cato. 

Jub. That Juba may deſerve thy piviis cares, 

I'll gaze for ever on thy godlike father, 

Tranſplanting, one by one, into my Hife 

His bright perfections, till 1 ſhine like um. el 

Aar My father never at a time like this 

Wou' d lay out his great aun in words, kT wide” 

Such precious moments. at eo 11997 od n 

1 Jub. Thy eres fs Uns hb l q o * MO . 

Thou virtuous maid ; I'll haſten to my troops, 

And fire their languid ſouls with Cato's virtue. 

If &er I lead, them; to the field, when all ; 
The wer ſhall ſtand rang'd in its juſt array, ng 
And dreadful pomp: Will I;t ink, on these. 

O loyely maid, chen will I think on-thee). ted — 

And, in the W hoſts, remember - - 


* 
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What glorious e, man whe hopes 
For Marcia“ ee. i "(6 
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= CEN E vi. 
Tuck, Mc. = 


Luc. Marcia, you're too ſevere 1 
How cou'd you chide the youn ory. good-natur'd. pines, 
And drive him from you with ſq ſtern an air, r 
A prince that loves and ad. you to death? 

Mar. Ti cherefore, Lucia, that I chide tron me : 

His airy his yoice, his looks, * 

5 Speak al ſo moyingly in his behalf, | 

© my I dare not truſt myſelf to hear him . 

8 Luc. Why will you fight againſt ſo from een 
. And ſteel your heart to ſuch a world of charma ? 

, How, Lucia, wou'dft thou have me ſink away 
"6 In pleaſing dreams, and loſe myſelf in ore, 3 
When ev'ry moment Cato's fes at ſtake? | - 
Czſar comes arm'd with terror and ag des Sand 
And aims his thunder at my father's head: 
Shou'd not the ſad occaſion ſwallow up. 

| My other cares, and draw. them all into it?,,, Were 
th Lac. Why bave not I this conſtancy of 


© 


= Who have ſo many griefs to try. its force?. 4 94 OY 
8 Sure, nature form'd me of her ſofteſt mould, 9p e 
Enfeebled all my ſoul with tender paons 
And ſunk me even below mine own weak ſen : 
Pity, and love, by turns oppreſs my heart. 7 
= Mar. Lucia, diſburden all 41 cares on me, 
And let me ſhare thy moſt retir'd diſtreſs ; 4A 


—_" Tell me who raiſes up this conſlic in thes? 

_ Luc. I need not bluſh to name them, when tell he- 

I They're Marcia's brothers, and the fons of Cato. 
Mar, They both behold thee with their ere, 

And often have reveal'd their paſſion-to me: 

But toi me whoſe addreſs thou fav'reſt wolt2 . 4 

I long to know, and yet I dread MIS + . r. 
Luc. F 5 | 


Mar. TOC AR Ir — 12 1 tell T 
Vor. I. | 1 Fr 
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Aud yet for both the youths have equal ſnare 
In Marcia's wiſhes, and divide their ſᷣſtee n 
But tell me, which of them is Lucia's choice 7 
Luc. Marcia; they both are high in my eſteem; 
But in my love h wilt thou make me name him! 
Thou know'ſt it is a blind and fooliſh paſſion, 
Pleas d and diſguſted with it knows not what. 
Mar. O Lucia, I'm perplex' d; O tell me which 
I muſt hereafter call my happy brother? ih 
Luc. Suppoſe t were N could you blame my 
2 choice: 5 12 
o Portis, thou haſt ſton away my ſoul! 
With what a graceful tenderneſs he loves! © 
And breathes the ſofteſt, the ſincereſt vows! 
Complacency, and truth, and manly ſweetneſs 
Dwell ever on his tongue, and ſmooth his halts, * 
Marcus is over-warm ; his fond compla TS 
Have ſo much earheſtüsls and paſſion in them, 
I hear him with a ſecret kind of Horror. 
And tremble at his vehemence of Rc...” ; 
Mar. Alas, poor youth? how canſt thou throw him | A 
from thee? 5 
Lucia, thou knowꝰſt not half the love he bears thee 2 
'Whene'er he ſpeaks of thee, his heart's in flames ; ; 
He ſends out all his ſoul in ev'ry word, 
And thinks, and talks, and looks like one tranſported, 
Unhappy youth! how will thy coldneſs raiſe | 
Tempeſts and ſtorms in his afflicted boſom! 
I dread the conſequence. ee 
Luc. You ſeem to plead ' Mat Mi 
Againſt your brother Portius. „ 
Mar. Hea vn forbid! © Kr 
Had Portius been the un ſuccefsful lobes," 
The ſame compaſſion wou'd have fall'n on him. 


Till by 
Reflect. 
And a n 


Luc. Was ever virgin-love diſtreſt like mine! Cato. | 
Portius biraſelf oft falke in tears befote me; © ef 
As if he mourn'd his rivaPs ill facceſs, © © © And Ron 
Then bids me hide the motions of my heart, How tha 
Nor thew which. way it turns. $o much he fears” © ff Succeſs { 


The ſad effects that it would have on Marcus. Pharſalia 
| . =, 4 
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An ce A T o 27 
Mar. Ie kiiows too well how, eafiy bes fru, 

And wou'd not plunge his brother in deſpair 

But waits for happier” times and kinder moments. 
Lac. Alas, too late I find myſelf involyd 

In endleſs griefs and labyrinths of woe, 

Born to afflict my-Marcia's family, 

And ſow: diſſenſſon in the hearts of brothers. 

Tormenting thought! it cuts into the ſoul. 1 35 
Mar. Let us not, Lucia, aggravate our ere, 50 

But to the gods permit th event of things. 

Our lives, diſcolour'd with our preſent woes, | 

May ſtill grow bright, and ſmile with happier hours: 
So the pure limpid ſtream, when foul with ſtains : 

Of ruſhing-torrents,” and deſcending rains, 1 2 85 

Works itſelf. clear, and as it runs, reines 

Till by degrees the floating mirrour ſnines 

RefleQs each flow'r that on the border Wwe ou 

* a new want in its ey boſom — b 


„ Ar u. SCENE 15 


The Senate. 9 8 
e? a al, ee 
. e Lucius · Ps ye 
a | . $SEMPRONIUS. * $321, 69 
fied, OME till ſurvives in this aſſembled ſkis ! 4 


Let us remember we are Cato's friends 
And act like men who claim that glorious title. Ay 
Luc. Cato will ſoon be here, and open to us 
Th occaſion of our meeting. Hark! he comes! 12 120 
LA ſound of Irumpets, 

Ty May all the gnardian-gods of Rome dirt him 
— Enter Caro. * e 
Cato. Fathers, we once again are met in council. * 

Czſar's approach has ſummon'd us together, 

And Rome attends her fate from our reſolves. 

How ſhall we treat this bold aſpiring man? W 6, e 

Succeſs till follows him, and backs his crimes ;. 

Tharſalia gave him Rome, *, Egypt has lince | 


+ > TY 
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Receiv'd his yoke, and the whols Nite is Golan, M. 
Why ſhould I mention Jaba's overthrow, C bor 
And Seipio's death? Namidia's burning lande - Big 1 | 
Still ſmoke with blood, Tis time we ſhould: decree 
What courſe to take. Our foe advances on u, 
And envies us even Libya's ſultry deſarts, 
Fathers, pronounce your thoughts, are they. (till ft 
To hold it out and fight it to the laſt ?? 

Or are your hearts ſubdu'd at length, ene 


It is ne 
By time and ill ſucceſs to a ſubmiſſion? + + | The ge 
Sempronius, ſpeak. | F Our va 
Semp, My voice is (till for war. | KIEL! (Promp 
Gods, can a Roman ſenate long debate 18 Were | 
Which of the two to chuſe, flav'ry or death! 10 And ne 
No; let us riſe at once, ed on our ſwords;!' NN Alread) 
And at the head of aur remaining troops, r. Now le 
Attack the foe, break through the thick array We toc 
Of his throng'd legions, and charge bome — But fre 
Perhaps ſome arm more lucky than the reſt, Arms h 
May reach his heart, and free the world from bondage. That d 
Riſe, fathers, riſe! is Rome OY your help; And bi 
Riſe, and rev her flaughterd curzens, Unprofi 
Or e 1 4 the corpſe of half her ſenate- Is «wires 
Manure the fields of Theſſaly; white we If Rom 
Sit here delib'rating in cold debates 


If we ſhould ferifice our lives to honour, - | 

Or wear them out in ſervitude and ehains. . _ 
Rouſe up for thame ! Our brothers of Pharſalia 
Point at their wounds, and ery. aloud—To battle? 
Great Pompey 's ſhade complains that we are flow, 


- — 


And Scipio's ghoſt walks unreveng'd amongft us * And fe: 
Cato. Let not a torrent of impetuous zeall a Betrays 
Tranſport thee thus beyond the bounds of reaſon > * Fathers. 
Trye; fortitude. is ſeen in great exploits >, 4498 Are gro 
That aktice warrants, and that wiſdom gui 272 . Within 
All elſe is row'ring frenzy and diſtractioen. In Aﬀric 
Are not tlie lives of thoſe who draw the word, Numich 
In Rome's defence enttuſted to our gare? 8 Ready t 
Should we thus. lead them to a field of laughter, _ "I Whilet 


Might not th? impartial world with reaſon ſay,. 


Act II. W. ne No * 

We laviſh'd at our deaths the blood of thouſands, - 

To grace our fall, and make our ruin glorious 2: - _ 

Lucius, we nett would know what's your opinion. 
Luc. My thoughts, I muſt confeſs, are ue | 

Already have our quatrels filbd the world 

With widows, and with orphans : Seythia bn 

Our guilty wars, and earth's remoteſt regions A 

Ly half unpeopled by the feuds of Rome: 

is time to ſheath the ſword, and ſpare ne 

It is not Cæſar, but the gods, my 8 6 Ane e 1 

The gods declare againſt us, and 

Our vain attempts. To urge the foe 5 ph, 

(Prompted by blind revenge, and wild def „ 

Were to refuſe th! awards of ee 


And not to reſt in Heaven's determination. ave Progr 2 
Already have we ſhewn our love to Rome, aun of 
Now let us ſhew ſubmiſſion to the gods. ˖ ane of 


We took up arms, not to revenge — 0 0 * 
But free the commonwealth; when this end fails, * 
Arms have no further uſe: oufr country's \ cauſe, ig ee 
That drew our ſwords, now wrelts em from our _ 
And bids us not delight in Roman blood, © 
Unprofitably ſhed: what men could do 

Is done already heaven and earth oa witneſs, 

If Rome muſt fall, that we are innocent. 

Semp. This ſmooth diſcourſe, and mild behaviour oft 
Conceal a traitor.——Something whiſpers me 
All is not OTIS mmm anne 

des LAſide 10 Cato. 

Cato. Let us appldar ben — . 0 
Immedrate valour ſwells into à fault: 
And fear, admitted into publie councilgsgsgs⁊ 
Betrays like treaſon. Let us wen em beh. ME 0 
Fathers, I cannot ſee that our affairs 
Are grown thus deſpꝭrate: we have bulwarks "oe us: 
Within our walls:are troops inur'd to toil. KC 
In Afric heats, and ſeaſon'd to the ſu n; 22 5 
Numidia's ativan kingdenileobebiddanyis * t 
Ready to riſe at its young princeꝰs call! 
While there is hope, do-not diſtruſt he grds. „ 4 

C3 | N 


30 G r I 
But wait at leaſt ll Oaſat's near approach ' 
Force us to yield. Mn er 
To ſue for chains, and own a c g 
Why ſhould Rome fall a momem dre her un: 

No, let us draw dur term of freedom our n 
In its full length, and ſpin it to the „„ 144, 
So ſhall we gain fm ene dans Tiberty 2 ? 
And let ms periſh; but in er 1 


Fs worth a | whote exeenity in bondage. 


"Eater Mancbs. — ü e een 


Metre. Fathers, this moment, as 1 wateb'd the g gate, 
Lodg'd on my paſt; a herald is arriv'd, 
From Czfar's camp, and with him dns $7 daa, 
The Roman knight : be carries in his looks 
Impatienee, and demands to ſpeak with Sato, * 
Cato. By your Tens fathers, bid him enter. 


[Ex# Marcus. 


Decius was once 1 friend; bur other proſpects 


Have loos'd thoſe ties, and bound him faſt to . N 


His meſſage may determine our reſolves, . 


"ELM 'E" *. r. 


Der. dess N 8 5 
Cato. Qou'd he fendt ' | 
To Cato's flaughter'd friends, ucts he weknms, 
Atte nbt your \vriders to addrefs the ſenate? 
Dec. My budfineſr is with Cato. Cafar ſees + 


The ftraits to which ybu're driven; and, as he ry 


Cato's high worth, is anxious for your life... 
Cato. My. life is graſted un the fate of Rome. 
Woeu'd he fave Cato bid bim ſpure his country. 
Tell your 'diftaror this: and ö tell him, Cato 19 
Dee a life-whith hu has power tb offer, - 
Dec. Rome and her: ſenators fubmit to Caſar. 
Her gen'rals and her tonſuls ate no more, 


W bo check'd bis tonqueſts, and denied his triumphs, | 


- FT 
3 '6# 


Why will nat Cat be this Caiar's hend? 


* 
# 
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* 


With all 

Cato. ] 
Tis Caſt 
And thin 
Beholds t 
Which cc 
Didft tho 
With mu 


* 


an, ce e T., ** 
Cato, Thoſe very reaſons ihou haſt urg d, forbid it. 
Dec. Cato, Ive orders to enpoſtulate '*r 
And reaſon with you, ay from-friend to friend. if 
Think on the- ſtorm that gathers o'er your head, K 
And threatens ei hour to burſt upon it. 
still way you fland bigh in your country's honours, - 


Rome will rejoice, 2 G 
As on the ſecond. of mank inc - 
Cato. No more: 


ww «oy ©% 3 +14; 5 


Dec. Cæſar is well acquainted with your neee 
And therefore fets this value on your life: 


l 70 

Let. hene eee * * 
And name your terms. 1 
Cato. Bid him diſband his legions, 144 ll 
Reſtore the commonwealth to; liberty, rp 


Wy Submit his actions to the pablic cenſure, ' | 
us And ftand the judgment of a Roman + Als 
who: A Bid him do this, and Cato is his friend. 
Dec. Cato, the world talks loudly of your wiſdom— 
Cato. Nay moreq tho” Cato's voice Was nee employ'd 
1 9 To clear the guiky, and to variiſn crimes +7 
F Myſelf will mount the Roſſrum in his ſuvo¹ỹ, ?!te 
And ſtrive to gain his panden from the peop˙l-e. 
Dec. A ſtyle like this becomes a cnqueror. 


} 
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Cato. Decius, a ſtyle like this Wmüunnn | 


Dec. What is a Roman, that is Caiar's foe ?' - 
Cato, Greater than Czlar.: he's a friend to ROT 


35 Dec. Conſider, Cato, youre in Utica, 11 1 A 


3 An: at the head of your!rownidlittte ſenate:;: 
| You don't now thunder in the eapitolt, +: #195 5 1 5 
With all the mouth of \Rometto/fecond your”! 1 
Cato. Let him:confider that; whodrives vs onus! — 
Tis Cafſar* ſword has made Nome ſenate tte, 
and thinn'd its raus. Alas, thy dazzled eye, 11 
Beholds this man in a falſe glating Mgr. 


Didſt thou but view him right, thou ut fee him black 4 


— 


Do but comply, and-make your peace with Car. 


] muſt not think of life on ſuch Kt OS i 


8 
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Which conqueſt amd r him? ot * 


With murder, treaſon, ſacrilege, ard/crines: -1.'. ah 


F | 
Pg — a 
* 


22 .- 09, AX. 3 Og. Ker: a 


That ſtrike my foul * horror hüt e name em. 
FT know thou lookꝰſt on me, as on a wreteh N 


Beſet with ills, and cover'd with "misfortunes 1 449% þ l £ 
But, by the gods I fwear, millions of Worlds 

Shou'd never buy te to be Ne thut Chr. 
Dec Does Cato ſend this anſwer back to "afar, 1 - ; 


For all his gen'rous cares, and proffer'd friendlbip? | 5 
Cato. His cares for me are iffolent and Laim: 


Preſumptuous man ! the gods take care of Cato. nc an 


Wou'd Cæſar ſhew the greatneſs of bis*foul ; 

Bid him emptoy his care for theſe my friends, 

And wake good uſe of his \ll-gotten pow'r, TE _ 
By ſhelt'ring men much better than himſelf. * 


Dec. Your high unconquer'd heart makes'you — 


You are a man. You ruſh on your deſtruction. 
But I have done. When' I relate hereafter Ma a 


The tale of this unhappy . rend ft? 521 043 A 
All Rome will be m rears, e dv ag Decius 
N © 163 i * N e 
8. e E N E II. * 
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1 * SEMPRONIUS, less, caro. * 
Semp. Cato, we thank thee. - 1 | 

The mighty: genius of immortal 8 i 

Speaks in thy voice, thy foul breathes — 


Cæſar will ſhrink to hear the words — 1 5 


And ſhudder in the midſt of all his conqueſts. 
Luc. The ſenate owns its gratitude to Cato, 
Who, with ſo great a ſoul, conſults its ſafety, 
And guards our lives, while he neglects his own. 
Semp. Sempronius gives no thanks on this account. 
Lucius ſeems fond of life: but what is life? 
»Tis not toi ſtalk about, and dra w fre ſh air "a He / 
From time to time, or gaze upon the ſun? s? 
Tis to be free. When liberty is gone, ieee 
Life grows inſipid, aud has loſt its rehſq u. 
O cou'd my dying hand but lodge a word 
In Cæſar's boſom, and revenge my country, * 
By. Heav'ns I couꝭd enjoy the pangs of death, who $4516 5 
And ſmile in agap?f d * 


That Bl 
Fathers, 


Comes f 
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Luc. Others, perhaps i +1 0a 191 4's 110 7 
May ſerve their · country wide warm « zeal, | 


Tho' 'tis not kindled into fo much rage. 1 wg f 


Semp. This foder cee is » mighty views. F 
In luke warm patriots. W Ai 
Cato. Come ! 20 more) Sempronins.”  : ( 31 
All here are friends to — 1 ach ves 
Let us not weaken nder danse ff s em bu 


pray 7 


By our diviſions. tat 1 vgs en 
Semp. Cato, my ata age ER N N 
Are ſacrific'd to Rome .I ſtand reprovd. * 
Cato. Fathers, OR TIC NN A 
Luc. Cato, we all go in to your opinion, 13 


Czſar's behaviour has convinc'd he ſenate f "IV 
We: oußht to hold it out till terms arrive. oo 
Semp. We ought to bold it out rill death; e e 
My private voice is drow'd amid the ſenates. 
Cato. Then let us riſe, my friends, neee 
This little interval, this pauſe of life, l 
(While yet ohr Tiberty and fates are denne, * 
With reſolution, ' friendthip, Roman bravery, 1 
And all the virtues we can crowd into it; 0 
That Heavy may ſay it ought ta be prolong dd. 
Fathers, farewell. The youhg Numdian prince? 
Comes forward, and ow ge reg Loew our counſels, 


es ——— 
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Cato. Juba, the Roman. ſenate has reſolvr'd, - % 


Till time give better proſpects, ſtill to keep 
The ſword unſheath'd, and turn its edge on cen, 
Juba. The reſolution fits a Roman ſenate. 0 
But, Cato, lend me for a while thy e * 
And condeſcend to hear a young man ſp ec. 
My father, when ſome days be fore his death / 
He order'd me to march for Utica, 
(Alas, I 2 Wen-his deatly Wr 
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Wept o'er me, preſs me in his card arms, '} 2 4 


Whatever fortune ſhall befal thy: uber, a 05 


Be Cato's friend; he' ll train thee up to great 
And virtuous N do but obſerve him well, 
Thou'lt ſhun misfartunes, or thou'lt learn to . * 
Cato. Juba, thy father was a worthy en dr 
And merited, alas a better fate; 2 n — 
But Heav'n thought EEE: n 214 
Fuba. My father's fatey 1 
In ſpite of all the fortitude us ſhines! 
Be feht my face, in Cato's great example, 
Subdues my ſoul, and fills my eyes with tears. 
Cato, It is an honeſt forrow, and becomes thee. 
Fuba. My father drew reſpect from foreign climes: 
The kings of Afric ſought him for their friend; 
Kings far remote, that rule, as fame reports, 
Behind the hidden ſources of the Nile, 
In diſtant worlds, on Yother fide the ſun: 
Oft have their black ambaſſadors appear d, 
Loaden with gifts, and fill'd the courts of Zama. 
Cato. I am no ſtranger. to thy father's greatneſs. 


Juba. l would not boaſt the greatneſs ny Alber, 


But point out new alliances to Cato. 

Had we not better leave this Utic, ö 

To arm Numidia in our cauſe, and court 

Th? aſſiſtance of my father's pow'rful friends? 

Did they know Cato, our remoteſt kings 

Wou'd pour embaitled.multitudes about him; 

Their ſwarthy hoſts would darken. all our plains, 

Doubling the native horror of the war, 

And making death more gri. 
Cato. And can'ſt thou think 2 in. 

Cato; will fly before the ſword of Ceſar ! 

Reduc'd, like Hannibal, to ſeek relief | 

From court to court, me Oy up and down. 

A vagabond in Afric l ; ot e e ebe 
Juba. Cato, 3 a YU a I Heb 

I'm too officious ; but my forward. ogy | 

Wou'd fain oreſerye: a life of Jo much 1 


Their | 
Virtues 
In the | 
Fuba, 
And all 
Cato. 
Labor 10 
Succeſs 
Fuba. 
The wh 
Depend: 
Cato. 
Thy wo 
Fuba, |] 
Give %n 
Cato. 
7 . 
A ſtrang 
Fub. ( 
Still let! 
Cato. 
That Ca- 
Zuba, 
Marcia 
Cato. 
Fuba. 
Cato. 4 
Shou'd le 
The han 
Exacts ſe 
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My heart is wound; when 1 ſee ſuch virtue | 
Afflicted by the / weight of ſuch misfortunes. vl | 
Cato. Thy nobleneſs of ſoul obliges me. 
But know, young Prince, that valourToars-above 
What the world calls misfortune and afflition. 
. Theſe are not ills; elſe wou'd they never fall 
On Heav'n's firſt fav'rites; and the beſt of wen: * 
The gods in bounty work up ſtorms wy =, EP 
That give mankind” occasion to enert 
Their hidden ſtrength, and throw out into raktiee cu _ 
Virtues which ſhun the day, and iy coneea'd 
In the ſmooth ſeaſons and the calms of life. 
Juba. I'm charm'd whene'er thou talk"ſt ! 1 pant for 
virtue! r e 
And all my ſoul endeavours at perſeckion * 
Cato. Doſt thou love watchings, = and toil 
Laborious virtues alf? Learn them from Cato: 


Succeſs and fortune muſt thou learn from Cæſar. 2 
Juba. The beſt good fortune that can fall on ſia, 
The whole ſucceſs at which my heart aſpires as 
Depends on Cato. N 
Cato, What does Juba ſay? :: 
Thy words confound mae on 13d DT 
Juba. I would fain retract them 


Give 'em me back again. They aim'd at nothing. oN 
Cato. Tell me thy wy Young Prints "Bale" Hor 


„ „nee ; W - 
A ſtranger to chiy edotighly. + dion i age KIA 
Jub. Oh, they're rug 1 e #85 ait earte.t VO 
Still let me hide h%,W , 
Cato. What can Juba a” 7 een e 
=? That Cato will refuſe! ney & 1 0 nr 
Zuba. 1 fear to name 1 oil die Rui oo of 
| Marcia inherits all her father's vrtaes. ür bal 
* Cato. What wouldſt thou ſay ? A 
I Juba. Cato, thou haſt a daughter. RE 


Cato. Adieu, young Prince; I word not hear a word 

Shou'd leſſen thee in my eſteem: err 1 898 
The hand of Fate is over us, and TR” * 

Exacts ſeverity from all our thougfits: 
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It is not now a time te talk af ought. 

But chains or comqueld ibert or den. 
4 c. * * * v. 5 
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uſion ? 
You look as if you ſtern philoſopher 
WW Had juſt now chid you... |... | 
i Fuba. Syphax, Pm undone ! 
|  , Syph. I know it well. . 
Fuba. Cato thinks meanly of me. 
Syph. And fo will all mankind. 
Fuba. I've open'd to him 71 
The weakneſs of my ſoul, my love for 1 * * 
| Syph. Cato's a Proper gerlon to entruſt 
A love-tale-with. 
Juba. Oh, I could pierce my heart, | 
My fooliſh beart] was ever wretch like Juba! 
Syph. *Alas, my Prince, how-are you * of late! 
Tue known young Juba riſe” before the as. 
To beat the thicket where the tiger ſlept, 
Or feek the lion in his dreadſul baunts : . 
How did the colour mount into your cheeks, 
en firſt you rous'd him to the chace! ve ſeen you, 
En in the Lybian dog-days, hunt him down, 
Then charge him cloſe, provoke him to the rage 
Of fangs and claws, and ſtooping from your e 


Rivet the panting ſavage to the ground. 
Fuba. Pr'ythee, no more | 


Sypl. How would the old king ſwile * 
To ſee you weigh the paws, hen tipp'd with gold, 
J. And throw the ſhaggy ſpoils about your ſhoulders! 
Fuba. Syphax, this old man's talk {tho' honey flow'd 
In ev'ry word) wou'd now loſe all its auf. 
Caio's diſpleas d, and Marcia loſt for ever! 
Syph. \ oung Prince, I yet cou'd gre yougood adrie 
' Marcia might ſtill be Rane 427 to 
Taps What lay?ſt thou, Syphax 2... - 
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Spb. How's this, my. "Prins! ae cover'd with 


(Theſe g 
Of violat 
Fub. 8 
Abounds 
Syph."1 
You have 
The thro 
Cato's bo 
Fub, II 
ay. Jub 
Sp. 1 
wb. 0 
. arrc 
A falſe ol 
Ph. 1 
ub. C 
Sl. I 
Young pri 
Vor, 
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By bea vn e all into arretion, © & {p95 'L 
Sr A e, = f 
4. As how, dear Sy 
2 J uba commands . gee 
Mounted on' ſteeds unus'd to the reſtraint ad hay 2 , 
| Of curbs or bits, and fleeter than the Gries” wo ra 
k WW Give bur dhe word, welt fate? ce up, 
And bear her off, © 7 e : the 
Jab. Gan ſuch diftioneſt ougbt 
Riſe up in man! wotdſt thou ſeduce my Jeu | 
To do an act that wo d "deſtroy my e 0" 
Syph. Gods, I cou'd tear my beard't to! hear' yo a talk " 
Honour's a fine imagingry wotion, ©” n. 
That draws'iti raw and unexperiengd' men wg 
To real tmiſctiiefs, while they Hunt a * 5 
Fub. Would'ſt thou degrade thy Prince into a det 
Sypk. The boaſted anceſtors al theſe great men 4 
Whoſe virtues: you admire, were all ſuch ruthans! 
This dread of natloys, this almighty Rome, «ae 
That comptehends f in Her wide empire! S Vein 7 
All unger bear ny. was founded oi a rape. Ye | nn” | 
Your Scipios, 'Czfars, Powpeys, and your Cares ut 
(Theſe gods on earth] are all the ſpurious brood _, N 
Of violated 97 of raviſh'd Yabines. ” 3 go 
| Fub. Syphax, I & fear that hoar hea 4 of thine 51 
you, Abounds bo much in our Ny A N wiles..., 5 
BA S „. 53 ro pi fp Want to know Laan 
You have not .fead manki in dur youth, 28 
The throws and (welli gs of. a Roman foul,.. 8 
Cato's bold flig hts, tw extravagance. of virtue. ey. 
| Fub, If knowledge, of the world 7 men death 
, May Juba ever g's in RS”. © ib v th | I 
1 7 Go, 5 4 5 0 151 8 
1 arr Grd mln nar ee os tot, * 
a 
A falſe jr . 18 * A 0 Ah A FA 
Ph. I have f. of | 
ub. W . e is fonl 
Syph. I muſt appeal 2518 4 periſh in "a 
V; 
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Beneath a helmet in your father batiles. 
Jub. Thoſe locks ſhall ne'er protect ible. 
© Sypk. Muſt one raſh word, th' inſirmity of age; 
Throw don the merit of my better years? 
This the reward of a whole. life of ſervice la D914; 
——Curſe on the boy! how ſteadily he hears me . 
Fub. Is it becauſe the; throne; of my forefathers - 


Still ſtands unfilPd, and that Numidia's:crowa ,, .,- | 


Hangs doubrful yer, whoſe head it ſnall incloſe, 

Thou thus pre ſum'ſt to treat thy prince with ſcorn?. 
Syph, Why 7 vau rige my, beart;. #4, 1 
2 re 2155205 abo 

Does 280 Syphax follow you, to 82 _ rn 

What are his ims- hy does he load. with 1 „ r. 

His trembling hand, and crujh beneath a-caſk j... 

His wrinkled brows? what is jt he aſpires to ? ah 1 

Ts it not this; to ſhed the ow. mains, 
His laſt poor ebb of blood, in your defence? Nr ; 
Fub. Syphaz, no more 4 I would not he ar you talk, 
Syphy Not hear we. talk! what, when my e Juba 
My royal maſter” S Jon, f is call din quellion 2 LA 
My prince 25 ftrike me dead, and I'll be abe 
But whilſt I. live I muſt not hold my tongue, 
And languiſh' out "old age in his diſplealure. mo Bo 
Fub. Thou kyow'ſt the way too well! into py | "hy 
I do believe thee” loyal to thy Prince. | 
. « Syph, What greater ir inſtance. can I e! Pee bre 
'To 15 an action which my" foul abltörss 
And gain you Whom V love at any 1 * ns 
Fub. Was this thy motive? I have been too haſty, 
- Syph.” And 'tis for this my prince has call d me traitor 


1 


traitor. 

Jub. Sure hon müſtab'ſt; 1 did not call thee {o, 

Sy ph. You'did indeed, wy Prince, you calbd me cpa 
Nay, further, threaten'd' "your" 'd. | comp} ain re 77 A 
Of what rince, wou d. ou cothplain to Cato 
That Syp l bel vou, and 6 00 enges „ 1 uh 
His life, nay more, his honour in your Erie. — 

| 'Fub. Syphax, I know thou Leven me ; but indeed 
Thy zeal. for Juba, carry” thee too far. 

_ Honour's: a ſacred tie, the law 1 5 

Tue noble-linid's ging Ye 
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It oug 
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Im ra 
Alas, 
A blin 
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And q 
Happy 
By the 
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Is infa 
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Syph 
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In Cato 
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That aids and ſtrengthens virtue, where it meets ber, 
And imitates hey actions, where'ſhe is nt : 
It ought not to be ſported with, 
$yph. By beavins © rb inn. 
Pm raviſh'd when you talk thus, tho you be del > 
Alas, Pve hitherts beth used td hie 2 
A blind officious zeal to ſerve my king $ „ er 
The ruling principle that ought tb bür nn 
And quench al others in a ſubject's dear v a 
Happy the people, who preſerve their honour © * * 
By the ſame durzes that oblige their prince! 
Jub. Syphha, thou now begin ſt t ſpeak chyſelf. 
Numidia's grown ſcbrn among the nations 11 
For breach of public vos. Our Punic faith“ . 
Is infamous, and branded to a proverb. 25 * 
Syphax, weill join our cares, to purge away N 
Our country's erimes, and clear our options: 0 pd 
Syph. Believe me, prince, you make rear ys 
To hear ygu tat but tis with tears of joy. 
If &er you fatherꝭs crown adurn yuur brows , 
Numidia will be bleſt by Cato's lectures. 
Jub. Syphax, thy hand! we'll mutually forget 7. 
The warmth of youth, and frowardneſs of ag. 
Thy prince eſteems thy worth, and loves hy: 1 
If eier the ſeepter comes into my hand. Y 
Syphax ſhall ſtang:the ſecond in i 1 41 421 
Syph. Why will you overwhelm my age wirh kindneſs? 
My joy grows burgenſow, I tha'n't ſupport ir. 
Jub. Syphax, farewell. I'll hence, and . er | 
Some leſt occaſion that may ſet me right 2 
In Cato's thoughts. .. I'd rather have that man A4 
Approve ny deeds; than worlds for my admirers, | _ | 
nul todion eren ej. 
Young men · bon give' and foon forget affronts; 
Old age is o. n bot falſe old traitor? | 25 
Theſe words raſm boy; may chance to coſt thee dear. 
My beart Bach ſtill ſome Toolfth fondneſs for thee: 
But hence! us gone: 1 give WE wo — 
c ²˙ ! 
| d $16: 1 th goes MY 154 bas vii 
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Soph. All hail, Sempronius'!,, WOT USSR 4 b. fiiven 
Well! Cato's ſenate is reſoly'd to wait 
The füry of a ſiege before it yields... coins boil 

Semp. Syphax, we both were on the vorge of fe £ 
Lucius declar'd for peace, and terms wr ek : 

To Cato by a meſſenger from Cr. 
Shou'd they ſubmit, ere our deſigns 2 *. 

We both muſt periſh i in the commen 9 ay 
Loſt in a gen'ral undiſtinguiſh'd: ruin. be 
Kyph. But how ſtands Cato? W 31101 10 ren! 10 
Sem p. Thou haſt ſeen mount Atlas: UI. 

While ſtorms and tempeſt thunder on its wee, | 
And oceans break their billbws at its feet) 1A a 
0 It ſtands unniov'd, and gloties in its heighr. 4 a" 
_— | Such is that haughty man; his tow'ring ſou ß 
Midſt all the ſhocks and injuries of fortune, 0 1 
Riſes ſuperior,. and looks down on Cl." W bil 
Syp#: But what's this meſſenger 2 2 
Semp. Dve practisd with him, A e 
And found a means to let the eee 
That Syphax and Sempronius are his — 
But let me now mmm n tach asg 
15 Juba fx'd? (toad wre 10 u v N = (2. N 
Syph. es ber N 66 Ce LAN l 
Phe try'd the foree of eviry resſon on him, | 4 
Sooth'd and careſs'd, been angry; bead, 
Laid ſafety; life; and im treſt in his ght: 
But all are vain; he ſcortis them alf for Satt 
Semp. Come, tis no matter; we hall do without kim; 


He'll make a * figure in a triumpbd . of H 
a ſerve to trip before the yviRors. 0% og ns b..) 1 
eber I now. may bope thou haſt for ſoo«x-x Nature 
by Juba's cauſe, and wiſheſt Marcia wine. id And ea 


Syph. May ſhe be thine as faſt as thou wouldſt ket To loyꝭ 


Semp.; Syphax, I love that womans. though f curſa "FW 
Her and — yet ſpire;olgme, I love. ber. 750 


— | 
i 35 | * 9 2 555 
A. 7 0 „ 
Sti Make Gato:ſpreg and gine ug Utica ; 
Cæſar will-pe&'erarefwſe-thee ſuch grö. 
But are thy troops preparid ſor arevolt2 
Does the ſeditian catch from man — tA 
And run, among their ranks ? nenten e | | 
Semp. All, all is ready, * Sas; 7 4 
12 The factious leaders are our dienten hat Gand rr 
15 Murmurs aud, diſcantents amonguthe ſoldiers. al 


They count their tuilſame marches, long fatigues, -.. .- 
Unuſual faſtings, and will bear no more * Is 
This medley of philoſophy and war. HF 
Within an hour they'll ſtorm the — a 2 
Syph. Meanwhile I'll draw up n Npmidian, zroops 
Within the ſquare, to exerciſe 4beir. Nm Wo) 
And, as:I ſee occaſion, fayour thee.. m rn 75256 J7L 
| I laugh to think bow-your; unthaken. % n 
; Will look aghaſt, while;unforeſeen. deſtrudion 
155 Pours in upon him thus from every ſide. pl 
So, where our wide Numidian waſtes extend, .. 
"7" Sudden th' ampetuous. hurricanes deſcend, Ev 2 5 
5 Wheel through the air, in cirgling, eddiesglay,. af ti. 
"XY Tear up the lande, and fyeep whole plains away, „ 
The helpleſs travellen, wich wald, e N £23 its; 
Sees the, dry deſart all around him riſe. a b 
And ſmother'd i in the, duſty. whirlwind dies. 
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him; „ ec cee bat Ng 23h, 1 
57 Hanks t thy Nats! 1 avs bt Feng d ubout !- 1 
ER ie wilds f fe ere! Fbould nd a fr! e r 


Wort i” 11 fieſt Pointe Pat Hy Netiius tome; 21 901d 
| And early Wucht ws F den deeper forgo? 517 Un a 
To lors ch) erst, ne: hw n * 
e Vat ili grow up! up unto) iert. endfhipÞ” r 
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| | That he forgess his delt apd hatks hig eh * 


2 9 1 F y * * n 
Ich | , J 


W © 4&4 *® @ wer 


Por. Marcus, the-friendſbips of „e wear e 


Confeckracies in vice of e e bee * 


Ours has ſevereſt virtue for its as 4 


And ſuch a friendthip-ends'not but-with-life,. - 


Marc. . Portius, thou knew'ſt my foul 0 10 is 
weakneſs i 644. 48 A £4 14% Ar. 
Then prytbhoe ſpare me on us tender ide: 
Indulge mo. but in tovey my other pallions 
Shall Fiſe and fall by virtue's nicett rules. 
Por. When love's wellatin'd,”tis not à fault b 
The ſtrong, the brave; the virtwous, 75 __ ww 1 
Sink in-the ſoft captivity together. 
I'-would/net urge thee to diſmiſs thy mes EEE 
(1 know 'twere\vain), but to ſuppreſs its ſoree,; 
Till better times may make it loo mere graceful... 
Marc. Alas] thei? talk"lt ke one ho never tele | 
Thy impatient throbs and longings of 4 ou - . 1 
That pants and reaches after diſtant 1 1 1 
A lover does not hve by vulgar time: —4 
Believe me, Portius, in my — (t; 
Life hangs upon me, and becomes a barden ?; 81 % 
And yet, when 1 behold the charming maid/ꝰ, 
Im ten times more undone while hope and har 
And grief, and rage, #tid lore nile iſp dane e 
And Wi | varrety of pain diſtract me. U 
Pot. What can thy Portius do to give thee help? 
Marc. Portius, thou , oft enjoy'lt 2 fair one's 


preſence : 


Then hndWiakd nf clit ad pled on her A 


With all the ſtrength and heats of * 
Fraternal love and frigag{hip. can inſpixe 


Tell her thy brother languiſhes to death, 5 N 


And fades away, and withers iftihis bloom; 


That youth, and beplth,.gmd. war Are joy eto him 
Deſcribe his anxious days; and xefleſs nights, + 21438 A 
And all the torments that thay. ſeeft me As ban 
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To rai 
But he 
Mar 
That C 
Should 
But WI 
Oh, 
Thou e 
Then y 
Por. 

Our fri 
The we 
Mare 
Amd tl 
Enjoys 
That fa; 
Obſerve 
Por. + 
Hare 
And lee 
Thy bre 


And mix 
That the 
Heav'ns! 
To make 
Oh, Luci: 
Eyvn aon 


Tr —_ 
And: vile don aut veuch maids arm, . 1 1 
To raiſe me from 'amidf# this plunge of ſorrows ? 
Por. Marcus, thou canſt not aſk hut 3 i. 

But here, believe: me, I've 4 thbufartd: rea ſon. 0 

Marc. I know'thou!k: ſay my paſſion's out WG 
That Cato's great and misfortumes 
Should both conſpire to drive ãt from-my An yi r 
But Whats al this to ontarhs loves:like mel 

Oh, Portius, Portius, from my fout I win 
Thou didſt but know thyfelf what tis to love“ 
Then would'ſt thou pity and aſliſt thy brother: 

Por. What ſhould I def if I diſcloſe — 8 
Our friendſhip% at an end : if I coneeal it, 
The world will an falſe to à friend and W 

ett, | 218414. LD 67 58G BW 1% een 

— ſee 0 Lucia, at her 8 
Amd the eool of yon high marble arch 
Enjoys the noon-day breeze ] obſetve her, Portiüs “ ＋ 
That face, that. ſhape, thoſe eyes, that hea vn of beauty ? 
Obſerve her well and blame me if thou can ſt. * 

Por. She. ſees us and advance — rg Wigan 

Marc. I withdraw ith bln wo fifth 3 
And leave you for a while. - Remember, Ports, 
Thy un e N mos Net _ 1 \ (Fa, 
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ie Mg Lycra, Penzius. NPE 3 * 

Lac. Dia ps I he dat brother, areas here , 
Why dith be fly the place, and ſnun my preſenge? 

Por. Oh, Lucia, language ig to faint io Ups M. 
His rage of love 5 it. preys:Mpen; his, life z, | Lay 1. 4 LD: 
He pines; he ſickens, he delpairs, he dies; A 
His paſbons and his virt geg iy egnſus d, N 
And mixt ſtogetlier in ſo wild & umu, Sb 
That the ele ing quite disßgur d * 9 wig * 
Heavins! would ene wick rere poſſible 
To make (och; rüvage in a, nphle lan FU ny 
Oh, Lucia, Fm diſtrels'd b:inyihears; bleeds for 
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244 © F x 0. 
A ſecret ede nee der my chouglits, bu 7 
And I'm unhappy, though thou ſmilꝰſt upon me. 
Tuo. How wilttthoum guard thy honour; in the ſhack 
Of love and friendſhip: Thinle betimess my Portius, | 
Think how. the'miſnial ties, that might enſure...» . 
Our mutual-bliſs@wauld raiſe corfneb:g-beight;.. 470% 
Thy brother's griefs,'as might perbaps:deſtroy him. 
Por: Alas, Proud nh doſt thou wink, wy 
Lua „ ven en ind 104 10 | 
His gen vous, open; undeſigning-heart. :;/ Hb nec 
Has begg'd his rival to folieit forebims | 1 
They:do:nor-firike-him dead! with a denial. 
But hold himſup in life, and cheer his foal |; :-1-; 
Wich the faintighmnoyirmg-of a doubtful hope, 
FPerbaps when we have pafs'd theſe gloomy. hours, 
And weather'd out the ſtorm chat beats up us 
Luc. No, Portius, no I fee; thy ſiſter s tears, — 
Thy father's anguiſh; and thy Nn abe OTST: 
In the purſuit of our: ill-fated loves 
And, Portius, here I ſwear, to Heaven l n * 
To Heav'n and all the pow'rs that judge l 
Never to mix my plighted hands with thine, . 
While ſuch @ cloud of ni ſchie fa hangs about us, 
ut io forget eur loves; and drive thee but 11 


From all my thoughts, as far—as I am able. 


Por. What haſt thou ſaid ! NT —— 


recall 
Thoſe dall words, or 1 at in 180 fot beer. wy 
Luc, Has not the: «HW atrLady path my Up wt 


The gods have heürd it and tis ſenhd in heâ wm. 


May all the vengeante that was ever pourtd a | 
On perjur d heade o et whelm me, if Lbredat !) . 

3990) VE HT ee eee [Hier 1 

Por. rind! in aſteriiſhment; I gene um tee; 
Like one juſt blaſted by & firoke'from heaven: ins © it 
Who parſts for breum and ſtüffeus, yet lie, 
In drendful betet a monutbentbofonrath liv 6 +1 
Luc, At length le ated inyiſevereſt: party ©! 
1 feet the oπανν breaking in pam mb, 1 01. 1 


And. melt atiour y heart! m I R on " > 


My ble 
And lit 
The ge 
But oh 
Por. 
Pre be 
Of fan 
Thy dr 
In nay 
Quick ] 
And ho 
Wretch 
Lucia, 
And loy 
Or Port 
— He 
They i 
But hah 
Thro? al 
lows, 
That liv 
The fait 
That 6x 
—What 
Forgets 1 
DeſtruR 


— 


4 


MM ci ie * 
5 But oh Li ibink ue more lithe fiarid Is fais ft, 
1 Has torn, thee from te, and. muſt forget thous! 
N Por. Hard- hearted, crueb maid! 8489.1 1 {XL 10'S 
* Luc. Oh ſtop thoſe ſoeunds , gi qu bucfl wot 0. 


. Thoſe killing Land -Whyrdoft-thow va upon the ? 
ar My blood. runs cold, my heart Forget: to heave, ot 4 


The gods forbid us to indulge our lors, 


a But ol! I cannot bear thy hate and lives { 
$A Por. Talk not of love, thou never — ins fore, 
Pre been deluded, led. into a dream 
Of fancied, hliſs.. O Lucia, efuel in bas vis — 
* Thy dreadful yew;. loaden with death, {till ſound“! 
ig kn my ſtunn'd ears, What:ſhall Elan or do? 
k Quick let us part? perdition's. in thy preſence, 
| And horror dwells about thee Ha the: faints b 74 
* We ON e e 7 
Lucia, thou / nur d innocent ! thou beſt 1 
5 And lovelieſt of the ſex l awake, mp: Locis, 0 0 . 
* Or P ortius ruſhes og bis ſword to. join hes. 4 


_ impreeation>tcach-not ti the tomb. 
=: They ſhut not out ſosiety in death —— - 5 
But hah l. he mores! Sic wandart up and * £4 


Thro? all her face, and lights.up.er'ry bharm. oa” 


is. ©. Porting, was this well. to frown nba. 
That lives upon thy ſmiles} o call in doubt 
The faith of one atpiring at thy fret ii, fo — 
That deves thee. more than ever Weman lv di! 
—What do I ſay ? my half- recover d ehe 
Forgets the vow in- whigd my ſoul is end. 
Deſtruſion ſtands betwixt us we mult. part. 
Por. Name not * werd! m ghd rhoagn rn 
back, al 24d = 2115. 30.8445: 1025 ont 
And ſtar 


Luc, Mhat wouldſt thay haye me do? Canſi 
The train- of ills our love would draw behind 5 Its. 
Think, Portius, think thou ſesſt thy dying brother 
Stabb'd at his heaxt, and all beſmear'd with blood, : 
Storming at heay'n and ihge ] thy awful fire: 11. | ry 
Sernly demands he cauſes the accurled cauſe} 1D 
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That robs him of his ſon ! poor Marcia oe 


* 


= e K T a 


At m. 


Then te ars her hair, and frantie in her grieſs, 


Calls out on Lucia ! What could Lucia 9 
Or how ſtand up in fuch a ſetne of ſorraw-ꝰ 


Hor. To my cbnfuſtung and Eternal grie f/, her 


J muſt approve the: ſentence tharideſtroys:me./.-: 


The miſt, that hung about my mind, Ae, 
And now, athwart the terrors that thy vow: 
Has planted round thee thou appear'ſt more fry 
More amiable, and riſeſt in thy charms. WA, 
Lovely'ſt of women! heav'n is in thy h o 6 550 | 971 
Beauty and virtue ſhine for ever-tound thee, 1181 J 
Brightning each other l dhou art all dime! 
Luc. Portiusy no moto 1525 words ad a wy 
- Heart, 115 57 85 2's e 
Mel my reſolves, e me * to tins) W776 27, 
Why ate thoſe tears of fondneſs in thy eyes: 
Why heaves ihyheartꝰ why ſwells thy ſont foros 
It ſoftens me too much. Farewell, my Portius, bk 
Farewell, tho* death is inthe word; for e er! 
Por. Stay, Lucia; ſtay!:whatdoſtthou ſay 2 for ever 
Luc. Have I not ſworn ? if, Portius, thy A - 


Muſt throw thy brother on his fate, farewell, 


Oh, how ſhall I repeat the word for ever! (7 . 
Hor. Thus o'er the dying lamp th' anſteady flame 
Hangs quiz*ring on a point, leaps off by f, ar 
And falls again, as loth to quit its held. et £:17% 
Thou muſt not n hovers o e 

Aud can't get looſe- 04+91-Hafl Cont 1 02.365 
Lac. If the firm Poncbos abe * i or alt . 
To hear of parting, think what Lucia ſuffers} 
Por. Tis true; unruſted and ſorene Ve met 30 
The common accidents of life ; but here 
Such an unlook'diforrtorm bf Ille fal on m, Þ 
It beats down alloy ne; Ar ie 
We muſt not part. 100 215 19-0167 
Lac. What doſt mou fy uu Pow nnd 
Haſl. thou farj;ot the voτ that have made? 10 92 
Are there not hea 'n und gun thunder erer 
But ſeey thy brother Marcus bends this way! 


Act 1. 
I ficke 
' Farew: 
Ever u 


* a 
. £4 33 KC 


Like or 
Por. 


. © K A G * 
1 cken at the fight, Once more färewelll, 
Farewell, and know thou wrong'ſt me IF thou'rhipVt * 
Ever was love, or ever grief, Uke mine. [ Exit. 
3 1100777 Hat Send hö e ene 800 ni WOW C 
id ie Boer Anme. 
my Mines, Poxftvs. Ne mt Brow 
Mart! Portis, Phat wet how Wahds Ke; an in 1 
doom d N 
To life or ?? "11k enn 0 deere + 
Por. What wouldſt hon 11 F 
Mare. What means this penſive . ? thou ap- 
pear'ſt ' $1} 3 2 
Like one amaz 1 and terri ified. 
my Por. Pre reaſbpf n und z l 
9 Marc. Thy downcaſt looks, and Gy /difpeddr'd 
thoughts n 
Tell me my fate. I aſk not the en y Nun 11 $4 
row! My cauſe has found. i ni bas ww * 21 n1 
, Por. Pm griev'd i undertbok it! ond of ID 
Marr. What::does” ene Weid inlah 
ever heart, im tt elena In 9644 
= My aking heart! and triumph in my pains 2, - bf 
PENS That I could caſt her from my thoughts for e 
Por. Away l. youlre too ſuſpicious in your grieſs; 42 
ne Lucia, though ſwornmever thin. offove, .,., 
yon Compaſſionates your! pains, and pities r r. 4 
Rent Marc. Compalliongtes my pains, and pities me! 
vey What is ena mnt gage ord e 169 
19 89 Fool that I was, to chuſe ſo cold a friend 


Il 


To urge my cauſe ! driphionitesinySains ! "458 
N I ?rythee what. art, bar ghet gig didit 5994 uſe. 
Rake To gain this mighty boon? ſhe pities me! $ 


111 To one ſhot uf Ae 27 Ken of love, 


19 5 „ 
„en 1955 h 8 277 deft a ks iis thea- 
_—_ RF. W eee 5 0 ras the | 
al . A ſoul VY perated in ills all Is out * 48 

er us 7 * A * 
* Wan " 778 N i LED 1 bak WpC 


EY © &' T A aan. 


What mean that den, — the ſounds of = 
wanne gute boch yer boa. on 
Por. A ſecond, bes ona I 04405 en 12/1 
Swells 3 in the winds, and comes more Full upon us. 
Marc. Ob, for ſome: glomous tauſe to fall in battle! 
Lucia, thou haſt undone me I thy, diſdain 
Has broke my heart : tis death muſt give. me eaſe . 
Por. Quick, let us hence: who knows if Cato's life 
Stands ſure? O Marcus, I am warm'd,, my heart 
Leaps a voice, n 7 | 


An 


„ £.5 + © is den * 2 * En! 


s c E N E W. A 
Enter SEMPRONIUS, with the leaders of the amutiny.. 
Comp. At length the, winds 9 the. ſtorm blows 
high; | | 
Be it your care, my Tienda, to kerp 1 ip | 
In its full fury, and direct it right, NN +1 
Till it has fpent itſelf on Cute's hend. nt 00 
Mean while Pl] herd among his friends, and ſeem 
One of the number, that, whate'er arrive, 
My friends and fellow-ſaldiers may be ſaſe. [ Exit. 
7 Lead. We all are ſafe,” Sempronius bs our N 
Sempronius is as bravb a mam as Cato. 
But hark! he enters. Beat up boldly to bi; ws... 
Be ſure you. beat him down, and bind him 8 Aol 
This day will end our toils, and give us reſt. 
Fear * er agrees dur fend - ws vs 


51. 5 Se in 
8 c E N KE. 


| Mov „ 
Ent; etre, SENPRONIUS) Levvs, N 


Cato, Where Ys wok hold W *. war, | 


That greatly turn their backs the fo 
And e gen'ra 5 whe: fiance 


emp. Curſe AE Wh; they. Ws 


A 


miſh? * * [4/ id. 
Cato. Perfdious men. 18 win you thus. Aiſhonour 
Your paſt exploits, and ſully AR * 


Act! 


Do y 
Nor 
Dreu 
Of ce 
Fir'd 
With 
Why 
And 
To ſe 
With 
Rehol 
And ] 
Whic 
Or th 
Am 
Super 
Painfi 


Its ba 
Its tai 
Who 
When 
Or, fa 
When 
You ſy 
Who x 
Sem 
Scanty 
And off 
Did he 
Did he 
And el 
In the | 
Cato. 


Vou cot 
Nor bes 
Luc. 


Vo 


Act III. S AT Tf 0 _— 

Do you confeſs twasnidt--zeallfor Rome, 18 10 9 1 

Nor love of liberty, nor thirſt of honour 1 
Drew you thus far, hut hopes to ſhare the ſpoil .»11.)) 

Of conquer'd towns, und plunder d prowintes?: ER 

Fir'd with ſuch motives you do well to join 2) 7M 

With Cato's foes, and follow Cefar's banners. Fu 

Why did 1 Yeape thꝰ envenom'd aſpic's 2 a6 T x 


And all the fiery monſters of the deſart, Aeg 91 
To ſee this day? why could not Cato fall Da | 
Without your guilt ? Behold; ungrateful men, - 16 
Behold my boſom naked to your words * | 
And let the man that's injur'd ſtrike the wh | we | {8 
Which of you all ſuſpects that he is wrong'd,” - Wi 
Or thinks he ſuffers greater ills than Cato 3 1+: x. |" 
Am I diſtinguiſh'd from you but by toils " how ? 
Superior tolls, aud hea vier eee, of cares: 
Painful prelennne nes! wk Noc unden bluow 154T « 
Semp. By heav'ns dy nie 52 us _ 07 a5 - © 
Confuſion to the villains ! all is loſt. off 2 
Cato; Have you forgotten Lybia's brd 


Its barren rocks, parch*d earth, and hills of ſand, 179.1 
Its tainted air, and all its broods of poiſo n? 
Who was the firſt to explore ti untrodden path 
When life was hazarded in every ſtep? ebmarctertat) 
Or, fainting in the long laborious march, 
hen on the banks of an unlook'd- for fream boo wr 
You ſunk the river with repeated drauphts, = N 
Who was the laſt in all your höſt that thirſted 8 

Semp. If ſome penurious ſource) by eee, 


Scanty of waters, when you ſevoptd i, nas 7 
And offer'd the full helmet up ta Cato ß 


Did he not daſh'th? untaſted moiſture rr iT 
Did he not lead you through the mid-day 5 ab a2) 
And clouds of duſt? did not bis'temples glow - [ 
In the ſame ſultry winds and ſcorching heat? 


Cato. Henee, worthleſs men nN and complain 
to Ceſar! ' anne Fer ot 75 in Eur 
You could not undergo the tdils:of wat, þ 109.20 - 


Nor bear the hardſhips that your leader 3 


Luc. See, Cato, ſee th! unhappy men ! ' they = 
V OL, I, 3 


e an. Ad 
Fear, and Li Aare ee Fee 


Appear 1 in every look, and plead far mercy. 70 17 25 
Cato. Learn to be honeſt men; give up pou leaders 


And pardon: chall-deſcend on all the reſ. | 21 
Semp. Cato, commit theſe wretches to my 1 One 
Firſt let em each be broken on the rack, I Sem 
Then, with what liſe remains, impal'd and left. | 
To writhe at leiſure round the bloody ſtake. Mong 
There let em hang, aud taint the ſouthern wind. bn 
The partners of their crime will learn obedience, Ni Thro 
When they look up and ſee their fellow - traitors 
Stuck on a fork, and black ning in the ſunn. i 
Luc. Sempronius, why, why! wilt e unge be un. To mi 
Of wretched men? They? 
Semp. How! wouldſtthon: aw rebellion 21 it Ir They" 
Lucius (good man) pities the pear offenders Here, 
That would embrue their hands in Gato's: blood. To ſuc 
Cato. Forbear, Semptonius!—See they ſuffer death, 
But in their deaths remember they are men 7 
Strain not the Jaws to make their tortures on 7 
Lucius, the baſe degen'rate- age hand wr nod 2: Senf 
Severity, and juſtice in its rigou r: 105 in e Leſt wi 


This awes-an-impious, bold — $6 1 0 
Commands obedience; and glves force to laws. ö 
When by juſt, vengeance” n rr 1 
The gods behold their puniſument with nen, 3 ; 
And lay th uplifted thunderbolt aſide. F 
Semp. Cato, I execute thy will with 8 OT, 
Cato. Mean while'we'll ſacrifice to Liberty 
Remember, O my friends, the laws; the rights, 

The gen'rous plan of power ideliver'd down. 
From age to age, by your renown'd forefathers, 64 
(So dearly bought, the price of fo much arte bo 
O let it never periſh in your hands! 

But piouſly tranſmit it to your — KN 

Do thou, great Liberty, inſpire our Gols, 3 

And make our lives in thy poſſeſſion hs, = 

Or our deaths ar ihe jul defence. | yo tt 
ib wo! den Cat, er 
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act III. 89 4 7 * Ir 
i een N. E vn 1 


N 11 J Bit k. 
srurgonißs, and the Lungers.of 116 il. FW 
1 Lead. Sempronius; you have afted like yourſelf ; 
One wqu'd have thought yow had been half in earneſt. 
Semp. Villain, | ſtand off baſe growing worthleſs 
enen bib uisg 03 en 14 d. 
Mongrels in factton, poor faint : hearted trai tors. 
27 2 Lean. Nays now you carry it too far, Sernptonius: 7 
Throw off the mah, there are none here but friends. 
Semp. Know, villains, whe Selle paula: An pee- | 
ume ; £7 ui 001-4 3! — „ate. 
To mix in trade if the plot Goldin, 
Theyre thrown neglected by: but if ai, : 
They're ſure to die like dogs, as your Hall d. 
Here, take theſe factious monſters; Fate dur forth-!i 
To CHER 4 SHIT 00 oof an nk YEN ol vr 


* a YE "Enter Gonne. ch ne 111 z 
k | ko 2 779 1 4 * 
1 Lead. Nay, fines it comes to ibis: 
e . but Iſt: N out © their 


ton 


233 Leſt with their dying — they — Latten. whos: 
* | „ Guards wu or Leaders. 
N Ix 77: 

a ; SYPHAX and Mes: 
Syph. Our firſt TP — has Lande abortive ; 
QT 
a an feeds; | 
e delatt; 


We'll force the gate where Marcus ne 5 his W 

And hew down, all that would oppoſe our n 0 

A day vill briog us into wp x 8 camp... 4 4A 
Semp,; Conſuſion ! I have aſd of balf'x my puipoſe « 

Marcia, the harming Margia's left behind 1. is... 

e ill ; Semapronius, turn a woman's ſays! 

m Think not. thy. riend can eyer * ai HY 

Unmanf y 9 aud . of lore. 

2 
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'$2 4X $ & Act 1. 
Syphax, I long to claſp that haughty maid, | 
And bend her ſtubborn ay. — paſſion: 


When I ave gone thus far, I'd caſt ber off: 


| . Syph, Well faid! that's ſpoken like thyſelf; sempronlus ; Any: 
What hinders then, but that thou find her ding» _ I. 
And hurry her away by _ hs? +: r To 
Semp. But how. to gain admiſſion ? For: ow The 
Is giv'n to none but Juba and her brothers. . 
Syph. Thou ſhalt have Fuba's dreſs and Jubaꝰs guards: To 
The doors will open, when Numidia's prin erer 3 
Seems to appear before the flaves that watch them. 1 
Semp. Heav'ns, what a thought | is there | Marcia's Why 
my own! E Min Imag 
How will my boſom fwell-with: anxious Joyy. {1 of 4 T hes 
When 1 behold her ſtruggling in my arms. Let u 
With glowing beauty and diſorderd charmss, «if Each 
While fear and anger, with alternate, grace, til oT Whe! 
Pant in her breaſt, and vary in her face ! | (Inf 
So Pluto, ſeiz'd of Proſerpine, convey'd The 
To, hell's tremendous gloom th* affrighred mid; 1 | Þ. 
There grimly fmil'd, pleasd with the beauteous' prize, 2 
Nor enyy'd Jove his ſun- ſhine Fo his wire i En 
$4.7 $4 * 1.5910 PI 442 L905 Unw 2. 
Inne ent ner ene enn 


40 T. Iv. SCENE. . 


9 and Mane. 
7170 „rie 24 LVctA gil Mg O0. N 2 
0 )W tell me, Maciag tell l dul, * 
If thon/ believ'{t tis poffible for woman 2007" wo 
To ſuffer? greater ils chan Lucia fuß 
ar. O Lucia, Lueia, might my big- woln heart. * 
Vent all its griefs, and give a looſe to forrow, 
Marcia cot''d anſwer thee in ſighs, keep pa 
With all thy woes, and count out tear for t 
Tuc. 1 know thob'rt doο mid anke, to be belo'd 
Jubs, and rhy fartier's friend Sepromüs. of 
But Which of theſe has power to'charm like 'Porthist we 
Marc. still I muſt beg thee not to name Sempronius. N 
Lucia, I like not that loud hoilrous man; 


8 
4 % 


42 Y 8.) 5 


. 


' 


Ar. 0 „ ,Þ. 06 
Juba to all the brav'ry of a hero 


Adds, ſofteſt ox more than female fregtneſs 
10 22 "om Ee n 4M — 


A wo larc bap 
by Ja: 2 my 2 Marcia? ome 192 en 
To hide your thoughts from 8. who knows, too, wel 
The inward —.—.— of a heart. in love. 

Mare, W. bis deo lives, his daughter has no right 


To. Pay ha as his choice directs. 
it. 100 ather ive von 
arc. 1 dare 1 he. Will: but i 1120 0 _ 


Why by thau add to all the griefs | I Ang 
Imaginary Ils, and fancy'd to torte; 
I hear the ſoupd of feet! they. march this way: | 
Let us retire, and try if we can drown 
Each ſofter thought 3 in ſenſe of prelent danger. 

When love once pleads : admiſſion! 48 our hearts 

(In ſpite 5 all the virtties. we can b Os n 
The woman * deliberates is lolk, We” Os bee 


_— 4 
SE 7 N 


is BL wu 


55 2 5 8 13 E N E ory D 6) b et T: 
"Enter Sunpaonlus, areſid like Juba, with Numi« 
= dian gu, .. 2. 


Semp. The deer is lodg'd, Pye tracd her to tor cover 
Be ſure, you mind the, word, and when I give ii, 
Ruſh in at once, and: ſeize. upon your prey. 1 
Let not her eries or tears have force to move you. 
ow will the young Numidian rave to ſee 
Hin His miſtreſs loft } ? If ought could glad my foul, ; 
oh Beyond th? enjoyment of ſo bright a;prize, _.. 


15114 would be to torture that young gay r 

* hut bark, what noiſe ] death to my hopes !"tis he 
"WY, Tis Juba's ſelf !! There is but one len 
0K He muſt be murder'd, and a paſlage « cut 7% 3 
oh K Throꝰ thoſe his guards Ha, daſtards, er 
.* ann n 


5 5 
* = 
| : 7 
3 
us! dogs nfs . 243 4 : 1 13 4 
„ 1 ” l 
* 
% 
4 - % þ — N tas 


$3 | 


* 


n ee *:Q 
| | Bites Jung rnd nl (is or of 

Vu "What 2 K ſee? who's this that dare , 
The guards and habit of Numidia's Nef 79 NE 


Semp. One that was: born to coarge th 
pre ſumptuous youth | Tr 4 : 4. 1 1 1155 * 
Juba What can this mea! Sem ub f obid o! 


Semp. My ſword ſhall anſwer thee Ha ye at thy heart. 


Ne Nay, then de ware thy own. proud barÞ'rous man. 


[Semp. falls, His guar ſurrender. 


* Curſe on my ſtars f ft. I then doom! * 
5 a boy's hand, disfigur'd 3 ma vile,” 1 N - 
Numidian dreſs. and for a worthfeſs wothitn _= v9 
Gods, I'm diſtracted ! this my cloſe of life ! 1 — 8 
O for a peal of thunder that would make welt! 
Earth, ſea, and air, and heav'n, and Cato tremble! ! Tus 
Zub. With what a ſpring his furious ſoul broke nod 
And left the limbs (fill quivering on the ground! 121 


Hence let us carry off t ſe ſſa ves to Cato, 1 44 7 T U 


That we may there at Tength unraver alt. Terms oi 


This dark Wn 1 of fate. a 
oa TTY with prifencrs, ge. 
8 0 E N E ... 


12 ' Enter Luci and MxRCth. mY a 
Luc. oe. the ctaſh of rds; my coded heart 


—_ 


Is ſo caſt down, and funk amid(t its forppWh,)" . 1 1 | 


It thfobs with fear, and akes ar every found.” 
© Marei cla, ſhould thy brothers for my ſake _ 
I die away with horror at the thought: | 105 


and murder! Nr $9 e 
Fah! a Numidian ! gb? bean the gw r 
2 tace! yes muffled up within the garment. * 

ut, hah ! death to my fight ! 4 diadem 1 45 Al * 

Vote, purple Tobes! O gods | *ris he, "tis he f - * 


4 ba, the lovelteſt youth that ever warm * $28 10 

a” \irgin's heart, Juba lyes dead before us! 5 
Lac. Now, Marcia, now call up to thy aſſiſtance 

Thy wonted ſtrength, and gonſtancy of mind ; 


AQ Iv. | 


A 
Thou e 
Marc 
Have I 
Fo rend 
Luc. | 
Marc. 
Behold a 


enn 


I will in 
To all th 
That ma 
Jub. 
That beſ 
And coul 
Lac. E 
And help 
A loſs lik 
Mars 670 
This emp 
Has nothi 
Jab. Fr 
Mar.“ 0 
Whatever 
Delight of 
A ſecret p 
Rut when. 
To hear h 
Jub. If 
Mar. O 
Jab. WI 
Mur. W 
He's dead, 
Lucia, be 
amidſt its t 
and. the la 
Alas, te 
Marcia's 4 


. 
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Thou canſti hot i put: it to a greater trial. 
Marc. Lucia, lookahere and wonder at my patienes t? 
Have I not cauſe to rave, and beat my breaftrs 7)cl 4 
To renqhhy var wich- grit f, ant run diſtracted. l 
Luc. What can thin ur- to gi ve tiſee comfort ? 
Marc. Talk not of comfort, "tis fordighter:alls 227 
Behold a ſigiit t hat ſtrikes — wr GRIER G11 


>: TR 


'h2 1109/01 2 1 65 ; 
„Dim 


J will incilgs A my forrows, and, 1 give 


To all the pangs and 'fury 
That man, that beſt, of 
Jud. What 0 1275 fp 


Jud, Eee, 


e way 


ry "of deſpair; 1 


* * 
"I 


wy, {ma wa [31 
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deſerv'd” lt. i pes ee 


5 7 1 As * 
reia ha 


— * 1 


5142. 
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OS 
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Jub. Im on the rack! was he ſo near her beart! * MA : 


Mar. 0 he was all. made up of love and charms 4 
Whatever maid. cou'd, with, os man adinite : e 
Delight of e eye: when he appear d, T ag * 
A ſecret pleaſure gladen'd all that faw, kim: 2 
Rut when, he tall d, the proudeſl Nomag bh e oa 
To hear his virtue, 7 old age grew wile. Tr 7 * ; 

Jub. Ti gall run . : i 2 

lia 0 fte fr era 


Jab. — means that voice? did ſhe not call on Juba? 2 
Mar. Why do 1 think qn what he Vas? he's dead! 
He's dead, and never knew how 1 much I loy'd him. 4 


Alas, he Enew 1 not 


Si 


Marcia's whole f. 
Tuba. Where am 1 1 de ol live or; am 
Nhat 1 Marcia thi 


* 1 8 


Luciay who! knows but bis, 
Awid(t its agonies, remem d Marcia 

And. the laſt words he utter'd call'd me eve?” I 
hapleſs youth, he knew nee 
was full of love. and Nr. Ab 


nk} f 


poor bleeding 


und * 
18 
. Elyſſum roud alle 


N 


N. 


_ 2A 


5 74 
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Marc, Ye dear nl ! 
Nor mode ſty nor virtue here forbijd 

A laſt embrace, White thus 
\ Fob... See, Marcia, ſee, [Throwing beat; dere i 


56 SA 1 8. 


The happy Jubs lives , he lives to date“ 
That dear embrace; and to return t too ee 
With mutual warmtk and eagerneſs uf love.. 
Marc. With pleaſure and amaze I ſtand > 
a Sure” tis a dream dead ve at once un " 
If 3275 — fb 1 e cf l 
DPiſguis'd: like Jos, on a cuts deſi deſig F e d 00 
16 tale 18 | or Have 1 hear ba, ia * SR 
Thy father 12855 7 it all F could not gt” Mel u. 
To leave thee in the neighbourhood of death, ©" 
But flew, in all the halte of ve; to Fool thee % 
I found thee. weeping, and conſchs th is once, 
Am ap'd path } Joy, 10 Je] Maria's «6 Hole 
arc. I've been furprie'd in an iner _ 
ZBut muff not how, 20 * the 0e tat laß 
Half ſmother'd in my reaſt, bas broks through 15 
Its weak reſtraints, and Par in its full luſtre; A 
J cannot, if 1 wou'd, conceal 3 it from thee. © 
Jub. Fm loſt in eoltaſy !! and coſt thou. SOT 
Thou charming maid ? N 1 2 
Mar... And: doſt thou live 1 to all N? 
Jub. This, this is life indeed! life worth Weng 
Such life as Juba never felt till now. 
Marc. Believe me, Prince, before. I thought thee 
er "daad, 
1 did not know myſelt how rr thee.” 
Yb. O-fortunate miſtake ! 
Marc. O happy Mareia! 
Jub. My joy my beft r 15 my ' only with 
| How ſhall I ſpeak the tranſport of my ſeul ! 

Marc, Lucia, thy arm! Oh let me reſt upon it! 
The vital blood, that had forfook my heart, 
Returng again in ſuch tumultuous tides, 4 

© It quite g'ercomes me. Lead to my apartment. 
E Prince, 2 ** to. think what 1 have Taid,, © 
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Adt 
But Fe 
G0 un 
Thy 
And m 


Jub. 
Fortun 


Thy pe 
What 1 


And pr! 
Juba 6 
Let Cz! 


110. 


Luc. ! 
That ſti 
As with 
And vir 
Cato. 

Our civi 
Such mo 


He exere: 
Flew ff 
To the fe 


I faw, an 
He colt hi 


ac W. 
But Fate has wreſted the benfeſften from mer 
G0 on, and proſper in the paths of hoert ow.) 
Thy virtue iWWexcuſs1ypeticn for wlideg> 101d yt 
And ae the” "gods 1. ebe our %%ͤd ——-: 
ee re Mae ud But. 
Jub. I am ſo bleſsd;' 1 Nat ai all a dream 
Fortune, thou now haſt made amends: for all 
Thy paſt unlindneſs. I abſolve my ſtar .. * 
What tho? Numidia add her 'conquertdtowns! + iq iT 
And provinces to Well dhe vice mumph! 34 bak 
Juba will never at his fate repme; M M149 


p 157 43 
8 C R N ** - wwi ty 


| * +» 21% Jr; 1 $5 to IN 
ws, 14 4 March 4 a diſtance." 19 exor'nogtl) 


1 7 t ar 


i. of Can ee bee, „0 en 

Irs. Luc, I ſtand aſtoniſh'd ! What, the, bold Sempronius ! 
810 That ſtill broke foremoſt through the crowd "Ep patriots, 
ul As with a hurricane of zeal E, . 

* and virtiidds ev to madnem . * 


Cato. Truſt me, Lucius 
Our civil diſcords bave. produced ſuch crimes, i Ry 


Such monſtfous crimes, am ſurpris d at „ 
——©0 Lucius, I am fick of this bad world! 


eving The day-light and the ſun grow, painful o me. 115 
| Enter Pozrius. pre 


2 
* 


A But ſee where mates 1 this ba baſte * 
" are thy looks thus cha 00114-31671 a1 TY | 
| or. My heart is griev'd.; * 240 231014402 * n ” 
15 ] i ſuch pews as will aMi@'my father. 85 
15 | Cato. Has Cæſur hed more Roman Wood? 3030 12 r 
T Por. „ Aren | OPT ka 


rue traitor Syphiax, I wiki the ſquars © © 


ue ere h bis troops, tte Bene Senn WJ 

gr Flew öff Wt onde Wirkt is Nümzdlan Ber fe 
I rꝛo the wu gate, Where Mares holds ine w n 4 
ia, and calpd ro ſtop him, but in van; . — 


He tolt his 


arm ab > and 'providly told mm; 


e 1 T B: wy 


e ceber bete de wants, if Marcia's mitie,” TY 


— 


38 ag im TY Os. nh 
He would not ſtag and periſh Jike&Sewpronitts; 1-7 : 
Cato. Perfihous men I hut hafte, my ſon, and ſee 
Thy brother Marcus acta a Romans part. [Exit 1 
I ucius, the torrent bears too hard upon me: 
Juſtice gives way to force : the conquer'd world 
Is Cæſaris: Cate has no buſineſs it.. 
Luc. While pride, oppreſſion, and injuſtiee raign, | 
The world wil:ftil:demand her b een 
In pity ta maukind, ſubmit to G,, l o 
And recontile thy mighty ſoul to liſe.. baouivong Lit 
Cato. Would Lucius have me live to ſwell the number 
Of Cæſar's ſlaves, r by a baſe ſubmiſion 
Give up the cauſe of Rome, and own a rant? 
Luc. The victor never will impoſs * 
Ungen'rous terms. His enemies confeſs, 
The virtues of hümamty are Cars. | 
Cato. Curſe pn his virtues! they'xe undone his country: 
Such popular een is treaſon. VE 
Bur ſee young, Juba! the good youth appears. | 
Full of the guilt of | his perfidious ſt ubjects. * | 
. NT poor Prince 1 his fate Selen WY 


rer Jus. 2 MDA te 


Jub. I lot, and a tos A be 179 00 
Befors thy prefetice, ST ie Non f. 

hat“ A M n 
Cato. What's thy crime? . be 
Fab. I'm a Numidian. U t. Biers jagd 
Cato. And a brave one tod. 


2 1% r! eee 215110 drow 99: 1: 


ub. Haſt f ou not Ns 40. 8 Too! a, S Hou tf 
ol falle countrymen Ti 1 lig ei 1&9) — 


Fub. Tis _ en to e * 1 diftrely's; er 
Cato. re to. give — plau EIT tie geſerv 4. 
Thy virtue, Prince, has Rood 1 85 1 f Fortwpe,... 

Like, pureſt, gold, that, tontur'd, in th N ual * * 
Comes out more bright, and; brings 173 all its weigh 


Jab. What, hall L anſwer thee? my rayifh'd b wh 


4 


_—_ 


. 5 


Act IV 
Oe'rflon 
Thy pre 


Por. 
My brot 
Cato. 
Has he 
Did he 

Par. 8 
Borne ot 
Breathle 
Long, at 
He ſtood 
Till ob& 
Opprels\, 

Cato, 1 

Por, 1 
His ſwor 
Yonder þ 
Grim 19, 4 

Cato. 
-— Port 
His urn x 

For. 

Luc. G 
See wher 
The citiz 
Have gat 


Cata. 
ff 

Full in m 
The bloo 
How 
Who won 
That we 1 
— Why 
I ſhould.h 


secure, at 


Act . G N ON 5 
Oe flows wir ſecret joy: d rather gain ut! 12 


104 

955 Thy zan prom que 1 _ . 
jus, 2 ri Kren pan of 1103. 15998 288 . 

I {4 @DUNTA NEL. ge fi A "y 


Por. Misfortune: on misfortune I grief on grief |, 
My brother Marcus Nail nad ud rf MA 
Cato. Hah I. what, has he abe 7 n 2 


oF Has he forſook, his poſt ? hath he giv? N NV WA, 20-0 
4 » Did he look tawgly Von, and let“ GIN, pals? aided 1 
bY Por, arcs, had. I let] 5 b uu father, but I e de 
aber Berne on the ſhie]&s, af his ſurviving, {gl *** 230 TO 


Breathleſs and pale, and cover'd. o'er with, 

Long, at the. head of his, W faitbſyl fri lends... TT 
He ſtood, Ts Pace of a w ole hoſt of. focs, 1 
Till obgigat braze, and he ; PP. deaths. . n iff 
Oppreſs\ d with mültitudes, 5 ready er mid 104 


Cato, Im 60-7216 i md; + ella] Ae tr 
ry: Part Ne Ka he 6h 8 dh 2205 Woe! 5 
L His ſword had pierc cd thro? Ro le heart af e 
: Yonder he 1yes.... I ſaw the hoary traitor _ 

(on. Grin in, the pangs of death, and bite the 3 = 
4 Cato, Thanks to the gods! my boy has dene his duty. 
3 -—Portias, when am ee ſyre toy e 
Ii urn near mine, r n nd bc oi kati 
115 bers Long may they keep, fender! 
os Luc. O Cato, arm thy foul, with. all 3 Its patience ;- 1 

9 5 See where the corpſe. of thy dead ſon Wan | 

The citizens and ſenators, alarm'd, ..: ._. pr . 
n ae it, and anten it weeping. 5 

$ 1 en [Caro gering the pln 
an Cates Welenme, my don l hete lay bim ne m 
q k friends, "485 15% „ 4 Heat war! 2 lt; Ai ery SA 
5 Full in my ſight, that 1 may viewfat Nie an . 
s. The bloody corſe, and count thoſe glorious wounds. 0 
d. MH —How beautiful is death, when cam'd by virtue 
d., Who would not be that youth] what pity is it 
„ bat we can die but ones to ſerve gur country! 
ny dies this ſadneſs on youn brows, my friends? 
eight. mould habe bluſtꝰd if Cato's houſe r 
zen cure, and flouriſh'd in 2 cli war. 1 1 
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——Portius, behold thy, hrother, and remember 

Thy life is not thy 4 . 

Fub. Was ever man e N OG | _ 
Cato. Alas, my friends! 

Why mor you thus P let not u private re" 

Afflict your hearts. Tis Rome requires our tears, 

The miſtreſs, of the world, the ſeat of empire, 

The nurſe of heroes, tlie delight ofigoday 00110) 

That humbled the proud tyrahts of the earth; ©" ; $ 

And ſet tlie nations free, Rome is de more. ; hi 

O liberty !/ © virtue! © my eomnitry/17%) 11s > col 
Jub. Bebold that upright than! Rome _ Fs eyes 

With tears that flow d not oer his own dead ſo; Lid. 
Cato. What&er the Roman virtue has ſub ad, | 

The ſun's whole courſe, the day and year FAT Celars 

For him the (ff: devoted Dec n dun bes 

The Fabii fell, and the great Scipi 5 conquer + | | 

Ev'n Pompey fought for Cæſar. Oh my ak 1 g | 

How is the toil of Fate, the work of ages, 

The Roman empire falbn! O curs'd ambition 

Fall'n into Czfar's hands! Our great forefathers 

Had left him nought to conquer but his country. 
ub! While Cato lives, Cæſar will bluſh to ſee 

Mankind enſlav'd, and be aſham'd of empire. 

Cato. Cæſar aſnam'd! 5 Has not he ſeen Pharſalia ! ' 
Luc. Cato, tis time thou fave thyſelf and us. 
Cato. Loſe not a thought on me, I'm out of auger 

Heavn will not leave me in the victor's 2 

Cæſar ſhall never fay, „I conquer'd Cato. v 

But, oh my friends, your ſafety fills my bat 

With anzious thoughts: a thouſatid ſecret terrors 

Riſe in my ſoul: how ſhall I ſave my friends ! 

'Tis now, O'Czfar,”T'begiti"ts fear thee. 
Luc. Czſar has merey, if we aſk it of him. 
Cato. Then afk it, I conjure you ! let him know 

Whate'er was done againſt him, Cato did it. * I 

Add, if you pleaſe, that I requeſt it of him, 

That 1 myſelf,” with tears requeſt it of rim, 

The virtue of my friends may paſs end Rub. 

Juba, my heart is troubled for thy ſake, * | 


I 
at a . 
* 


_— . 45 ad W's EA 
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LTC Shou'd T adviſe thee to regain Numidia, 
Ty % _ the conqueror ? 


1 wha — bst Hs, . Wie get 


Thy. vi Prince, if I foreſee aright, 
Wil vai M HA Preat. At Rome * 


"Twill be key bm to bade been Gates friend.” 

Portius, draw neay"! My den! theu bft — 
Thy fire engag'd in a corrupted ſtate, 

WM weentiog with vice 8d essa g 8 


Spent; <overp6Wer'd, deſpaifing of fecey z 


yes Let me adviſe you to petheat deres ts Regt dT 
Aſide, To 2 4 Sabine Seid 10 
3 Where the great Cenfor tod with His on! zands, $4 
ſar's. And all our frügal anceſtbrs' were ble 925 

* In humble virtues, und a rural he? rr. 


There live tetn'd : pray for the peace of Role + Ts 
5 Content thyſelf to be obſcurely Fed. * 3 a aA 
F216 When vice prevails, and impious men bear ſy 5 1 
wude pot of bene is 4 private Ration, bo 1 
5 Por. I pepe * Ather doeb not enen 5 
4 A lie to Portits, 8 be erde tn, 
Cato. Fart well, my friengs! if dere be an 5 er 
Who dare nit og 1 victor's ; lemency;' I Wiews $29 5 
Know there are fh . epaf d by my e and, tt“ 
(Their fails'alveady 'to'the' winds). ) TulT 
Tha: half Why e. wel pe, 1 
Is there aught ele, my friends, T can do for yu i 
The conquervr draws tiear. Oner more farewell! 1 
If eder we meet hereafter, v ſhall meet 
In happier <limes, and * a L e b 1 r euckr 
Where G 4 ch us fibre,” pang us 


Ty Is ſhall 9 


1 71 | 
ior te ware yaink; hh 2 55 Te e 
no w- Who greatly in his e s cauſe Expir'd,. ang «$4 
| her Shall know be conquer d. The firm pa tri iot. there, 2017 
_— (Who made the welfare of mankind tis 700 . 


0 * 3 ay ſtil'by 1 1 vice, "aa fortune TELE N wn 
* . * a vas pot 
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Act v. 
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an 21 15 IEA _— 29 99 2 7 5 8 * * He 0 
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| | 
il L th Aux 
1 4 95 2 2 * 8. CE fre QS NE Mig“ 
| 13s n, 9 len Win. 
Caro ſolus, ſitting in @ thoug fo pay 5 n big 
hand Plato's book en the. immortality, ofthe vows 
a drawn ſword on — n . bim. 
rn! thou;re (3 e re 
IT- wuſh be ſo—'Plato, thou Mm 
Elſe whence W plenty bag, 8 
This longing after immort of $i bs oat | pd 
Or whence this ſecret — . ward . 
Of falling into nought? why ſhrinks the ſoul 
Back on herſelf, and ſtartles at deſtruction? 5 
»Tis the divinity that irs within, us; n 
"Tis Heaw el that points out an her Pede rr 
And intimates eternity to man. en e 
Eternity l thou pleaſing, . dreadfu MY en 
Throùgh what variety ae 'd being. & fog 
Through ,what new, ſcenes. an changes muſt we bah! 
The wide, th unbounded proſpect lyes before | me; 
. ſhadows,,glouds, and darkneſs reſt upon it. 
Te will I "hold, 110 there's g Song 0 us, 


(And that 1 2 is, all 79 01 
Phy) * 


979 (1 Wos 


Throu e 0 


her W 
And that awd 75 de Re N app: 
But when? or where this world was: Noe for Bale. 


Im weary of ache muſt end em. 


ina ae * 0 to an — 

N "hs 3 forms me all never 15 che & 
The ſ6ul, Tecurl jo in 13 exiſtence, miles: 
At the grawn dagger, and deßes 1 its point, inn 
The ſtars ſhall fade away, the ſun himſelf .. . 
Grow di with age, and Nature fink 1 in Kaen * 0 
But thou halt it nor ih in immortal vou 
Vun amid th wat of elements, - 


'1. 


te N his, hand an his Fer. 
Thus am I 9 8 arm d ee ath and life, ien ak. 
My bane and antje age both | be 4nd 9184 v 


Natur, 


Their t 
Cato. 


A ſlave, 
Retire, 
Or kno 


— — — — 


1 
The wrecks of matter; and the craſh of worlds. 
What means this hehvineſs that hangt upon me? 
This lethargy that ereeps through all my ſenſes? , -- 
Nature oppreſed, and harraſsd out with care,; 
Sinks don to reſt. This once PI favour her, 
That my awaben' d ſoul may take her flight, 
Renew'd in all her Hr engih, and freſſi with. life, 

An offerings fit for Heavn! Let guilt or fer G 
Diſturb man's reſt; Cato knows neunber of em, 
mmm his choice to ett an Ges" wor 4 - 


— * 
63 2 1 1214 144 4 Ms 


8 C 2. N E 1. heed wot 
Wha (nin * Eats, Por rigs. 419). yr 5 1% 16 
Cato, Bes, hab 1 whets his 2. Mp fon { why his in 
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me up Tu 229 * 
A ſlave, a IANS Gelees hands? ot %H 
Retire, aud learn ohedines e, 3 
Or A „ 1 man — 465. deo dn 


— 


25 truſion? „ ene 3115 44 el — Wl 
a Were not my, orders. tht: $ mae be private .. 1 
r oo on 1 
100 Por. Alas, my father 5 1 
' I what means this ford? this inftrament'of IO . 
61 Let me convey it hes. . 
| Cato. Raſh youth, forbear } "i "8 
lil L. Por. O let the prayud, 1 entreaties of your friends, ii 
0 Their tears, their common . wrelt jt from. you. ii 
pl 4 Cato. Wow dlt Mag WN * e 1 thou give " 
1 
[i 
bl: 


not ibns ſterply on me; lt h. 

1 bun d rather die than diſobey 700. iin 14 - 
Cato. Tis,well! again I'm maſter of wy ; 
Now, Cæſar , let thy troops beſet our gates, 0 1 7 "hy 
And bar each avenue, thy. gathvring fesis 


+» WW 0crſpread-ibe;ſes,;) and op up ev ry port! tes Cui 
8 6! Cato ſhall open to Inns Ja Wit ka woch bn 
g if And mock thy hopes | | 

10 Por. O Sir, forgive your ſon, > 

Hy 0 Whoſe grief hangs heavy on bir! 0 of nber 

aft 11655 How am 1 furs it is not the laſt in a 
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64 © K 1 30 A&VY, 
I Cer ſhallcall: you fo Be not diſpleas d), 
O be not angry with me whilſt Iwe epd aw g 
And, in the anguiſh of my heart, beſeech yon r 
To quit the dreadful purpoſe: uf your ſbul ::: " 
Cato. Thou haſt been ever good A 240 


4iigid- 10 Ala vom hot b eee Ma 

Weep, not, my fon, all wil berwell again zn: Lucia 
The righteoùs goda, whom I:;haye-ſoughtito-pledſe, Riſe 1 
Will ſyccoutr:Cato, and pneſerve his thildfens: La 
Por. Your words give comfort to my drooping heart. a 2 
Cato. Portius, thou may'ſt rely upon my conduct; Cy 
Thy father will not act what miſbedomes him. 110 En 
But go, my ſon, and lee 11 aught be 2 Or pat 
Among thy father's frien $; fee them embark'd ; Mar 
And tell me if the winds and feds befffend tem! He 18 
My ſoul is quite weigh'd down with care; ad altes Compa 


The. ſoft-refreſhment of a moment's feen. ' [Extt. Fil'd ! 


Por. My thoughts are more at eaſe, my Heart w. The Ki 

| F: Vres. 12 ante wer, Caſy, 2 

x 242 At ai. 41 row? ids enen 18177 Luc. 
2 E N 88 un £92. 401 * Marcia, 

X Lc dio, died as In the'4 
Abf. brokrrbs⸗ a Mancha © + in The cru 
Por. © Murcia, O my ſiſter, Nild theres hope” 1. iT Thy bre 
Our father will not caſt away a fr Mare 
$0 needful to us all aud to his country.. 5 Luc. 4 
He is retir'd-to reſt, and ſeems echerih 2.8 80 Looſe of 
Thoughts fall of peace. He hav reed we hone Who kn 
With orders that beſpeak a mind composd, CD Or how 
And itydious for tie fäfety of his friends Mat o 


Marcia, take care that none diſturb his ſlumbers [ Ext. 
Marc. © ye immortal Powers, that guard dhe juſt, 
Watch round his couch, and feften his repbſe ;, 
Baniſh his ſorrows,! and esel his dul 10d bad. 
With eaſy üreams! remember all his virrtteb!“? 
And ſhow mankintf nüt 3 is pour er. 0 
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Act V. nnn. 65 
iba one! * ogg ber 1 a n 
c E N © 1. Wine 9 
F. 77 Wy 54 Mex 0 4. * Du dul 
5 e e Nr vil Ja 11 
Lus. Where —— Marcia, where is Cato? 


Mar, Lucia, ſpeak lo, he is-retir d to o reſt, 4 
Lucia, 1 feel a gentle dawhing hope | © 
Riſe in iy Wat We Mall be ha ppy e 

Lag. "las 1 hott Wi on « An — 
In eve VIEW * itt 3 1785 [ rrexible1 * 

at N 


Cato is Nerf 45 Af W nid n a0 
He knows 7 ol hot | 5 ann 
Or Pardon weakneſs that "he riever "Fg ory 110 i 
Marc. Though ſtern and awful to the foes of Rom. 
He is all Feen l =: 11 3 wk 
Compaſſionate an ente to his friends, ; rn 
ri with eats | tenderneſs, 2 det 
The kindeſt father! F RH ever 1 him 
Eaſy, and goud and boumtedu to y wülhet. uin 
oy Luc. "Tis his conſent alone can make — 
LL Marcia, we both are equally involy'&'-- A alan 5 
5 In the fame intricate; perplend diſtreſs.” Na 
n The cruel;hand-of: Fate, that has — WS. wh 
Thy brother Marcus, whom we both lamemt 
Mare; And ever (hall lament ; unhappy youth! 
Luc. Nas fer my 'Toul at large; and now 1 ſtane 
Nb. Looſe of my vow. But whe knows Cato's thoughts? 
| Who knows how yet he may diſpoſe of Portius?: 
Or how he has, deteemim'd of thyfelf ?; 


a 
ICTs” 


MEWS him but he cοπẽðWt che reſt ts Heawh, - 
SLY ge ent vans 25 O N ae. 3 ot vn &, 
1 1 to 2A 1 Enter „Less im 016 d 


4e. Sweet are the fluwbers. Gf the — wan 1 ? 
O Marcia. I Have, ſeen thy godlike father: 
Some Pow'r inviſible ſupports his ſonl, BTBUN u * 
And bears it up in all ats wonted greatneſs.” _ 
A kind refre ſhing ſleep is ſalhn upon him: 0 
I ſaw Wim 8 at eaſe, his ſuney loſt A bab att? 
In pleafing dreams ; as I drew near his couch, 
He ſmipd, and wy'd, * thou oanꝰſt not hurt me# 
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66 e x 7 o. . 


Marc, His inc toll ſome dreadful 
thought. 4 f wa 
Luc, Marcia, why all I} this ief, theſi floods of ſorrow ? 
Dry up thy tears, my child, We "Mt i fafe 
While emen, proſence will protect us. 


A 7 "Eater. Jon... y wig: 1 Dat . 


Fab Lueiu * horſemen are urn'a Ge ö * ing 
The we 2. e and ror opr n 
Who now 4 * hort bour? 3 march, _ kg 
On the high point oft rj B 7 
We ken chem th 5 oh ing lun 735 rer 
Plays on their e FRY Sni 4 — 

e all the fields with gleams of fire. 

c. Marcia, tis time we ſhould ache 1 ae. 
. 45 is ſtill diſpo 96 ive 'us terms, 8 
1 inc ill he hears from perro 


i 17 Be. 7 
| ld 5 EE 1 5 bail dt 
Portius, thy oke ſponk famewhiat: of 2 re 2 
What tiditigs doſt than bring? ; Methinks' 1 * 
Unuſual gladneſs ſparkling in thy er, ro, 
Por. As I w hYſting t the port, 1 = 
My father's friends, impatient, for u paſlage,; © | vil 
Accuſe.the lingiring winds; n fail amv m 
From Powpey's ſan, ha abraugh the en 
Calls ant ſor vengennce ren his [father's Wan 
Ang rouſes the whale nat ion up te are. g 
Were Cate 4 weit head, once more . 
Aſſert her rights, atul elaim ber lber. 
But bark] Sat means that groan, O give me Wax. 
And let me fly into m my. father's preſence. [Exit. 
Luc. Cato, amidſt h Nd Ra „thinks on Rome, 
Aud in the-wild diſortier'of his Le * se 
Mourns o- er: his eduntry. Huh! u ſecond N 


Heav'n guard us. aul io ul , 9101 17755 . eo Nr 
Marc. Alis, dis nch che voiee-/3 e 

| nana bail! 

Of one who fees *%is(@goninivy nen baid 4 


Tis death is iv hat und. Hr quid ws) £ 
non aid 1620 43% I 26 ; mart gde al 


fog „MI. tos 110 (14; ov 011: 16180 b 115 Bas ** ien mt 
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ful 
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ne 2992 751 [upt Dazgora 21 bolt 209 T md. - 


en Than$ #2210 ah A 
Por, © ſight of os beige sd ent In dT 
0 Marcia, hat we ſetrſd is came te p re 
Cato is fall'n upon his fd. $6506 di CE H 


Luc. O Portius, Ehy ien bas n in FO NA 
Hide alh the horrors af thy wournful tale, god 0 6.3 
And det us gueſe the rest. 29194 10 one! ——_ 

Por. Pve raid op, „ wo igihe 234 144 4 
And plac'd mm ic, bis ebaize wheres. pale, and * 
He gaſps for, breath,-and, as hig life flows. from him 
Demands to ſee hie friends, | Hig fexyancs weeping. - 
Obſequious to, bis orders, hear him hither. F — BA 


. om e N opens, and diſcover 


Marc. O Heaw'n aſſiſt me in this dreadful hoe = ka 0 
the-laf fad dutias to my father |. v1 Y . 
Reems ainena Shy Exploits, o deut 
«74 & | > * 


Nov is we far n Jace n, 
43 901. oc wot 7 eee ks cats 
- Gatos Here' fot mg down — 

Portiqs, come nen- 2 friends enpbereu 
e if be GET PER, 
While pet. 9 fot ling W. 5b „ 
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O Lucius, at 9 Ave 800 — 
Let 'this our N live berweeds our mc tf 
Make, Fortids bi go ry T 


3 weeps:/-r Marcia, my, das 
© bend me forward l Juba loves thee, Mareia . ' 12 
£ 12 15 Nome White Wanne ure 
70 Walt nis daughter i Fr Ng 
— RE ape F015. 
Whoe'er ig brave and/virtuous, is 4 Romano — 
— im Heß re e de ar O when ſhall- I ger lor da abs 
N. World, FIR of gyilt and 2 
ö | yet, methinke, 3 beam of light. breaks is 
1 ul. 88 3 ths 2old s: 55 
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j char arch g J 91 78 
1d) weigh, hy Neon | 
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I L bye dog aig dene aer. os 84% Mad 
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Luc. There fled the greateſt ſoul that ever warm'd 
A Roman breaſt. O Ct O wy friend! 
Thy will ſhall be religiouſly obfervg. in .. 
But let us bear cis awful cobplerto>Cafarys of nts 
And lay it in his ſightz*thatlitmmaypiſtanc (let 2: 01. 
A fence betwixt us and the victor's wrüth ; 
Cato, though'dead; thafl Hill protest his friendè e. 
From hence, let fierce contending” nations know Af. 
What dire effects from eivil difeof&flow.7 551 1 
is this that ſhakes our coliitry With" alarins Li! 
And gives up Rome i prey toRomawarms,t 51m 
Produces fraud, and Erue xlty; arid ſtrife, 01 ebnet 
RE LES nd ae 08 LEreunt omnes . 
41897 ben 2463 01,997 s, afoot © . l 
At the repteſentatiou of this celebrated play (ſays ile 
aq * * whoſe Giedturer on Crigiral 
mpoſition the own enter | ew tear; 
re ied but, Cato's. (24-. 1 e l. 2 0 at, 
ot ungtfecking, except 70 the noble few who love their 
country better than themſelves. The bulk df mankind 
want virtue enough to be touched by them. His ſtrength 
of — has reared. up one glorious image, more lofty, and 
truly golden, than that in the plaim of, Dura, for cook admi- 
ration to gaze at, and 1 (how tate ) to wot- 
ſhip; white/zh6ſe two thirobbiug pulſes) of the Drama, by 
which alene it id ſhosm te live, terror and pity, neglecded 
through the whole, leave ow yompletted pew 9157 
peace. ,Thup the poet, like his hero, "through. miſtaken ex. 
rellenee, and vittue overſttained, becomes à ſort of Tuicide ; 
and that which is moſt dramatie in the drama, dies; All his 
charms of poetry are hut as funeral flowers, which adorn; 
all hi noble; ſentiments but as zich ſpices, which embalm 
the' tragedy dece ſed. o 7 ant! JV $7# WAL 
=—Soerites ir — plays of Euripides; and, what 
ing Soerates would decline the theatre, at the repreſenta - 
tion of Cato N found him in his Cl read- 
Ing he. 2 e/eg of the Grecian poet, to prepare | elf tor 
Aesch. Part of Cate. fight He leg 16 the fate ad. m. 
e weight and dignity of mbrat veflechon, Addiſon re- 
— g poet, —— called the Dramatic Phileſophes; 
and is himſelf, as he. ys. of Cato ato, Miouſly [ent us, Bot 
as to the Gngular — tio e . c e i melt · 
ing doww hezrts fut the tender ſtteams of grief aud 175 
there the reſemblanes fais. Nie beauties Fpatkle, but 
| nn LAN EN frolty. night Th 
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3 indeed a c play ; here is the philoſo· 


views, 1 
art that 
6xquifit 


— TO | 


beauty it 
elſe, has 
extorts a 
be felt. 

as it is a. 


1 16 1 


orator, and poet; but where is the tragedian ? 
it that js wanting, 


— in theatrum 25 veniſſi? 


a 
10 — — 
180 vie ws 


art chan . — in it, 


MART. 


W SES 


6xquifite piece of ſtatuary, 


4 p To fie ble fo n hv brson 


bn That is, where art has taken great or a to labour undra- 1B 

* matic 2 into. dramatic lite; 1 is impoflible. How - Þ 
96 ever, as · c is like Pygmalion, we cannot But in love MW. 
-» WH with it, and wiſh it was alive. How would a Shakeſpeare os [if 
Ida ap Otway have anſwered our wiſhes ? They would: have 1 
mk done Prometheus, and, with then heavenly” fine, have W | 
65 *, ven him not only life, hut immortality... At their dramas 3 


— uch is. the force of nature) the poet is out * fight, quite 
ile did behind bis Venus, woe 0 t ot, All che curtain falls. 
ipiral Art brings our author forward, Hands before his piece; 
tears ſplendidly indeed, out; uafortunately; for the writer mult 
at, be forgotten by bis audicace durin ng the "repreſentation, if 
their for ages he would be zgemembered: by. poſterity. In the . 
akind 2 — 2 deluſion is he — — and * * unde- 
h ght e moment we ate undeccive uch de 
4 tation have we. 1 the theatre. is- not vet © pencdin en 
admi- ſvlid happineſs cad be found by man becauſe noche are 
ot - more than comparatively god; aud tolly has a corget in 
4 by the heart of the wile: 
Qed —To cloſe out thoughts on Cato: he who! fees hot mich. , 
erfet beauty in it, has uo taſte. for poctiy; be who ſces nothing. 
en ex · elſe, has inge tot dhe ſt 3 18 it. juſtifies. cenſure, it. 
ieide; extorts app Uüſe. t is Mi be admired, but little, to- 
ul his Wl be felt, "Ted it nos — Sea eter iritaortal ;. 


dorn ; as it is a tragedy, — — 1 celemnhles. 


nbalm his, who, for con uering f demned to die. 
"od Both ſhone, but ſlione Wand 125 Joſe Te in We their 


| what reſpeRive * 2 hws ot the — and the” laws. of: 
ſenta- arms. But how rich in reputation mu author be, who. 
reed. un ſpare a Can, withous feeling ut the | loſs! 
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be * N. ura 26579 ae ad iis ee ei 16 And Co 
Spoken by Mn PORTER. | Sight u 
WW 4 | And eye 

. £60 wawiiy a 
5 e eren 8 120 | Virtue « 
* en i'r fe uber gung lover õH e 1910) And beg 
” Hr dhe 4 mard, yet have Cn A LO —m jg ae. The fai 
li are oftes crael to-their coffe 2 nd he 060 And ev 


75 give you pain, themſelves they puniſh . 50 

rens of virginity ſhould well be weigh'd : wo, x « „Er 

+ Too oft they're cancel, the in oonνEẽs8 nο 2 
. ee revenge fuch raſb reſolve— go ner: Lan fro 


Be ſpitefat. und beligve.the things we, 4 ether ph 
1 r hate you when youre caſtly ſaid nay. 
Hou needleſs, if you ine w ws, were your furs] hi 
Ie Love baue eyes, aud Beauty will have ears, | 
; ee ar ne rnd ty gle wal hoſes 
r 
Ve give d Merit, and to Wealth we fell; 9 her THF 4 
e with maſt lecken who ener en 
eee 
os "Tis de repenting in 6 codeh and fot ot wed Rn 
Blame not our conduFt, ſince we but Putſiie © * Ae ens 
Thoſe lovely leſſons we have learn'd from vou: 
Jour breaſt no move the fire of beauty warms, 
But wicked Wealth ufurps the pow'r of charms. 
W bat pains to get the gaudy thing you hate, 
To fwell in ſhow, and be a wretch in late“ 
Alt plays you ogle, at the ring you bow ; 
Ev's churches are uo ſanlluaries now : 


"re me . 


E PII O G u K. 


* There, golden idolt all your vows receive, 
! She is no goddeſs that has nought to give. 
ob, may once more the happy age appear, F- | 1 


When gold and grandeur were unen vy d things, 
And courts leſs coveted than groves and ſprings. 
Love then ſhall only mourn when Truth complains, 
And Conſtancy feel tranſport in its chains, 

Sighs with ſucceſs their own ſoft anguiſh tell, 

And eyes ſhall utter what the lips conceal ; 
Virtue again #0 its bright flation climb, 

And beauty fear no enemy but time; 

The fair ſpall lifien to deſert alone, 

And every Lucia find a Cato's /n. 
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T2 play at aff; through. — dilficul. 
has made way to throw itſelf at. 
your 'Grace's feet : and, conſidering what wel 
meant attempts were made to intercept it in 
Ns cours! to ſo great awhonour, T have had 
reaſon not to think it entirely ſureeſsſul,-tilb 
(here my ambition always deſigned it). found 
it ſafe in your protection: which; when ſeve- 
ral means bad failed of making it leſs —_ 
of, the ſpleen ended with the old good · nature 
that wa offered to my firſt play, viz. That it 
was none of mpownr; bur chat a praiſs Lhave: 
43 ; 


4 


1 
l 
| 
| 
| 
| 


divide the malice from the coqmpiiment. 


plained that the coarſeneſs of molt characters 


iv DEDICATION. 
indeed fome reaſon to be proud of, ſince your 
Grace, from evineing circumſtances, is able to 


The beſt erities have long and juſtly com- 


in our late comedies have been unſit entertain- 
ments for people of quality, eſpecially the la- 
dies; and therefore I was long in hopes, that 
ſome able pen-(whoſe expectation did no ang 
upon the' profits of fucceſß) would uſly 
attempt to reform the town into a better taſte 
than the world genetally allows ae 0 no- 
thing of tHat kind Having lately a „that 
would give me an opportunity of being wiſe at 
another's expenee, I found it n any 


- hoy  ® 


longer to reſiſt the Tecret teniptalion or” my 
vanity, and fo even ſtruck the firſt blow my- 
ſelf: and the event has now convinced me, that flows 
whoerer ſticks cloſely to Nature, can't eaſily ſpirit 
write above the 'underitantling of the galleries W maln 
though at the ſame time he may poffibly de- is no 
ſerve «ppliule of the babes : 3931 ens time, 


2: Ti tent o bom Stew einne nn 
j This-play, before its trial on the ſtage, was 
examined by ſeveral people of quality, that 
came anto your Grace's opinion of its being a 
juſt, a proper, and diverting attempt in come-. 
dy; but ſew of them: carried tbe. compliment 
beyond their private approbation : fur, when | 
was: wiſhing for a little farther hope; they ſtop · 
ped ſhort of your Grace's penetration, and only 
E KN \ 


* 
os 


DEDECATLON v 


rindly:with'd me what they ſeem'd oy _ | 


you abused me ogg a general bas. 

„ 16} een e ini; mPrucd me ng 

[as Bat pour Grges bas been pleaſed, not — * 
encourage me with your judgment, but hays 
likewiſe, by your favourable, influence in the 
bounties-that were raiſed for me the third and” 
ſixth-day, defended me agatnſt any hazards of 
an entire diſappointment from ſo bold an un- 
dertaking ;z and therefore, whatever the world 
may ink of me, as one they call a Poet, yet F 


am confident; as your Grace underſtands me, 


I ſhall not, want your belief, when I aſſure you- 
that this dedicaticn ; the reſult of a proſound 
acknowledgment, an artleſ ap ae 


ly glad,. n het 1 N 


And, if this dlalogue of the fo following: : ſcenes- 
flows. with more eaſy. turn of thought and 
ſpirit than what 1 have uſually: produced, I 
ſhall not yet blame ſome people for ſaying it 
is not my own, aule(s-they kuew, at the ſame 
time, Lowe meſief* it to the many ſtolen ob- 


ſervations I liave made.ſrom your Grace's s man- 
ner of nen Se 


mad ir e Avene e Grace's 8 | 
more ſhining qualities ſhould perfuade me to- 
attempt. a tragedy, I thall then, with the ſame 


freedom, borrow all the ornamental virtues of 


my hero, where now 1 only am indebted for. 
part of the fine- gentleman, Greatuefs of birth 
4 3 


3 > D E DI CGT FON. 

Ind mind, ſweetneſs of temper, flowing from 
the ſixed and native prineiples of courage and 
of honour, are beauties that I reſerve for a 
further opportunity ef expreſſing dhe cab and 
gratitude of, mth uf Roy ie eien 
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Mia Cine ER was Pon on the ch of Beende = 


0. 8 1671 in, South ampton ſtreet, Coxent- Car- 
den, His father, Cams Caiys 1 171 Cibber, was a nativ 
of Holſtein, - and « came into England, to Follow his 0 5 
feſion of a ſtatuary ſometime before the reſtoratian o 
King Charles II, ,——The eminence be attained 'to i 

his art may be Judged from the two celebrated i images 
of Raging: and Melancholy Madneſs en the two. piers 
of the great gate. of. Bethlehem Bee, and alſo by 
the baſſo xelievo. on the, pedeſtal of that ſtypendous £0 
jumn called the, peed erected 1 in commemoratio 

of the great fire of London in 1666.—. His mot 

was the daughter of . William Colley, Eſq; of Glaiſton 
in Rutlandſhire, whoſe father, Sir Anthony Colley, by ; 
bis ſteady attachment to the royal cauſe, during the 1 
troubles of King charles Is reign, zeduced his eltate * 
from three thouſand, to about three hundred pounds _ 
ger aun. The family of i Colleys, though extin& by 
the death of our Laureat's.uncle, Edward Colley, Eſq; 
from whom our author, received. his Chriſtian, name, 
and who. was the Jaſt heig-male of it, had been a rey 
ancient one ; it appearing from Wright's Hi/tory . 
Ruland ihre, that they had been ſheriffs. and members 
(i parliament, from, the reign of Henry VII. to the | 
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en THE LIFE Or 
latter end of King Charles I. — In 1682 he was ſem „f a wi 
to the free ſchool of Grantham in Lincolnſhire, where fhire to 
die Naid tilt re got through it; fromthe welt form io . tp not 
the uppermoſt ; and ſuch learning as that-ſchool could when a; 
give him, is, as he himſelf acknowledges, the moſt he for him 
. could pretend to, About 1689 was taken from ſchool 
to ſtand for the election of "children into Wincheſter 
college; ; but having no farther infereſt or r da- 
tion than that of his own naked merit, and the being 
deſcended by the mother's fide from Willtam of Wick- 
© ham the founder, it is n& t& be wondered at that he 
was upſycceſsfyl,—Rather pleaſed with what he looked 
on as a reprieve from the cone d- l a. fctiovl Boy, 
than piqued at the loſs of his election, he returned to 
London, and there even thus early conceived an incli 
1 fration for the ſtage, whith;' however, He, on more cbn⸗ 
| fiderations: than oue, thought proper 70 füppreſb and 
therefore wrote down, ro his: father, Who was: lk that 
_ - Lime employed at "Charfworth. in Derby lire {Fg 
Farl (afterwards Diike) of* Deyonllre, 25 the raifing 
that ſeat to the magnificence it has ever ſiſice poſſe ſſed, 
to entreat of him that he might be ſent as ſoon/ as poſ- 
Gble to the univerſſty.— This requeſt luis father ſeemed 
very inclinable to comply with,” ant aſfſired him in his 
anſwer, that as Won as his o leiſure would permit, 
he would go with bim to Cambridge, at Which unver- 
fity he imagined he bad more: intereſt to fettle him to 
advantage than at Oxford; but in the mean time ſent 
for him down to Chatſworth. that he might in the ins 
terim be more immediately under his en eye: 
Before young Cibber, how ever, could fer vut- on hi 
Journey for that place, the Prince of Orange, (after. 
wards King William 1H: ) had. landed in the weſt; ſo his 
that when our Author came to Nottingham, he found igned bin 
his father in arms there among the forces which the 
Earl of Deyonlhire bad raifed to aid that Printe. 
The old man confidering this as's very proper ſeaſon 
for a young ſello to diſtinguiſh dimfe if in, and being 
beſides too far advanced in years to endure — 


* 


10 ES $im EK K.T hr 
of -a winter campaign, entreated the Earl of Devon - 
ſhire to accept of this fon in his room, which his Lord. 
ſhip not only confented to, but even promiſed, - that 
when affairs were ſettled, he would farther: provide 
for hint, ——Thus all at once was the current of our 
young here's fortune entirely turned into a new chairs 
vel; his thoughts of the unlverſity were ſmothered in 
nda- ambition, and the intended acadeniician gonverted; to 
x ing his inexpreflible" delight; into a campaigner. ' 
Vick- They had not been many days at Nottingham be» 
at he WI fore they heard that Prince George of Denmark, with 
oked ſome other great perſons, were gone off from the King 
Boy, W to the Prinem of Orange z and that the Printeſs Anne, 
ed to fearing her father's, teſentment, in conſequence of this 
incli - ficp of her comſort; had wWithdraun herſelf, from Lon - 
don in the nige, and was then witlün half a day's 
; and journey of Nottingham; and moreover, that's. thous 
that fand of the King's dragoons were in purſuit af her, 
y*the in order to bring her back priſoner. to London. 
alſing Although this: laſt article was: nb more than a falſe 
eſſed; I alarm, being olle uf the ſtratagems made uſe of buen 
s poi- che whole kingdom; in order to excite and animate the 
emed people to their common defence, yet it obliged the 
m his troops to ſcra ble ta arms in as much order as their 
erwit, ¶ conſternation would admit of, to haſten to ber aſſiſt- 
niver - ance or reſcue; but they had not advanced many miles 
nim to en the: London road, before they met the prince ſa in a 
e ſent ¶ coach, attended only! by Lady Churchill and! Lady 
he in- Fitzharding, whom they conducted through theiacelan 
nations of the ptople to Nottingham, where they were 
on his I that night entertamed at the charge of the Earl of 
(after: Devonſhire. On this occaſion. Mr Cibber being: defiret 
ſt; ſo I by his Lordſhip's muten d lotel to attend, the poſt afe 
found I figned him was to obſerve What the Lady Churchill; 
ch the Wl afterwards Ducheſs of - Marlborough, might call ſon g 
b. and from ihe manner in which be has made mention 
| of that-'tady; it is apparent that her ,charms at that 
} being time made ſuch an impreſſion om his young heart, as, 
fatigit t auge the immenſe: — her cank obliged, ang 


at the: ſame time perhaps enabled him to ſuppreſs, yet 


= THE Ir E Orr 
ether the 
he was qi 


even a courſe of fifty years, which paſſed between that 
plan of le 


period and the time of his- "eng * Apology; could 
not entirely efface.  - had no 
From Nottingham the troops Waben to Oxford, father he 
where the Prince and Princeſs of Denmark met. veel fro 
Here the troops continued in quiet quarters till on ihe I bove th 
| ſertling of the publie tranquillity, when they were re- ved was 
manded back to Nottingham, and thoſe who choſe it was ſerje 
vele granted their diſcharge, amodg when was our fi * 2" Gi 
Author, who now quitted the field, and the hopes of charmed 
2 military preferment, and returned to his father” at panied b 
Chatſworth, And now his expectations of future for- manner 1 
mme, in a great meaſure, depended upon the promi quiry wh 
of patronage — — the Bark —_— that both 
hire, wo, ow being reminded of them, was ſo good his frĩene 
as to deſire his father to ſend him to London in the i 192" was 
winter; when he would conſider: of ſome proviſion for charm ih. 
him; and our Author with equal honour and can- tire. Ne 
dour, acknowledges that it might well require time to of his 1 

ronſidey it, for that it was then much harder to Know i orte a 
what he was really fit for, than to have got him any tion af a 
thing he was not fit for-. During his period of · attend- contrary. 
ance on this nebleman, however, a frequent applica- who, tho! 
ton to- the amuſements of the theatre awakened in ſome fort 
him his paſſon-for the Rage, which he ſeemed now-de- (| *". 590 
termined on purſuing: as his ſummum” bonum, and in he had 01 
ſpite of fathery inne to H on a8 bis 1 part of ww 
Plus uli auc hs nb Nin modtw nib « —_ 
Previous, Bowevery to our eding denden ate 
tricaÞ anecdotes of his life, * be proper to men- paſ 


tion one © circumſtance which, tho“ it happened ſome- But 1, 
what later than his firſt commencing actor, I cannot os | 
' it Decal 


| Introduce | with" any chrohotogicab exa@neſs: without l 
breaking inte che thread! of my narrative bereaficr ;; i ſome tim 
yet which is an even conſtantly of importance im ere - ing play 8 
ey mans hiſtory, and which'he himſelf inentions as an I Brice 
inſtance of his diſcretion more deſperate than chat of before he 
preferring the ſtage to any views of life. This is no week. i; 


\ 
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„yes other than his marriage, which he 5 W. before 
that he was quite twenty-two years of age, merely on the 
plan of love, at a time when he himſelf informs us he 


had no more than twenty pounds a- year, which his 
ford; father had aſſured to him, and twenty ſhillings per 
week from the theatre, which could not amount to 
x the above thirty pounds per ann. more. The lady he mar- 
ried was ſiſter to John Shore, Eſq; who for many years 
ſe ir vas ſerjeant-trumpet of England, to which gentleman, 
23 Mr Cibber was one day paying a viſit, his ear was 
charmed with the harmony of a female voice, accom- 
r at panied by la finger which performed in a maſterly 
/ manner on the harpſichord. Being informed, on an en- 
miſe quiry which an unuſual curiofity urged him to make, 
that both the voice and hand belonged to the ſiſter of 
ood his friend, he begged to be introduced, and at firſt 
ſght was captivated with the view of every perſonal 
n for charm that could render a female. amiable and attrac- 
tive. . Nor was ſhe; leſs delighted with the ſprightlineſs 
of his wit, and the eaſy gaiety of bis addreſs. In 
now Hort, a courtſhip quickly commenced on the founda- 
tion of a mutual paſſion, and terminated in a marriage 

end- ontrary t the conſent of the young lady's. father, 
lea who, though he. afterwards thought proper to give her 
ſome fortune, yet in the ſuddenneſs of his reſentment 
put it out of his on power to beſtow on her all that 
'2 in he had originally intended her, by appropriating great 
. Part of wharhe had ſo deſigned her, to the building of. 
* a little retirement on the Thames, which he called 
es Sort“ 1 and which has been demoliſhed If many 
years | 120 

1 But to proceed to kiadramaic biſtory.——T: appears. 
to have been about February 168g, when our Author 
3 firſt became a_dangler about the theatre, where for 
gur; ſome time he conſidered the privilege of every day ſee- | 
ng plays a ſufficient. conſideration. for the beſt of bis 
2 ſervices; ſo. that he was full three quarters of a year 
beſore he Was taken into a ſalary of ten . per, . 


— week. :The ß kene of bs nie. and the di 


K. 


*K THE LITE OF 

vantages of a meagre uninformed perſon, were bars to 
his ſetting out as a hero; and all- that ſeemed promi. 
ſing in him was an aptneſs of ear, and in conſequence 
of that a juſtneſs in his- manner of ſpeaking. The 
parts he played were very trivial; that Which he wat 
firſt taken any conſiderable notice of being of no greater 
conſequence than the Chaplain in the Orphan; and he 
Himſelf informs us; that the commendations he recei- 
ved on that occaſion from Goodman, a veteran of emi. 
nence on the ſtage, which he had at that time quitted, 
filled him with a tranſport which could ſcarcely be ex+ 
ceeded by thoſe of Alexander or Charles XII. at the 
head of their victorious armies.— His next ſtep to 
ſame was in conſequence of Queen Mary's having 
commanded the Double Dealer to be acted, when Mr 
Kynaſton, who originally played Lord Touch uood, be- 


ing ſo ill as to be entirely incapable of going on for 


it, Mr Cibber, on the recommendation of Congreve, 


the Author of the play, undertock the part, and at that 
very ſhort notice performed it ſo well, that Mr Con- 


greve not only paid him ſome very high compliments 
on it, but recommended him to an enlargement of {as 
lary from fifteen to twenty ſhillings per week. But 
even this ſucceſs did not greatly elevate the rank of 
eſtimation in which he ſtood with the patentees as an 
actor; fer on the opening of Drury-Lane Theatre in 
1693, with the remainder of the old company, on the 
revolt of Betterton and ſeveral of the principal per- 
formers to Lincols-Inn Fields, an occaſional prologue 
which he had written, although acknowledged: the beſt 
that had been offered, and very readily paid for, yet 
would not be admitted to an acceptance dn any other 


terms than bis abſolutely mann anne 


ſpeaking i it himſelf, 

Soon after his necepiing of the part of Fondlowjf i 
the Old Batchelor on a ſudden ' emergency, in which, 
by the cloſeſt imitation of Dogget, who had been an 


_ original performer of it, not only in dreſs, but in voice 


and manner, he obtained an almoſt unbounded plaudit 
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to rom the audiente, gave him ſome little flight of re- 
ni. Wl potation 3 yet Hot only this, but even the applauſe 
nce i which in tlie enſuing yer he obtained, both as an au- 
The thor and actor, by his firſt comedy, called Lowe'sdaſt S, 
vas or, Tae Fool in Fußbion, were inſuſficient to promote him 
ater WI to any conſiderable caſt of parts, till the year 1696, 
he when Sir John Vanbrugh, did him a double honour, 
cei- dia. firſt; by borrowing the hint of his comedy for the 
f writing of his Relanſe, by way of ſequel to it; and, 
ſecondly, by fixing on bim for the performance of his 
favourite character in it of Lord Foppington. | Ini 106, 
however, we find him conſidered by Mr Rich the pa- 
tenteey as of ſome conſequence, by his excepting him 
from the number of performers whom he permitted Mr 
Swiney to engage with for his theatre in the Haymar- 
ket, n our Author, on finding himſelf llighthy 
uſed” pn manager, paid no regard: to that excep- 
tion, but Joined Swiney) ; and in the enſuing year, 
when his friend Col. Brett obtained a fourth ſhare in 
the patent; and that the performers formed a coalition 
and returned to Drury-Lane, Mr Cibber alſo conceded 
to the treaty,” and returned with them; but on the 
flencing -of che patent in 170 he, together witk 


Wilks, Dee Mrs en Nen ne, 
Mr Swinton 21 2746 2711009 


Collier, Wilks and Dogget, in the management of 
Drury-Lane n theatre; and aftetwards in a like part- 


During this latter por ioc which continued till: 173, 
the Engliſh ſtage was perhaps in the moſl flouriſhing- 
late it ever enjoyed. But the oſs of Booth, Mrs,QId- 


opal ſupports, Mr Cibber fold out his ſhare of the pa-: 
dent, and-retired from the public buſineſs of the (tage, 


alonally-returned; performing av no leſs a ſalary, ag! 
have been informed; than fifty guineas per night; 


Voi I 
1 


1 


In 1714, be Doane d as joint patente — 


nerſnip with Booth, Wilks, and Sir Richard Steele. 


held, Mrs Porter and Mr Wilks, lopping off its prin» 
to which home ver, he at a few particular periods oc- 


ud in the year 1343, A of ſeventy-four, - 
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he appeared in the character of Naadolph the pope's 
legate; in his on tragedy, called Papal Tyransy, which 
he performed, ——— Wr with 
great vigour and pri. by 
What might perhaps be an additional e to 
this gentleman to leave the ſtage at the time he did, 
when, as he himſelf tells us, though it began to grow 
late in life with him, yet, ſtill having health and 
ſrength endugh to have been as uſeful on the ſtage as 
ever, he was under no viſible neceſſity of quitting it, 
might be his having, in the year 1730, on the death of 
Mr Euſden, been promoted to the vacant laurel, the 
ſalary annexed to which, together with what he had 
ſaved from the emoluments of the theatre, and the ſale 
of his ſhare in the patent, ſet him above the: neceſſity 
of continuing on it. And after a number of years 
paſſed in the utmoſt eaſe, gaiery and good-bumour; he 
departed this life towards the latter def * your 
1757, having juſt compleated his Both year. 
Mr Cibber has, in his own- Apology: for Jas Lifs 
drawn ſo open and candid, a portrait of himſelf in eve- 
ry light in which we can have occaſion to conſider him, 
that I ean by no means do more juſtice to his charac- 
ter, than by taking ſeparately the ſeveral features of 
that portrait, to enable the reader to form an idea of 
him in the n _ of Wen of a Ada, an Aale, 
and a Vriter. | 
As a MAN, * told ne as Bien 
days there was ever a degree of inconſiſteney in bis 
qiſpoſition; that he was always in full ſpirits; in ſome 
{mall capacity to do right, but in a more frequent ala - 
crity; to do wrong; and conſequently often under 2 
worſe character than he wholly 'deſerved! A giddy 
negligence always poſſeſſed him, inſomuch that he tells 
us he remembers having been once whipped for his 
theme, though his maſter told him, at the ſame time, 
that what was good of it was better than any hoyꝰs in 
the form. The ſame odd fate frequently attended the 
courſe of his latter conduct in life; fot the indiſoretion, 
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er at, leaſt unſhilfub openneſs with which he always 
acte d, drew more ill wilb towards him, than men f | 
worſe oruls and more wit might have met with; (whilſt 

his ignorance and waut of cjealouſy bf mankind was ſo 5 
ſtrong, that it was with reluctance he could be brought 1 
to believe any perſon he was acquainted with capable 1 | 
of enyy, malice, or: ingratitude. In ſhort, a degree of | | 
yanity: ſafficient. to keep him ever in temper with hime 


ſelf, blended with fuch; a ſhare. of (humility as made i" 
him fenſible-of his on follies, ready to acknowledge 208 
them, and as ready to laugh at them; a ſprightiy rea- 1 
dineſs of wit and repartee, which frequently enabled me 
him to keep the laugh in his favour, ' with! à fund of % 
good- nature which was not to be ruffled when the jeſt 1714 
happened: to} run againſt him; together with a great 1 


natural quicleneſs of parts, and an intimate acquaint- 
ance with elegant and polite life, ſeem to be themprin> 
cpal materials of which his charadter was compoſed. 
5 Few men had more perſonal friends and admirers, and. 
Life, ¶ few men, perhaps, a greater number of undeſerved 
ere: enemies. A ſteady attachment to thoſe revolution prin- 
him, I ciples which he firſt- ſer out with in Efe, thougi not 
arac . purſued, by him with virulence or offence to uhS bhe, 

created a purty againſt him which almoſt” conſtantly 
dea of prevented his teeeiv ing thoſe advaittages from his wri- 
Atior, I tings; or that applauſe for his acting, which both juſt-⸗ 
4. ly nerited/” Vet, that the malevolenee of his oppo. 
nents had very little effect on his ſpleen, is apparent 
through the whole canrſe of his diſputes with Wc 
who,” thougtr a mach ſuperior writer with reſpect to 
ſublimity and correctueſs, yet ſtood very little es 
when obliged to encounter with the keenneſs of His: 
taillery, and the eaſy unaffected nonchalance of his 
humour. In à word, he ſeemed moſt truly of Sir Har- 
ty Wildair's temper, whoſe fpleen nothing could move 
but inp6ſſibilicies, Nor did it! ſeem within the power 
of eren age aud infirmity to get the better of this ſelf. 
treated happineſs in his diſpoſition ; for even in the very 
utter yeats of his life I remember te have ſoen him, 

| * 2 
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whetiz amidſt a cirtle of perſons;/ not ohe f whom, 
perhaps, had attained to the third: part of his age, yet 
bas Mr Cibber, by his eaſy good humour, livelineſs of 
converſation, and a peculiar happineſs he. had in tell. 
ing a ſtory, been apparently the very life of the com- 
panv, and, but for the too evident marks of the hand 


of time on his; features, might have been imagined the 


yautigeſt man in it. Add to this, that beſides theſe 


ſuperficial agrament, he was poſſe ſſed of great huma. 


nity, benevolence, and univerſal philanthropy, and by 
continued actions of charity, compaſſion and bene. 
ficence, ever bore: the ſtrongeſt teſtimonial to his being 
maſter of that aten of A F en a oy 
good heart. 5 

As an Acro, h cinifoinhy bs: a W provf 


a of his merit than the eminence which he attained to in 


that profeſſion; in oppoſition to all the diſadvantages 
which, by his own accqunt, we find he had to ſtruggle 


with: for, excluſive of the pains taken by. many of his 


cotemporaries to keep him below. the notice of the 
public, Nature ſeemed W to oppaſe his advance- 
ans wont it ot dei % 78“ TT Def mich, 

His perſon at firſts: weng not ill made, web, the tell 
ns, meagre and uninformed ; (but this. defect. was pro- 
hably ſoon amended, as he latterly had a figure of ſuf - 
ficient fulneſs and weight for any part); his complec- 
tion was pale and diſmal, and his voice weak, thin, 
and inclining to the treble. His greateſt advantages 
ſeem to have been thoſe! of a very accurate ear, and 2 
eritical judgment of nature. His chief excellency lay 
in the walk of ſops, and ſeeble old men in comedy, i 
the former of which he does not appear ever to have 
been excelled in any period before him, or nearly 
equalled in any ſince. Let it is apparent, that he fre- 


quently acted parts of conſequence in tragedy, and 


thoſe too, if not with the admiration, yet with the pa- 
tient ſufferance of the audience; and the rank of eſt 
mation he ſtood in with reſpect to the public in the 


oppoled. Jights of a rr and a cone perform) 
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eannot be better deſcribed than in his on words. 


* vas bain enough! to thin“ ſays he, „that I had 
more wh ys than one to come at applauſe, and that 
„ im ile variety of characters I acted, the chänces to 
vir iti were the ſtrongeſt on my nde. — That if the 
% mühitude were not in à roar'to ſoe me in Cardinal 
« Wolfey, I could bs ſure of them in Alderman Fon“ 
6 dlewife. If they hated me in Iago, in Sir Fopling 
they toolè me for a fine gentleman. —If they wers 
ſilent at Syphax, no Itallan eunuch was more ap- 
1% plauded chan when I ſung in dir Courtly.—If the 
« morals of log were too grave for them, Juſtice 
« Shallow was as fimple and ab merry an old rake as 
« the wiſeſt of our young ones could 'wiſh me. And 
« though: the terror and deteſtation raiſed by King 
« Richard might be too ſevere a delight for them, yet 
« the more gentle and moderm vanities of 'a poet 
% Bayes; or the well · bred vices of a Lord Foppington, 
% were not at all move tban their merry War- "od 
„% nicer morals: could: bear”, 192 033 eli 19 
Though in this account, - Mr Cibber'has ſpoken with 
great moderation of himſelf, yet it is apparent that he 
muſt have had great merit in tragedy as well as come- 
dy, ſince the impreſſion he made on the audience was 
nearly the ſame in both : for as If is well known that 


* his n the fups, induced many 


to imagine him as · great a coxcomb Ml real liſe a8 he: 
appeared to be on tlie ſtags; ſo he informs us, that 
from the delight be ſeemed to take in performing the 
villainous characters in tragedy, half his auditors were 
perſuaded that: a great ſhare of the witkedne(s of them 
muſt have heen in his own: nature. : Mut this he con- 
* that he looked on in the very light I mention it 

is place, rather as a prai iſe than a cepſure of his 
= er finde averſion | in 44/94 5 8 
der than an hatred incurred for being I like the thing: 

one og hr to be like. 


The third and laſt view * in SS we are 10 5 
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at times very ſeverely handled by ſame af his contem · 
porary erities; but by none with more harſſmeſs than 
Mr Pope. Party zeal, however, ſeems to have had a 
large, ſhare in exciting the. oppoſition; againſt him. as 
it is apparent, that when uninfluenerd by, prejudice, 
the audience has, througb a courſe of upwards of fixty 
years, received great pleaſure from many of his plays; 
which have conſtantly formed part ef the entertain · 
meni of every ſeaſon and many of them repeatedly 


performed with that. approbation they undoubtedhy 


merit. The moſt important charge againſt him ſeems 
to have been, that his plois were not always his on; 
which reflection would have been juſt, had be produ- 
ced no plays but ſuch as be had altered from other 
authors; but in his firſt letter: to- Mr Pope he aſſures 
us, and with great truth, that his Fool in Faſhion and 
Careleſs Huſband, in particular, Mere as much (if not /o 
valuable) originals, as any thing his antagoniſt had 


ever written. And in excuſe ſor thoſe which he did 


only alter, or indeed compile. from others, it is evident 
that they were for the moſt part compoſed. by collect - 
ing what little was good in perhaps ſeveral. pieces 
which had: had no ſucceſs, and were laid aſide as thea- 
trical lumber. On this account he was- frequently 
treated as a; plagiary; yet it is certain, that many of 


thoſe plays which had been dead to the ſtage out of all 


memory, have, by bis aſſiſting hand, not only been re- 
ſtored to life, but have even .cominued ever ſince in 
full ſpirit. and vigour. On this account, ſurely, the 
public andthe original authors are greatly indebted to 
hin; that ſentiment of the poet being certainly true, 
-'Chi e ur Vr vie 10 fbr bo. 
xi cata ee een 


Nor have bs writers been fo vielen) atrackedfor 


the ſame. fault. Mr Dryden thought i it no diminution. 


of his fame to take the ſame liberty. with the Tempeſt, 


| and the Troilus and. Creſſida of l 3 | 
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from the merit of ihoſo more ſucceſsful pieces, which 
were emirely his on A tailor that can make a new 


mots; mor 18 any man blameable for doing a little 
good, though-he cannot do as much as another; Be- 


took upon him to make ſome dormant play of an old 
author ft for the ſtage it was honeſily not to be idle 


old linen when he has not better enpleyment: but 
that, when he was more warmly engaged by a-ſubje&> 
entirely now, he only thought it a good ſubject when 
it ſeemed worthy of an abler pen than his own, and 
might prove as uſeful to the hearer as profitable to 
himſelfi And indeed, this eſſentlab piece of morit muſt 
be granted to his own original plays, v. that they 
always tend to ihe improvement of the mind; as well 
as the entertaitiment of the eye; that vice and folly, 
however pleaſingly Habired, are conſtantly laſhed, ridi- 
culed or reclaimed ' Whey and viveue' as conſtantly 
rewardeds: Ih 

There ae indeed, high bo res- 
ed in favour of this Author, were bis plays poſſeſſed 
of a much ſmaller ſhare of merit chan is · to be found in 
em, Which is, that ie wrote, at leaſt in the early 
part of-his life, through neceſſity, for the ſupport of his 
encreaſing family; his- precarious income as an actor 
being then too ſcanty to ſupply it with even the neteſ- 


us, that his muſe and his ſpouſe were equally prolific ;: 


lame year the other made him the father of a play; 
and that they had had a dosen of each ſort between 


and near an equal number of each were alive when he 
quitted the theatre. No wonder then, when the muſe 
% only called upon by family duty, that ſhe ſhould not 


coat well, is nor farely the worſe workman becauſe he 
can mend «none; u eobler may betaMowedito be 
nſeful;” "though no one Will contend for his being fa- 


ſides, Mr Cibber candidly detlares, that whenever hes 


that ſet kim te work, as d good bonſewife will mend 


aries of life: and with great pleaſantry be acquaints 


that the one was ſeldom mother of a child, but in the 


em; of both which kinds ſome died in their infancy,. 


„% As 4 oorow a #./.Þ 
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always rejoice in the fruit of-het labour. This excuſe, 


'E ſay, might be pleaded] in Mr Cibberis ſavaurg but I 


mult eonfe(s: myſelf-of ihe opinion; that there is no oc- 


eaſion| for che pleas and that his-plays:bave merit 


enough to ſpeak their own canſe,: without chene ceſſii 
of begging indulgenge. His plots. whether original or 
borrowed; are lively. and full of buſineſs, yet not con · 
fuſed in the action, nor bunzled in the | cataſtrophe. 
His characters are well draun, and his dialogue eaſy, 
genteel and natural; And,if hegbas nut the intrinſic 
wit of a Congreve or a Manbrugh, yet there ig a-Juxu- 
riance of fancy in his thoughts which gives an almoſt 
equal pleaſure, and a purity in his ſentiments and mo- 
rals, the want of which in the above- named authors 
has ſo frequently and ſo juſtly been cenſured. In a 
word, I think the Engliſh ſtage more obliged; to Mr 


 Cibber for a fund of rational entertainment, than to 


any dramatic writer this nation has, produced, Shake 
ſpeare only excepted. And ane unanſwerable evidence 


has been borne to the ſatisfaction the public have re- 


ceived ſrom his plays; and ſuch an one as no author 
beſides himſelf can boaſt, viz. that al;bough. the num- 
ber of his dramatic pieces is very extenſive, half of 
them at leaſt are now, and ſeem likely to continue on 
we liſt of acting and favourite pla: 

As a Writer, exeluſiye, of; the. lage, his awo Letters 
to Mr Pope, and his Apolpg y for his own Life; are too 


well known, and two juſtly — rg 10 eren any 
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ODeſerve not Satire's but the bangman's laſh... . 
 Wretches ſo far but out from. ſenſe. of ſhame, 


No, 82 


For follies ſprout, like weeds, bigheſt i in, fruitful grout, 


PROLOGUE. 
Are the Ul. 0 A > 


Ard ſroals of fools expes'd upon the of. 
How: feu are lf d, that call" for Satire rage! | J 


What can you think, to fee our plays ſo full | 8 


Af! e boxcomit] ,apOba e fd cd noni 


dn, of Jharperi, Nele and rearing dels, 0 
Of cheats, of cuckold, Eee, and cullias? 

Mou d not ona fuear-"twere- taken for: a mẽi' 75 
That Satire s road in the, dramatic ſcbso . 
Was only meant for. ih Merrie foe? Leu tows wil) 

As if too Vice and Fully (Were, confiu'. ann Nr 

To the vile ſeum glone of human kinds. FTA | 
Creatures a Muſe, ſhould ſcorn !. fuch t taſk... 


/ Newgate or Bedlam only ſhould. reclaim; \. X 
For Satire ne er was n e. 


Nai (ite N 


We rather think the pr fo for den, * n of 
Are they wheje birth, and education 4 8 . r 
They've. every belpn that. ſhould improve . ; 
Vet till live- ſlaves te a vile tainted mind. 

Such as in wit are often ſeen t abound,,. . 
And yet have ſome weak, part where falls found: 


And "tis obſerv'd, the garden of the ming, ” DSS: 
To no infeſtive weeds s fo much inclin* "I 

At the rank pride, that ſome from Helferin find... 
H- folly too. well known to make its court © 
Wih moſt ſucceſs among the better fort. . 1 
Such are the her ſons we to-day provide, | 2 9 4 
Aud Nature s fools for. once are laid afide... fi 
This is the ground on which our Play we build; 
But in the ftrutture muſt to judgment Yield... . 
And where the poet fails i in art or care, | 
We. beg your wonted mercy to the player. 
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written by u perſon of Quality;-defigned'for 
che fich day, but not poke N n 3 
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Ga. PAYING, ater beet mot, WM 

- And lingering war in uſual methods made : 5 N 

Innen armies. wall about From wood to river, ol 
And tbreeſcore thouſand only get togitNer i Wy 2 Yall 5 . 
To eat, and drink, conſult, 4 find de Way" \ in 
eu without" fighting- they may earn they pe. REL 
When prudent get yi, by L Ne gion, \ $7319 

An boneſt, quiet,” t6mfortable Ning: WHO e 

4 But never fight it 10 to a tbanb giving. bott wy 51 

ECC 1 an on 
And uſe fuch enn, as neither cure nor IME. 
Like the wiſe doffors," ſafe. N tber Regrers, dt v 
They give weak d ſes, but Yahe ſwinging Na e it 
The trade continuing, which thn never ,, red; 172 
While the ſick fate has' any thing to pen 4 1 85 
\ Thanks then to bim, who ſtrikes at the Hege, Tr 


* : „ * 4. 
3% 43? 343% 
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4A bravely tries 10: ſet the world at eaſe. * 2 3 
Vor if Ffuch-fighting loſt but one Jear more, {6s une 
\ Tuo Danube viltories will quit the fore, 
Ad ſoon recruit cur dlmoſt laviſd ſtore, 
A happy peace regains our treafure loft, 
Our own the glory, and our foes the coft, 
No favour let the bome- bred "ſparks expe; 
But ſcorn from men, and from the fair 1 
Beaux, that ſpend all Yheir 1 time in . bits 
Theſe tender ſouls whoſe "Rats. are always IS 
Shun em, ye Fair, prevent "their am "rous boaſting; 


Nor Peorly yield to idle talk and lege. yy 
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Truth 
W here 
And pe 
With / 
That hi 
The ted 
Outdoes 
In him 
No doub 
His fwo 
Where n 
From w, 
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And by a 


PROLOGUE 
V you have favours, which you muſt beſtow, 
Give em the ſoldiers, they deſerve *em now ; 


Who make. proud tyrants ſtoop, ſhou"d only kneel to you. 
Minerva guides our general to fame, 


No cruelties in war 'affeft his name. 


Mild in the camp, by.no ſucceſs made vain; 
A gentle goddeſs s animates hin mind: Cf 
Bold for bis friends, to cong uer d ne ind, | 
Deſign'd by Heav'n for Anna's happy reigns Ingo be 
Whoſe generous ſoul ſeeks only 10 reſtrain | 
Unbounded tyranny, and lawleſs might, 
Revenge oppreſſion, and reſtore the right. 
War not ber choice, but neceſſary fen,, 
Truth to promote, and humble inſolence. 
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Mbere er her influence flies, it joy creates. 
And peace and ſafety bringi t0\diſtaut: ſlates 1 


nod and 
With fuch ſucceſs ber chief begins his race, 

That his firſt battle brightly does efface 

The tedious labours of our modern wars; 
Outdoes at once ol ſoldiers and the turn 
In him no ſauntring in the field we find, 

No doubt remains where viftory inclin'd. 

His fword decides: no double praiſe is giv'n; 

Where neither ſide is pleas'd, yet both thank Heav'ns 
From war he kingdoms quickly will releaſe; 

Rapine and rage, ſoon turn to joy and peace, 

And by dejtruttion, make deſiruttion ceaſes 
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ACT I'S TEN rr 
SCENE, Sir Ciantes Eazy's Lebe. 


Enter Lad) Exsv dons.” 


6 L. EASY... 
by AS ever woman's ſpirit, by an injurious hut. 
| W. band, broke like mine: 2 A vile, we, l 
man Muſt, he, bring home his follies too 
wrong me with my very ſervant! O, how tedious 4 
relief is patience ! and yer in my condition tis the only” 
remedy”: for to reproach bim with. my wrongs, is ta» 
king on myſelf the means of a redreſs, bidding defiance- 
to his falſehood, and naturally but provokes him t 
undo me. The uneaſy thought. of my continual jea> 
louſy may reaze bim to a fix d averſion; and hithert 
though he neglects, I cannot think be hates me,- Tp 
muſt be ſo ; ſince I want power to pleaſe him, be never 
mall e me with an attempt of making him un- 
ealy, ——My eyes and tongue ſhall, yet be blind and 
filent to my wrongs ;--Ror would I have him think my 
rirtue could ſuſpect him, dll by ſome groſs apparent 
proof of his Slopes forces: e 10 cee to r 
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Tame I hefty. 437 anf 
Eig. O Madam! e eee 3 4 
L. Eaſy. What's the wir? een ee 


Edgy. I have the ſtrangeſt thing to bew 3 your Late 
ip—=Such mr ag he.” 
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I. Eaſy. You are reſolved to make it without much 


ceremony, I find. What's the bubneſs, pray? 


Edg. The buſineſs, Madam, I have not patience to 
tell you; I am out of breath at the very thoughts on't; 
I ſhall pot be able to ſpeak thiphalf hour.: 

L. Eaſy. Not to the durpols, © "believe ! but, me- 
thinks, you _ impertinently with a great deal of 
caſe. 

Eug. Nay, 8 perhaps not ſo impertinent as 
your Ladyſhip thinks. There's that will ſpeak to the 


m_— I — 4 baſe man >, 
* ＋ 17 jo TGives a letter, 


"ih Eaſy. What's this? an open letter! whence 


comes it? 


Edg. Nay, read it, Madam, you'll ſoon gueſs. 
Tf theſe are the tricks of huſbands, keep me a ** 
* Wh ſay I. 


E. Eaſ) lookhng. on "the \ſuperſeription.], 40 41 Sir 
Charles bs 9 Ha! too well I know this bateful and! 


- ——O my heart! but I muſt veil my jealouſy, which 


tis not fit this creature ſhould (uy poſe I am acquaint- 
ed with. [ Aſide. bis direction i is to Tour malter, 
how came you by it? 

__ Eag, Why, Madam, as my pier was as lying « down, 
after he came in from hunting, he ſent me into his 
drefling room to fetch his ſnuff-box out of his waiſt» 


P and ſo, as I was ſearching for. the bor, 


adam, there I found this wicked, letter from a mi- 


: bY ; which I had no ſooner read, but, I declare it, 


my very blood roſe at him again : 'methought. I could 
have torn him and her to pieces. 

L. Eaſy. Intolerable! This odibus thing's jealous of 
him herfelf, and wants me ts join with' her in 2 re- 
venge upon him. Sure 1 am fallen indeetl! But 
were to make me lower yet, to ler her think I'under- 
ſtand her. | Aſide. 

Edg. Nay, pray, Madam, read it, youll be out of 
patience at it. 

L. Zaſy. You are bold, miſtreſs. | Has my indul- 
gence, or your maſter's good humour, flatered yo 
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AT. The CARELESS HUSBAND. 27 
into the aſſhrance of reading his letters? a liberty-I 
never gave myſelf. Here lay it where you had 
it immediately——ſhou'd he know of your” fauelneſs, 
twou'd not be my favour could protect you: 
.compe-20/ 103 v0 69; grit: we Exit L. Eaſy. 
Edg. Your favour! marry come up! ſure I don't 
depend upon your favour }-1ts not come to that, I 
hope. Por creature. don't you think Tammy 
maſter's miſtreſs for nothing you ſhalſ find, Madam, 
1 won't be ſnapt up as 1 have heen not but it vezes 
me to think ſhe ſiou'd not be as uneaſy as I. 1 am 
ſure he is a baſe man to me, and I cob'd cry my eyes 
out that ſhe” ſh6u'd"not think him as bad to her ev'ry 
jor. If Fam wrong'd, ſure (he may very well expect 
it, that is but his wife. A conceited ting 
maid ſne need not be ſo eaſy neither I am as handfome 
VA Gb ſhe, I hope. Here's my maſter—=PIF try whe- 
© 9" wer 1 am to be Buffed by her or no; [Walks behind. 


which f Tat Sir Caries EASY, 1, 
Sir Car. So! the day is come again Tre | but 


aller, I riſes" to another ſtage, and the ſame dull journey is 
| before us How like children do we judge of hap- 
doivn, . y þ * T 1 " , is 
0 his pincis? When I was ſtinted in my fortune, almoſt ere 
HA ry thing was @ pleaſure to me: becauſe moſt things 
Walt 2 "Hh ; * 
A 5 then being out of my reach, I had always the plea- 


"x m. bre of | hoping for dem; now Fortunes in my hand, 

ſhe's as inßpid as an old acquainrance—— It's mighty 
could fly, fang —juſt che fame” thing by my wiſe too; I 
. am told ſhe's extremely handſome —nay, and have 
lous of heard a great many people fay, the is certainly the 
beſt woman in the world—- why, I don't know but ſhe. 


n A 5 | . | ; g *. - 

41 But wax, yer I could never find that her perſon” or good 
zundet- qualities gave me any concern In my eye the wo⸗ 
Cle, van bas 8g mote charme man my mothet. 


Ed. Hum! —he takes no notice of me yet 
Vl let him fee 1 can take as little notice of him. 
ie wal ke by hint gravely, he turns lier about, and hold 
her, He ſtruggles.) Pray, Sir. 14 i 
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Sir Char, A. pretty pert air that l humour 
it What's the wan nee. are not you well? 
kiſs me, buſſp, + 

© Edg. No, the duce alin, if. L do. | | 
Si Char, Has = thing 20 thee out of humour 
Love ? 8 ' Y 17 


- Edg., No, Ks, . 'tis not wonh. my Nene 2» out of hu- 


mour at —tho' if ever you hang any thing to Tay 


do me again, In be burn'd. 
ö Sir Char, Somebody has bely'd me to thee. 

Edo. No, Sir, *tis you have bely'd yourſelf to me 
——Did not I ask you, when you-firſt made. a fool of 
me, if y you, would be always conſtant to me, and did 
not you ſay, I might be ſure you would? andi here, in · 
ſtead of that, you are going on in . gs intrigue 
with my Lady Graveairs.—— |, 6; 
Sir Char. So. 

Edg. Beſide, don't you coffer- my s.Lady. tor buff me 
every day as if I were her dog, or had no more concern 
with you I. declare T wort bear it, and the ſha'n't 
think- t0-huff. me for ought L know, I am as agree- 

able as ſhe ; and tho? ſhe dares not take any notice of 
your baſeneſs to her, you ſha'n't think to uſe me ſo— 
and ſo pray take yaur naſty letter know the hand 
well enough——for my part I. won't. ſtay i in the family 
to be abuſed at this rate: I that have refuſed lords 
and dukes for your ſake ; I'd have you. to know, Sir, 
I have had as many blue and green, ribbons after me, 
| for ought I know, as would have made me a falbalz 
apron. 
Sir Char. My Lady Graveairs! my naſty letter! and 
J wont ſtay in the family! death I'm ina pretty con- 
dition — What an unlimited privilege has this jade 
got from being a whore ? 

Edg. 1 ſuppoſe, Sir,. you. think to ule every body as 
you do your wife. 

Sir Char. My wife! hah ! come hither, Mrs. Edging: 
hark you, drab. — | her by the Baul. 

Edg. Oh! 

Sir Char. When you weak of my wife, you are to 
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fay' your Lady, and you are never to ſpeak of your 
Lady to me in any regard of her being my wife — fur look 
you, chi ld, you- are not her ſtrumpet, but mine; there - 
fore 1 only give you leave to be ſaucy wih me: —in 
the next place, you are never to ſuppoſe there is any 


ur, ſuch perſon as my Lady Graveairs ; er 1 
| one, how came you by this letter? 
hu» Edg. It's no matter, perhaps. | 
Tay Sir Char, Ay, but if you. how's n 9 tell me quickly, 
how are you ſure 1 wort take a Sreat Piece of fleſh out 
» of your ſhoulder ?—my dear, [Shakes her. 
5 Edg. O lud! O lud! I will tell you, Sir. 
of Sir Char; Quickly then. [Again 
did BF Eg. Oh! I took it our of your pocket, Sir. 
in: S Char. When? | | 
igue Edg. Ob | this morning, when you ſent we for your 
* ſouff-box. a; 
' $4 Char. And your Ladyſbipꝰs pretey exiiolity hay 
"LR look'd it over, I preſuine—ha— [ Again. 
Um Edg. O lud! dear Sir, don't be ingry——indeed, nt 
nt never touch one again. 
gree- Sir Char. 1 don't believe you will, and Il tell vou | 
ce of bow vo ſhalt be ſure you never will. 
"s Edg. Yes, Sir. 


hand Sit Char. By ftedfaſtly WENN the next 92 


amily you offer it, you'll: have your pretty white neck twiſted 
lords behind ye. 


i Sir; Edg. Les, Sir, ; [Courteſying. 

r me, Sir Char. And you wilt” be ſure to ade every 

Albala W thing 1 have faid to you? | ' 
Edg c Yes, Sir. : 


and Sir Char. And pow, child, I was 3 angry with your 
- con- perfon, but your follies ; which fince I find you are a 
s jade little ſenſible of ——don't be wholly diſcourag'd——for 
I believe 1 —I ſhall have occaſion for you again—— 

Ets. Ves, Sir. 


Sir Char. In the wan tes" let me hear v0 more of 


: your lady, child. bor lhe. Bam tas D 
valle. Eds. No, Sir. * f | . | . 1. 2 * $ 
Sir Char, Dee . 


are to C3 
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Sir Char. Sol! * Altiris makes a Gbiliers: 


* often puzzles me to think, from my own care - eo 44 
leſſneſs, and my wife's continual good humour, whether Sir. 
Me really knows any thing of the nee my * was J« 
I' ſift her a little. - | 75 F 
Enter Lady Eazy. © | 1 170 
My fee. how do you? You: are ares rap early * 13 
are yo going out? had? 
L. Eaſy.” Only to church, my dear. Sir ( 
Sir Char. Is it ſo late then? you, fi 
T. Eaſy. The bell has juſt rung. to your 
Sir Char. Well, child, how does Windfor air agree 2 
with you? Do yeu find yourfalf any better yet? or Ne poſe I 
you a mind to go to London again ? + Sir ( 
L. Eaſy. No, indeed, my dear; the air's ſo very . may be 
ſant, that if it were a place of leſs . I cou'd be but ſtil 
content to end my days here. ſtill, 1 
Sir Char. Pryythee, my dear, what fore of cqpgny have n 
would moſt pleaſe you? any res 
T. Eaſy. When buſineſs would permĩt it, yours; and MW bare m 
in your abſence a ſincere friend, that were truly happy all; ab 
in an honeſt hufband, to fit a chearful hour; and talk louſy— 
| In mutual praiſe of our condition. you wr 
Sr Char. Are you then really very happy, my pay 
dear! ? 4 know tl 
L. Eaſy. Why ſhould you queſtion it 7 [Swiiling on him. M x; c 
Fir Char. Becauſe I fancy I am not ſo "Tf do you af BN jealous, 
1 ſhould be. 2 2 , | &. £0 
L. Eaſy. Plhaw !' me jeal 
Fir Char: Nay, the duce tabe ine if 1 don · really con- L. e 
= tes myſelf ſo. bad, that I have often wonder'd how any ! wert 
-woman' of your fonfe, rank and perſon, could: think it that unc 
'worth her while fo have ſo many uſcleſs. good 8 only car 
” Z. Eafy. Fy, my, dear. Kg i | my Lad) 
Sit Char, By my ſoul, Pm ſerious. oy ＋ Le Za 
I. Eaſy. L can't boaſt of my good 2 5 a 01 
Could, 0 I believe e you, think dem uſeleſs. * lafe. 
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- Sin, Ghar; Nay, I fubnzit to you Don't you. find 


em ſo? Do you perceive that Lam one tittle an 


kuſband far your being ſo good a wife? 
I. Eaſy. Plhay,! you jeſt with me. 
Sir. Char. Upon my life 1 dend Tell m me , 


was au: neyer jealous, of me?  -- 
I. Eaſy. Did I ever give you any ſign of 17 * 


Sin Ghar, Um. that's true - but do you really FA 


I never gaye you occaſion? 

L. Eaſy. That's ap odd queſtion but ſuppoſe you 
had? N 
Sir Char. why then, what good has your virtue done 
you, ſince all the good qualities of it could not keep me 
to yourſelf? 1 

L. Eaſy. What occaſion have you given me to l- 
Le I have not kept you to. myſelf? - _ 

Sir Char: I given you occaſion fy! my 8 
wah be fure——1 look you, that is not the thing, 
but {till a (death, what a blunder have I made !)—a 


ſtill, 1 ſay, Madam, you ſhan't make me believe you 
have never; been jealous of me, nor that you ever had 
any real cauſe; but I know women of your principles 


bave more * than. thoſe that have no principles at 
all; and where 1here. is pride there-muſt be ſome jea- 


louſy—ſo that if you are jealous, wy dear, nn, 


you wrong me, and | 

I. Eaſy. Why tben, upon my word, my fa I don't 
know that ever I wronged you that way in my life. 
Sir Char. But ſuppoſe 1 had given a real cauſe to be 
jealous,; how, would you do then? 
I. Eaſy, It mult bg a very ſubſtantial.one that wakes 
me jealous, 2 

Ar Char, Say it were fa tubctantial ane ; ſuppoſe naw 
I were well with a woman of your own acquaintance, 
that under pretenee of frequent viſits to you, ſhould 
only came to carry, on an affait wick me ſuppoſe now 
my Lady Gravæuits and I were great? +, 2 
I. Eaſy. Wou'd I could not ſuppoſe ii! [4fide.. 

Ln Cheb 1f+hicome- off; here; I believe I am pretty : 


Cree, 1 Jpg an Lady andk 
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were #s very familiar, | that not only yourſelf, but balf 
Hietbur? Htoulcf for ir ! 


7. Eaſy. Then fg en art ker in lage det 
cloſet, and forger my tears when ve ſpoke" Eindly to 


me. 
Sir Char, The moſt convenient piece of virtue ſure 
| Lt ever wife was miſtreſs of. [ Aide. 


C. Eaſy.” But pray, my deaf, did you er think that 

1 had any ill thoughts of my Lady Gravezirs? 
Sir Char. O fy! chifd: - offty yon know he and I 
us'd to be a little free ſometimes, ſo I had a mind to afraid ſ 
ſee if you thought there was any harm in it: but ſince L. Ea 
T find you very eaſy, I think myſelf obfig'd to tell you, Lord ho 
that upon my ſoul, my dear, I have ſo litile regard to I hope 
bel perſon; that the dice take me if L would not a2 Sir Ch 


ſoon have an affair with thy own woman.” Prayers, 
L. Eaſy. Indeed, my dear, f ſhould as foon ſuſpe® of my L 
you with one as i? other. L. Eaf 
Sir Char. Poor dear—ſhouldſt thou lunar me a kiſs, II call a 
I. Eaſy. Pſhaw ! you don't care to kid me. Sir Chr 
Sir Char. By my ſoul T do ——T wiſh I nay die if W T. Ea 
T don't think you a very fire woman. Sir Cha 
C. Ea. I only wiſh you wou'd think ine a good other this 
wife. [Kiſſes ler.] But pray, my dear, what has made with me. 
you fo ſtrangely inqaiſitive? 1 her own x 


Sir Char. Inquiſitive—why—a—t don't know, one's the women 
always faying one fooliſh thing or another — toll le roll, into à fair 
[Sings and talks.) My dear, what ! are we never to hae 5 
any ball here? Toll Ie roll. 1 fancy I could recover my 


dancing again, if I would but practiſe. Toll oll loll! 9 Si 
£L. Eaſy. This excels of careleſſneſs to me excuſes $1. > 
balf bis vices : if can make bim once think ſeriouſly—MF 1... bong 
Time yet may be my Friend. 15 Le 0M again the 1 
Enter a SERVANT». 13 5 and folitud! 

See. Sit, Lord Moretove gives bio tevi . L. Mor.” 
$ir Char. Lord Morelove l where is be? I found my 
Sorp. At the chocolate-houſe; he calbd me to * +——little ! 
K went by, and ble: we tel your Honour hell ws Str Char, 
Mor. 


upon vb preſentl rr |) 
Vr Char” 


n PA 4 
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IL. Eaſy I thought you had not 3 


* again this ſeaſon, my dear. Pos? m5 . 4154 
to Sir Char. I thought ſo too; bat vou ſee — 
depending upon the reſolution. of a . that's in love. 

te IL. Za Is there a chair? „ ane 
de. \ Serv. Yeo Madam [Exits Servants 
nat L. pe ns otras Retry Mea bas — him 
© hithers./ NA eat 
Sur cler. v. poor foul, for all bins bravery, 1 am 

„ ſo. 9 4 { 


L. Eaſy. Well, . dear... I, dat cle: 19-6 on 
Lord how he does now; you'll excuſe me to him, 2 
I hope you'll make him dine with us. 

Sir Char. Pil aſk: him. If you ſee Lady: — at 
prayers, make her dine too, but don't take any ue 
of my Lord's being in town. 

L. Eaſy; Very well! if I ſhould not meet her r thre, 
I'll call at her lodgings.. 

Sir Char. Do fo, 932 

L. Eaſy. My dear, your ſerrant. [Len L. Eaſy. 
Sir Char. My dear, Pm yours. Well! one way or 
good other this woman will certainly bring about her buſineſs. 
made with me at laſt; for tho? the. can't make me happy in 

her own perſon, ſhe lets me be ſo intolerably eaſy with 
one's the women that can, that ſhe has at leaſt brought me 

into a fair way of being as weary of them too. | 
Tuer SERVANT ad Lord 'MORELOVE.. 

Serv. Sir, my rd's come. 

L. Mor. Dear Sr oP” | pats 

5 Char. My dear Lord! this is an w un- 
dreamt of; L litile thought to have ſeen. you at Windſor 


again this feaſon ; I concluded of courſe, that 2 
and ſolitude had ſecur'd you till winter. | 


L. Mor. Nay, I did not think of coming myſelf; 6 


I found myſelf not very well in London, fo Tthought— 
"th t 2— little hunting, and this air | Fan ht 
men , Char. Ha! ha! ba! . 


L. Mor. What do you laugh at? 
r Ghar. Ouly becauſe you. thous: not go. on with. 
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your ſtory : if you did but ſee how filly a man fumbles 
for an excuſe, when he's a little aſham'd of being in 
love, you would not wonder what 1 laugh, at, ha! ha 
IL. Mor. Thou art a very happy fellow — nothing 
touches thee—always eaſy Then you conclude [ 
fo Lady Betty again. tans AT G. 
Sir Chu. Ves, faith do I: and to makes you eaſy, 
my Lord, I cannot ſee why a man that can ride fifty 
mites after a poor ſtag, ſhould be aſham'd of running 
twenty in chace of a fine woman, that in all- Probabi- 
eter dr bim ſo much che better ſport wor 
i v4 6 WO 00 "Embracing. 
L. Dor. Dear Charles, uit iter wy d ſtemper. 
wn I flilf follow her. Do yo think her'charins . 
power to excuſe me to the wWorld?s 
Sir Char. Ay! ay! a fine wotan's an teen for a any 
thing; and the ſcandal of our being in jeſt, is a jeſt it- 
felf: we are all forc'd to be their _ — we can 
be their favourites, 
L. Hor: You are willing to give me dose but l can't 
believe ſhe tas the leaſt degree of ine lination for me. 
Str Char, I dont know that 'm fore her pride 
kes yon, and Andr generally your SE lady's Fe . 


— 5 
I.. Mor. Dv-ybu-ſapols] ff could grow bauen, 
it wou'd touch her © ens 


Sir Char, Sting her to the beart——Wil yo take 
my advice? » 

L. Mor, I have no relief but —4 "Bad 1 Lyor FA now 
and then to talk an hour, my life were inſ upportable. 

Sir Char. I am ſorry for that, my Lord—but mind 
what I ſay to you. But hold, firſt let me know the 
particulars of your late quarrel with her. 1 
I. Mor, Why about three weeks! a when 1 was 
laſt here at Windſor, ſhe had for ſome days treated me 
with a littſe more reſerve, and another with more free- 
dom than I found myſelf eaſy at. | 

Sir Char. Who was that other? | 

L. Mor. One of my Lord Foppington's gang, t "the pert 
coxcamb that's juſt come to à {mall eſtate, and a gred 


would 
though! 
to, at ih 
into her 
malice, 
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of my 
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periwig be that ſings. himſelf among the women 
What d'xe, call him He won't {peak to a com- 
| moner When a lord's in company Lou always ſee him 
. with à cane dangling at his button, his breaſt open, no 
[ gloves, one eye tuck' d under his , and a ee 
—— Startup. that's his name. 5 3 

Sir Char. Ol I have met him in 3 * 

L. Mor. So, diſputing with her about the conduct of 
women, I took the liberty to tell her how far I thought 
ſhe err'd in hers: ſhe told me I was rude, and that ſhe 
would never believe apy man could love a woman, that 
thought her in the wrong in any thing ſhe] had a mind 
to, at leaſt if he dar'd to tell her ſo— This provak'd\me 
into her x hole character, with as much ſpite and civil 
malice, as I have ſeen her beſtow upon a woman of true 
beauty, when the men firſt roaſted her; ſo in the middle 
of my wiſdom, ſhe told we, ſhe deſired to be alone, 
that I, would take my odious proud heart along with 
me, and trouble her no more. I-—bow'd very low, 
nt and as I left the room, yaw'd I never wou'd, and that 
Me. my proud heart ſhould never be humbled by the out- 
ride ſide of a fine woman. About an hour after, I 
fling whipp'd into e _—_ for romp wa FRO never 


{cen her ſince. win nee 
rent, Sir Char. Very wall TIE 4 your fing your 
Ca proud heart by that time you. got to Honſſowꝰ 
take L. Mor. I am almoſt aſham'd to tell you——1 ae 
ol her ſo much in the right, that I curs'd my pride for 
e now contradieting her at all, and began to think according 
ble. to her maxim. That no woman could be in is * 


mind to a man that ſhe had in her power. 

| , Ha ! ha! Well, II tell you what 28 oY 
You can ſee her without trembling, I boys 

2 Mor. Not if ſhe receives me well. 

Sir Char. If ſhe receives you well, you will 5 no 


occaſion for what T am going to ſay to Tak 2 
ſhall dine with her. b a ; 


L. Mor. Ho! Wikre Chen! 
Sir Char, Here! here Hat two 0 'clock. 
L. Mor. Dear Charles: 


* Pt. 


N 
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Sir Char. My wife's) gone to invite her-. When yon 
ſee her firſt, be neither too humble nor too ſtubborn; 


let her ſee; by the eaſe in your behaviour, you are eil 
plea&d'in being near her, while ſhe is upon reaſbnable 


terms with yon. - This will either open the döor of an 


ecclairciſſement, or quite ſhut it againſt your=umd if 
he is ſtill refolved to keep you ou. — 

IL. Mor. Nay, if ſhe inſults me then, perhaps I may 
recover ede N to * wal by an reer 24 


miſſion. 412 a N ni bx! 


Sir Char. Why, you Wee my Lord 1 is we 
baby thing I was going to propoſe to you. | 

IL. Mor. Was it, faith! Hark you, dare you Andbyme? 

Sir Char. Dare T! ay, to my laſt drop of aſſurance, 
againſt all the inſolent airs of th para 8 in 
Chriſtendoo m. 

IL. Mor. Nay, then ae to her A. two 
Thou haſt u ow I find Wan as em as a 
flatter'd coward. 

Sir Char. — my 1% ru . we 
beat her. 
I. Mor. My blood 8 at the very thought enn; x 


out: to be etigag?d. med wn 
Sir Char. Shell — give ground, when ſhe once 
ſees ydu are thoroughly 'ptovok'd.- 4 


& iy Dear Charles, thou art a friend indeed. 
, | | Euter a SERVANT. — 


Ferd. Sir, my Lord Foppington gives his ſervice, and 
if your Honour's at leiſure, he'll wait on you as ſoon 
as he's dreſs'd. 

L. Mor. Lord Foppington ! is he in town 5 = 
Sir Char, Ves I heard laſt night he was come. 
Give my ſervice to his Lordſhip, and tell him I ſball be 
glad he'll do me the honour of his company here. at 
dinner. [Exit Serv.] We may have occaſion for. him 
in our delign upon Lady Betty. 

I. Mor. What uſe can we, make of vim? n 

Sir Char. We'll ſee when he comes 3 at leaſt-there's 
no danger in him; not but L ſuppoſe Jou know | he's 
your rival. 


ourſelves 
Sir Chi 
L. Mo! 
Sir Cha 
L. Mos 
Sir Cha 

2 
Vor. 


Alt 1. 


a woman tr 


for moſt Ja 


To be Ja | 
Sir. Char. Don't be too confident OY Py 05 "RY 
now begin to laugh with him, not at him: fe be really 
ſometimes rallies; his ern humour with ſo much eaſe. 
and pleaſantry, that a great many women begi 
think he has no follies at all; and thbſe he bas, have 
been as much owing to his youth, and a great eſtate, 
as want of natural wits. Tis true, he's often k' bübble 
to his pleaſures, but he has always been wiſely vain 
enough to keep himſelf from being: ay * . 


The — [NUSBAND.” 9 
L. Mor. Pſhaw ! a coxcomb. | 
Sir Char. Nay, don't deſpiſe him een a able 
to give Nou advice ; of tho he's inflore With\the ſame 
woman, yet to him ſhe bas 't not charms ou 
a minute's pam. f 
L. Mor. Pr'ythee what ſenſe has he 2 love ? | 
Sir-Thar, Faith very hear as mech ts a ma of Yenſe 
ought to have; I grant you he knows not how to value 


bas a pretty Juſt 75 


"ets Mor. That he follows, 1 grant you——for be . 
ſeldom viſits any of extraordinary reputation. 


Sir Char. Have a care; I have ſeen him at Lay 
Betty Modiſh's, . _. : 1. 


15 Mor. 


2 i 


erply deſerving, but he 
ies about town. 


8d « at. 


humble ſervant in love, 


L. Mor, There indeed I almoſt en 
Sir Chur. The eaſineſs of his opinion ok ite 1 
will go near to pique you. We muſt have Rim. 


L. Mor, As you, pleaſe, —But yhor all wo do, wit 


ourſelves till dinner? 


Sir Char. What thiok you of a party, at pi Piquet ? 7 
L. Mor. Q! you are to hard for me. _ 
Sir Char. Fy! fy! what when vou i play with b his class 
L. Mor. Upon my ſoul he gives me three points. 
Sir Char. Does be? why then you Pal. give me but 
to——Here, fellow, get cards. 
Vor. I. 
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4 A SCENE 1 


Tx 


Lay Betty Modiſh's Lodgings.—. 4 


eu, Lady berrv, and Lady Easr, meeting. 
Von Eg BzTryY." | + OVA 171 
Oo”: my dear! 1 am overjoy'd to bee von] I am 
ſtrangely happy to-day ; I have juſt received my 
new ſcarf from London, and you are moſt eritically 
Vo give me your opinion of it. 
aſy. O! your ſervant Madam, I am a very in- 
3 judge, you know: What, is it with ſleeves ? 
1 tis impoſſible to tell you what 1 it is |— 
*tis all extravagance both in mode and fancy,” my dear. 
1 believe there? s ſix thouſand yards of edging in it 
Then ſuch an enchanting ſloop 1 from the etbow- 1 
ſomething ſo new, ſo lively, ſo noble, ſo coquet and 
charming !——but you ſhall ſee it, my dear- | 
"Io Eaſy. Indeed I won't, my dear; 1 am reſolv'd to 
mortify you, | for being ſo wrongfully fond of a trifle, 
L. Bet. Nay, now, my dear, you are ill-natur'd. 
L. K aſy. Why truly, Pm half — &# to ſee Aa woman 
* of your ſenſe,. ſo warmly concern'd in the cave of her 
outſide, for When we have taken our beſt pains about 
if, *tis the beauty of the mind alone that gives us laſt- 


value. 
* Bel. Ah f n my dear, my "dear! you have ern a 
married woman to a fine purpoſe indeed, that know 
ſo little of the taſte of mankjnd : take my wor, a new 
faſhion upon a fine woman, is often a greater proof 
of her value than you are aware of, 

L. Eaſy. That 1 can't comprehend; for you ſee 
among the men nothing's more ridiculous than a new 
falhion. Thoſe of the firſt ſenſe are "always the” * 
that come into em ꝰ 

L. Bet. That is, becauſe the only merit of a man is 
his ſenſe; but doubtleſs the greateſt value of a woman 


„ 
— 


L 
; 


is her beauty. *Anthomely woman at che head of a ſa · 


ſhion, would not be allowed in it by, the men, andi con- 


ſequently not follow id by the women 2 ſo that to be 
ſucceſsful in one's fancy, is an evident ſign of one's being 


admir'd, and I always take admiration for the beſt proof 


of beauty, and beauty certainly i is the ſource; of power, 
as power in all creatures is the height of happineſs · 
L. Zaſy. At this unn would rather ran 4 
beautiful than good. al $2d La bed, 
L. Bets As I had — oy command than obey: = 
wiſeſt homely. woman can't. make a man-of fenſe of a 
fool, but the verieſt fool of a beauty ſhall make an als 


of a ſtateſman ; ſo that, in ſhort, I can't ſee. a woman 
of ſpirit has any buoeſe, in this world but t.ofhremr | 


and make the men like hers... 1374378 0% 915 «Haw 


L. Eaſys-Do,you ſuppole, this is u. principle the mew 


of ſenſe will admire you for? Uo I 0169 wat © 


** 


L. Bet. I do ſuppoſe, that * ſuffer any man to 


like my Be he tban't a to 99. FRG: "SRI 


principle. 8 117 "I 
L. Eaſy. But 3 ſeals are 89 6 ally bumbled, 


IL. Bot. The: eaſieſt, of any; one has ten tbapſand- 
rimes the trouble with a coc b. 


I. Eaſy Nay, iat may be z for I haxe ſoen you-throw | 


away more good humour in hopes of a fendreſſt from 


my Lord Foppington, who loves all women alike than 


would have made my Lord Margove POSI happy, 
who loves only ou e 

I. Bes. The meu of boſe, my fears whe hs beſt 
fools. in the, world +. their ſincerity and good: breeding 


throws them' ſo-entirely i into 0ne's-pow er, and gives one E 
ſuch an agreeable thirſt of uſing them ill to ſhe w/ * 


power tis impoſſible not to quench it. 

L. Eaſy. But methinks my Lord Moreloge's * 
to you might move any woman to a kinder a of his 
merit. J 4 

L. Bet. Ay but would'ir nies hand! ky Dade, ſor 
a poor weak woman to have a man of his quality and 
nn her . and not let the er thu him 

3 & 1 non? 
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there ? — any ereature ſit new - dreſs'd alf a/ in her 
eloſet ? eoud you bear to- have a ſweet- fancy d ſuit, and 
never ſhew it ar the play, or the drawing- room? 
＋ L:"Baſy? But one wou'd· not ride int, methinls, or 
baraſs it out when there's no oecaſfon. 

T. Bei. Pooh ! my Eord Morelove's- Dinos lüb * 
mail one can't wear him out; o' my conſcience I muſt 
Eine him te my womatr at "x I begir to-be- known by 
him: had not I beſt leave him off, my dear? for m_ 
| foul 5) T believe I have a little fretted him ef late. 
E. EAV. Now vis to me amazing, how a man f his 


ſpirit can bear to be us'd like a dog for four or five 
years together but nothing's a wonder in love; yet 


pray; when you found you cou'd not lie him at . 
why did you ever encourage him? 

B. Bet. Why, what wou'd you have one a6? for 
my part, I cou'd no more chuſe à man by my eye 
than a ſhoe; one muſt draw em on a heile to ſee if 
they are right to one's foot. 

I. Eaſy. But I'd no more fool on with a man I cou'd 
Hot Axe, than I'd wear a ſhoe that pinch'd me. 

. Bet. Ay, but then a poor wretelt tells one, he'll 
widen 'em, or do any thing, and is ſo civil and filly; 


that one does not know how to turn ſuch a trifle, as a 


pair of ſhoes or an heart, upon a fellow hands again. 
I. Eaſy. Well! I eonfeſs you are very happily di- 
ſtinguiſh'd among moſt women of fortune, to have a man 
of my Lord Morelove's ſenſe and quality ſo long and ho- 
nourably in love with you; for now-a-days one hardly 
eve bears af ſuch a thing as a man of quality in love 

wirh the woman he would marry : to be in love now, 
zs only having a deſign upon a woman, a modiſh way 
of declaring war againſt her virtue, which they gene- 
rally attack firſt, by toaſting up-her vanity. | 

1. Bet. Ay, but the world knows, that-is not the caſe 
between wy Lord and me, | 

L. Eaſy. Therefore E think yow-happy. 

IL. Bet. Now I don't ſee it: Pl ſwear Pm better essa 
to know there are a great many fooliſh fellows of qua» 
Uty, that take occaſion to toaſt me frequently. 


wants b 
fortune, 


an eſtat 


à power 


' fleer ſtare full i in her face, draw up his breath, and 1 


3 a 
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L. Eaſy. Tvowl ſhou'd not thank any gentleman for 
toaſting me; and I have often wonder d how a woman 
of your ſpirit cou d bear a great many une 
1 hade ſeen ſome men take with out 

L. Bet. As how, my dear? — free with 
me; for you muſt know, I love dearly io hear my fauks— 
Who is't you have obſerr'd to be too free with me? 

L. Eaſy. Why, there's my Lord Foppington; cou'd* . 
any woman but you bear to ſee him with a reſpect 


gad, you're handſome? 
L. Bet. My dear;- fine fruit will kave Mes 2 about i . 
but, poor things, they do it no harm: for, if you ob- 


ſerve, people are generally moſt apt to chuſe my the- 
flies have been buſy with, hal ha! | 


I. Eaſy. Thou art a ſtrange giddy creature; 
L. Bet. That may be from fo much. circulation of 
thought, my dear. 


L. Eaſy, But my Lord Foppitigthn's' UNE and one q 


wou'd not fool with him for his lady?s. ſake ; ĩt may 


make her uneaſy, and 
I. Beta Poor creature l her pride indeed makes her 
carry it off without taking any notice of it to me; tho?” 
I: know ſhe hates me in her heart, and I can't endure 
malicious people; ſol us'd to dine with her once a-week, 7 
purely to give her diſorder; if you had but ſeen when 
my Lord and I food a little, the creature Jook'd ſo ugly 1 

L. Eaſy. But I ſhould not think my reputation ſafe ; 
my Lord-Poppington's a man that talks often of his 
n e but ſeldom ſpeaks of fdvours that ary. reſus d- 

m 

I. Bets. Plhaw!* Wilp any thiog + marking r a 
woman leſs agreeable? Will his talidng. poi one's 
complexion, or put one's hair out of order 1 


for reputation, look yon, my dear, take it for @ rule, 


that, as amongſt the lower rank of people, no woman 
wants beauty that has fortune; fo, amongſt 'people of 
fortune, no woman wants virtue that has beauty: bur 


an eſtate and beauty join'd, are of an unlimited, nay,- 


a power panels g one not only 3 
D 3 
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infallible A fine woman's never in the wrong, or, 
if ſhe were, it is not the ſtrength of a poor creatures 
reaſon that can unfetter him. — Ol how I love ta 
hear a wretch curſe himſelf for en ary or now 5 6nd 
then coming out with a—,  - 

Vet, for the plague of human race, 

This devił has an angels face.” 


AG to be at ali eſſential to a fine woman. 

I. Bet. Juſt as muck as honour to a great man. 
Power always is above ſcandal : don't you bear people 
fay, the King of France owes moſt of his conqueſts ta 

breaking his word? and would not the Confederates 
Have a fine time ond, if they were only to go to war 
with Teproaches | ? Indeed,. my dear, that jewel reputa- 
tion is a very fanciful: buſineſs ! one ſhall not ſee an 
homely creature in town, but wears it in her mouth az 
monſtrouſly as the Indians do bobs at theic li ps, and it 
really becomes them Juſt alke. 


to power alone: for nothing is more ridiculous than the 
fall of pride ; and. woman's pride at beſt may be ſu- 
ſpected to be more a diſtruſt, than a real. contempt of 
_ mankind : for when we have faid all we can, a deſer- 
ving huſband is certainly our beſt happineſs ; ; and 1 
don't queſtion but my Lord Morelove's merif, in a little 
time, will make you think ſo too ; for 8 airs 
you give yourſelf to the world, Im ſure your heart 
don't want good-nature. 
. Bet. You are miſtaken, Fam very Mu nsturd tho” 
your good-humour won't let you ſee it. 
vou refuſe to go immediately and dine wit me, after 
I have promigd Sir Charles to bring. vou. 
Z. Bet. Pray don't aſk me. 
E. Eaſy. W? 
E. Bet. Becauſe, to let you ſee I hate We rl 
without aſking, that you mayn't have the malice to 
25 I did you a favour. 
Z. Euſy. Thou art a mad ereature. chen arm and'arm, 


Z. Eaſy. At this rate, I don't ſee you allow reputa- | 


T. Eaſy. Have a care, my dear, of truſting too far 


E. Fafy. Then, ie give me a proof wh let me ſee 
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0 Tie SCENE Changes to Sir Cnantes's lodgings. 
ta Lord MoREtOvE and Sir CHARLES at pignet. 
nd Sir Char. Come, my Lord, one  ingle game for the 
| tout, and ſo have done. 
L. Mor. No, hang 'em, I have enough of em; ill cards 
are the dulleſt company in the wor ld How much is it? 
. Sir Char. Three parties. l 
T. Mor. Fifteen pound very well. 
* [1Vhile L. Morelove counts out his money, a ſervant gives 
10 Sir Charles a ner; which he reads to himſelf.} 
4 * Sir Char (to the Servant. ] Give my ſervice, ſay I have 
3 company dines with me; if 1 have time, II call there in 
mY the afternoon——ha! ha! ha! [Exit Serv. 
* L. Mor. What 's the matter? There : 
5 Tbaying the money. 
2 | Sir Char. The old affair—my Lady Graveairs, 
d it L. Mor. O! pr'ythee how does that go on.? 
P Sir Char, As agreeably as a chaneery ſuit ; for now 
far it's. come to the intolerable plague of my not being able 
5 W to get rid on't z as you may {ee— [Giving the letter, 
* I. Mor, LReadi. J Your behaviour ſince I came to 
Wo „ Windſor, has convinc'd me of your villainy, with, 
Fr. out my being ſurpriz'd, or angry at it: I defire 
nd I vou would let me ſee you. at my lodgings imme- 
ile „ (lately, where I ſhall have a better opportunity 
+ to convince you,, that I never can, or poſitively 
At will be as 1 have been, Yours, Cr. 


A very whimſical. letter !—Paith, I think, ſhe has bard 
tho? luck with you; if a man. were obliged to- have a mi- 
$675 ſtreſs, her perſon: and condition. ſeem to- be cut out for 
kee. the eaſe of a lover: for ſhe's a young, handſome, wild, 
after well jointer'd widow, ———But what's your ee 
i Sir Char. Nothing :——ſhe ſees. the coolneſs happens 
to be firſt on my fide, and. her buſineſs. with me now, 
I ſuppole, is to. convince me how heartily ſhe's vex'd 


PU that ſhe was not beforehand. with me. 
ce to IL. Mor. Her pride and your indifference muſt occa» 
s fon. a pleaſant ſcene ſure. What do you intend to do? 


Sir Char, Treat her with a cold familiar air, till K 
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Y . her to forbid me her fight, and then take her at 


er word. 


L. Mor. "very gallant and provoking. © 

Enter u Svrvant. | 
Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington——— -— (Exit, 
Sir Char. O——now, my Lord, if you. have a mind to 


be let into-the myſtery of making love "without pain— 
here's one that's a maſter of the art, and ſhall declaim 


to you 


Euter Lord Foeri NGTON. 


My dear Lord Foppington 
T. Fop. My dear agreeable! Que je Pembraſſe / Pardi! 
Ilya cent ans que je ne te vu. — My Lord, I am your 
Lordſhip's moſt obedient humble ſervant. 
I. Mor. My Lord, I kiſs your hands——T hope we 
ſhall have you here ſome time; you ſeem to have laid 
in a ſtock of health to be in at' the diverfions of the 
place——You look enn well. 
IL. Fop. To ſee one's friend look fo, my Lord, may 
eaſily give a vermeile to one's complexion. 
Sir Char. Lovers in hope, my Lord, always have a 
viſtble brilliant in their eyes and air. 

L. Fop: What doſt thou mean, Charles? 


Sir Char. Come, come, confeſs what feally brought 


you to Windſor, now you have no buſineſs there, 


I. Fop. Why, two hours. and ſix of the beſt nags in 


Chriſtendom, or the devil Urive me. 

IL. Mor. You make haſte, my Lord. 

L. Fop. My Lord, I always fly wher J purſue—But 
they are well kept indeed——TJove to have creatures 
go as ꝗ bid em; you have ſeen%em, Charles, but ſo has 

all the world; Foppington-s Jong tails: are Enown'? in e- 
vr road in England. 

Sir Char. Well, my Lord; but how came they to 
bring you this road? You don't uſe to take theſe irre- 
gular jaunts without ſome deſign in your head of ha 

ving more than nothing to do. 

IL. Fop. Pſhaw! pox! pr'ythet, Charles, thou know! 
Fam a fellow fats conſequtnet, be where I will. 


| 
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Sir Char. Nay, nay, this is too much among friends, | 


my Lord; Wms, ee mult. have it, —_ pat 
buſmeſa here? beton 

L. Fop. Why 8 entre nous, — is a certain a 
de joye about the court here that loves winning at cards 


better than all the ſine things I have been able to ſay 


to her: ſo I have brought an oddithouſand bill in my 
pocket, that I de ſign, 1 4 tha, to play | n her « 
piquet, or ſo; and now the buſineſs is out. 
Sir Cher Ah and a very good buſieſa W Lerd.., 
IL. Fop. If it be well done, Charles ——— 
Sir. Char: That's as you manage your cards, my Link 
T. Mor. This muſt be a woman of: mauern by 
the. value er upon her favours, 
Sir Char. © |. nothing's above the price of eee. 
L. Fop. Nay, look you, gentlemen, the price may 
not happen to be altogether ſo high neither; for I fan» 


cy I know enough of the n it En an even 
bett, I get her for nothing. 


L. Mor. How ſo, my Lord? ' | - 

L. Fop. Becauſe, iß ſhe happen to loſe a grodſum 
me; 1 ſhalt buy ber wii ber own money. 

L. Mor. That's new, I confeſs. 2 

L. Fop. Vou know, Chat les, tis not oct bar 1 
may be ſive hundred pounds deep with her —t hen bills 
may fall ſhort, and the devil's in't if Lwant Nic 
to ak her to pay me ſoms way or other. 

Sir Char. And a man muſt be a churł indeed, Hae 
won't take a:Lady's perſonal ſecurity; hah ! hah! hab-! 

I. Fop. Heh.! beh ! heh I thou art a devil, Charles. 

L. Mor. Death how happy is this coxcomb ? C Aſida. 

L. Fop. But to tell you the truth, gentlemen, ——— 
had another preſſing temptation that be me hi- 
hers which was my wife. t 

E. Mor. That's kind, indeed; my Lady has been bere 
this month, ſhe'll be glad to ſee. you. | 

L. Fop. That I don't know ;_ for a. this der 
noon. ta-lend; her to London. 

L. Mor. What! the ſame day peu come, yea 
that would be cruel. 
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46 he CARELESS /HUSBAND. ad n 
L. Fop. Ay, but it will be mighty convenient; for lhe 


bs poſitively, of no manner of ule in my amours. 


L. Mor. That's your fault, the town * her a 
very deferving woman. 

I. Fap. If ihe . en perhaps 

I ſhou'd think ſo too; but ſhe: happens to be my wife, 

and when a wife is once giver: to. deſerve more than 

ker huſband's ace can arr. in Wan ſhe hay 
no merit at all. 

IL. Mor. ho. extremely well-bred, and. of. p very 
prudent conduct. 

I. Fop. Um—ay— the — 8 
I. Mor. Add to this, all the world allows her handſome. 
L. Fop. The world's extremely eivil, my Lord; and 

1 ſhould take it as a favour done to me, if they could 

find an expedient to unmarry the poor woman from the 


| only man in the world that can't think her handſome. 


I. Mor, I believe there are a great many in the world 
that are ſorry "tis not in their power to unmarry her. 
I. Fop. I am a great many in the world's very. bum- 


ble ſervant; and whenever they find' tis in their power, 


their high and mighty wiſdoms may command me at a 
quarter of an hour's warning. 
1 Mor. Pray, my Lord, whar did you marry for ? ? 
L. Fop. To pay my: debts at play, and e my 
younger brother.. 
L. Mor. But there are Gone! things due to wife, 
Z. Fop. And there are ſome debts I don't care to pay: 


to both which I plead huſband, and my Lord. 


L. Mor. If 1 ſhould do ſo, I ſhou'd expect to have 
my own coach ſtopt in the ſtreet, and to meet wy wife 
with the windows up in a hackney. 12 

2 Fop. Then wou'd 1 pu in bail, ind order a ſepa- 
rate maintenance. | 

L. Mor. So pay double hs 1 of the debe, and be 
marry*d for nothing. 


I. Fop. Now I think deferring a dun, and getting 
rid of one's wife, are two the moſt agreeable ſweets. in 


the liberties of an Engliſh ſubject. 
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L. Mor. If I. were married, I wou'd:as ſoon ct 
from my eſtate, as my wife. 17 

L. Fop. Now I wou'd not, ann damm me if. 1 l 
L. Mor. Death but ſinee you are thus mdiferent, 
my Lord, why would you needs marry a woman of ſo. 
much merit? Cowd not you have laid out your ſpleen 
upon ſome ill - natur'd ſhrew, that wanted the plague of 
an ill huſband, and have let her alone to ſome plain, 
honeſt man of quality that would have defſerv'd her. 
L. Fop. Why, faith, my Lord, that might have been 
conſidered; but I really grew ſo paſſionately fond of 
her fortune, that, curſe catch me, I was quite blind to- 
the reſt of her good qualities : for, to tell you the 
truth, if it had been poſſible the old put of a peer cou'd 
have toſod me in bother five thouſand for em, by my, 


ould conſent, ſhe ſhou'd have relmquiſh'd her _— and vir 
1.the Wl tves to any of her younger ſiſters. 
me 


Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, virtues in a wit are 
good for nothing but to make her proud, and put the 
world in ming of her huſband's faults, | 
bum L. Fop.. Right, Charles: and, firike me blind, but 
wer; the women of virtue are now grown ſuch idiots in love, 
at a they expect of a man, juſt as they do of a coach-harls, . 
| that one's appetite, like t'other's fleſh, ſhould increaſe 
Ir? by feeding, | 
it my Sir Char. Right, my Lord, and don't conſider, that 
; toutjours cſiapous bouilles will never de with an Engliſh 
e. ſtomach, 
ah L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha ! To tell you R truth, Charles, 
T I have known ſo, much of that ſort of eating that I 
| hare now think, for an hearty meal, no wild fowl in Europe 
wife I is comparable to a joint of Banſlead mutton, | 

£ L. Mor. How do you mean? on 
ſepa⸗ L. Fop. Why, that for my part, I had rather have a. 

ry wife's woman, than my guts full of 
nd be BY ver an n ducheſs in Chriſtendom. . 

L. Mor. But I thought, my Lord, your chief buſineſs 
jettins ow at Windlor hey} been your _ yo. a woman 
ects. 1] of Wii 25 he | 
'S 5 x M0 4 
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I. Fop. That's true, my Lord: tho? I don't think 
your fine lady the beſt diſh myſelf, yet a man of qua- 
lity can't be without ſuch things at his table. 

I. Mor. O! then you only defire _ reputation of 
an affair with her. 

L. Fop. I think the reputation is the — inviting 
part of an amour with moſt women of quality. 

L. Mor Why fo, my*Lord? © 

L. Fop: Why. Who the devil would run clifwgh all 
the degrees of form and ceremony, that lead one up 
to the Taft favour, if it were not for the reputation 
of underſtanding the neareſt way to get over the dif- 
ficulty ? 

L Mor. But, my Lord, does not the reputation of 
your being f ſo general an undertaker frighten the Wo- 
men from engaging with you? for they lay, No man 
can love but one at a time. 

T. Fop, That's Juſt one more than everT came up to; 
for, ſtap my breath, if ever I low d one in my life. 
I. Mor. flow do you get em then? | 

"= Fop. Why, ſometimes as they get other People : 
- T'drefs, and let them get me; or, if that won't do, as 
I got my title, T buy em. 

L. Mor. But how can you, that profeſs indifference, 
think it worth your while to come ſo often up to the 
, price of a woman of quality ? 

I. Fop. Becauſe you maſt know, my Lord, that 
© moſt of them begin now, to come down to reaſon ; I 
mean thoſe that are to be had, for ſome die fools: 
but with the wiſer ſort, *tis not of late To very expen- 
ſive; now and then a partie gunrrie, a jaunt or two in 
a hack to an Indian houſe, a little China, an odd thing 
for a gown, or ſo,, and in three days after you meet 
her at che conveniency of trying it chez Madamoiſetl 
d' Epingle. 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my Lord, and when you are there, 
you know, what between a little char, a diſh of tea, 
Madamoiſelle's good humour, and a petit chanſon of 
two, the devil's in't if a man can't fool away the time, 
ull he ſees how it looks upon her by candle light, 
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I. g- Hel Icheb d well laid, Charles. Lgad I fancy 


thee aud Tibave-/unlac'd/ many: a reputation there. 
Vour great lady is Ag fotm-undreſsd as her woman. 


L. An 1I could never / find it ſo . the ſuame or 
ſcandal of a repulſe always made e enge 
ing a woman of condition. 

Sir Char- Hal ha! TL'gad, my Lord, you ns 5 
be ill us d, your modeſty's enough to ſpoil any woman 


in the world : but my Lord and I underſtand the ſex a 


little better we ſee plainly that women are only cold, 


as ſome men are brave, en ther: modeſty * ſear = 
1 that attack em. 


L..Fop'/ Right, Charles——a das Thowld + "no \mbre 

give up his heart to a woman, than his ſword to u 
bully ; they are both as infolent as the devil after it. 
Sir Char. How do you like that, "my" Lord? | 


58 [$3 ul *I KIT {Aſide Pt Ae 
L. Mor. Faith I envy him But, my Lord, ſup- 


poſe your inclination ſhould ſtumble upon a woman 


truly virtuous, would not a ſevere repulſe from ſuch an 
one put you ſtrangely but of countenance? 

I. Fop. Not at all, my Lord for if a man don't 
mind 7a box o the ear in a fait ſtruggle with-afreth 
coumry girl, why the duce ſhould he be concern'd at 
an impertinent frown' for an macaTk' ran a woman of 
1 ? 

L. Mor. Then yourhave: no notion of a lady? 5 ack 

L. Fop. Ha! ha! let me blood, if I think there's 
a greater jeſt in nature. I am ready to crack my guts 
with laughing to ſee à ſenſeleſs flirt, becauſe the crea» 
ture happens to have a little pride that ſhe calls virtue 
about her, giue herſelf all the inſolent airs of reſent· 
ment and diſdain to an boneſt fellow, that all the 
while does not care three pinches of ſnuff if fe and 
her virtue were to run with their laſt favours through 
the firſt regiment of guards.——Ha ha lo—irt 
puts me in wind of an affair " wine, ſo Imper» 


tinentmms > 7 

A Mor. hen tht rede, my Lord—prag lers 
* t.. 

vol. 3 E 
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I. Fop. Why, I happen'd once to be very well in a 
certain man of quality's family, and his wife ned ach 

IL. Mor. How do you know ſhe Bd you? * 

L. Fop. Why, from the very moment T cold her 1 
Bk'd her, ſhe never durſt 10 herſelf; at W of'n 
room with me. . 

I. Mor. That might tie not liking pen. | 

I. Fop. My Lord omen af quality don't uſe 

to ſpeak the thing plain: but to ſatisfy) you I did 
not want encouragement, . I never came there in my 
life, but ſhe did immediately An e e my 
ſnuff· box. 

L. Mor. She lik'd your ſauſ᷑ at leaſt——Wel * 
but how did the uſe you ? PL 

L. Fop. By all that's infamous, ſhe ns me. 

L. Mor." How ! jilted you? f 

I. Fop. Ay, death's curſe, ſhe jiled me. 
I. Mor. Pray let's hear. f 
I. Fop. For when I as pretty well convinced ſhe E 
had a mind to me, I one day made her a hint of an 0 
appointment: upon which, with an inſolent frown in 3 
her face (that made her look as ugly as the devil) ſhe 80 r 
told me, that if ever I came thither again, her Lord Adm 


ſhould know that ſhe had forbidden me the houſe be- lence in 
fore. Did you ever hear of ſuch a flut? + When he 
Sir Char. Intolerable ! wrong p 
I. Mor. But how did her anſwer agree with you ? L. Mo 
IL. Hop. O, paſſionately well! for I ſtar'd full in her into the 
face, and burſt out a laughing; at which ſhe turn'd me, and 
upon her heel, and gave a crack with her fan like a while wi 
coach - whip, and bridled out of the room with the air Sir Cha 
n wa of an incens'd turkey- cock. You aſk'd 
[A ſervant 1 Los Sir Charles friends! 


r Whit i you honf 1 
T. Fp. 1-—look'd after fer, gapd, threw up the I what affe 
ſaſh, and fell a ſinging out of the window. 80 that of it to a 
you ſee, My Lord, while a man is not in love, there's Sir Cha, 
. no great affliction in miſling one's way to a woman. of a Pigeo 
Sir Char. Ay, ay, you talk this very well, my Lord; L Mor. 
but now let's ſee how you dare behave Yourſelf * kdyſhip hi 
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action dinner's ſerv'd, and the ladies ſtay for us. 
| here's one within has. been . for a3 
g briſk a man as yourſelf, 

L. Moy. I gueis who you- nean Have a carey wy 
. Lord, ſhe'll prove your. courage for uu. 

L. Fop. Will ſhe? then ſhe's an undone: creature. 
For let me tell you, gentlemen, courage is the whole 
myſtery of making love, and of more uſe than conduct 
is in war j ſor the braveſt fellow in Europe may beat 
his brains out againft the ſtubborn: walls of a town—but 

“ Women, born to be controlPd; ; 

„ Stoop to Ge aire Excunt. 


AC T M. 8 CEN. E * 
75 $EENE continues. 


Enter r Lord Moaz1iovs and Sir CHARLES: | 
Fry. Lord NMokR HOHE. e Of 


go! did. not I bear up bravely ? a of 
Sir Char. Admirably! with. the beſt. bred inſo- 
lence in nature, you inſulted. like a. woman o quality, | 
when her country · hred huſband's jealous of her in the 
wrong place. 
ö L. Mor. Ha I ha.! did you obſerve, when I firſt cams 
hr into the room, how care leſsly ſhe bruth'd her eyes over 
1d me, and when, the company ſaluted me, ſtood all the 
. while with: her face to the window ? ? halba! 
* Sir Char. What aſtoniſh'd airs ſhe gave herſelf, when 
you aſk'd her, what. made her ſo grave upon her old 
21 friends! 
I. Mor. And whendy er offer d any thing 1 in talk, 
p the what affeQed care ſhe ook, to direck ber obſervations 
of it to a third, perſonn 
Sir Char, 1 oblerv'd ſhe did not eat above the rump 
of a pigeon all dinner time. 
L Mor. And how ſhe colour'd when I told her, her 
* had loſt her ſtomach; 
E 2 
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Sir Ghar. If you kerp your temper, ſhiꝰs undone. Ws 
re ny Provided ſhe ſticks. to her pride, I believe Your 


I may. | 4th HUT bas tn E Mich broke 
Sir Char. Ah! never fear her; I warrant, in the hu- . 
mour ſhe is in, ſhie would as ſoon part n fenſe baſſet 
of feeling. 551145 us s an 6303 n TY Lordi 
Mon.“ Well ! whaus to be done next? hy 1 3 107 3 
Sir Char: Only obſerve her motiangg for tbycher beha- Ike 
viour at dinner, I am ſùre ſhe def gus to gall you with ſhip te 
my Lord Foppington; if ſo, yu muſt even ſtand her fire, | 1 Sir 
and. then play my Lady Graveairs upon ber, whom III L 
immediately pique and prepare for your purpoſe. 3 
L. Mor. I underſtand you——the propereſt woman Sir 
in the world too, for ſhe'll certainly encourage the did 
leaſt offer om me, in, hopes of feyenging her ſlights me wi! 
upon you. 55 
Sir Char. Right. and Thel very enedutage ment ſhe ther-E: 
gires you, at the ſame time will give me a 2 to leaſt de 
widen the breach of my quarrel to her. you ma 
IL. Mor. Beſides, Charles, L awn.,I am Fond of any Lawn 


attempt that wilt forward a -miſunderſtandi there, for hes 
your lady's fake: a woman fo ttuly ꝑbod in her nature, 
gugbt to habe böcbething more from a man, than bare ſnould ! 


occdffons'to'prove Her ednet. 4 
Sir Char, Why then, upon honour; my Lord, to give sro 
you proof that I am poſitively the beſt huſband! in the © as 


world, my wife never yet found me out! 


2 That ay be her being the belt” wife in the Sir C 
world; ſhe, Andy be, won't find'you Gut! * bas. 2 
Sir Char: Nay, if ſhe won't tell a matt "bf Bis faults, wany tl 
When the fees mi how the deuce Mould he mend em) often to 
But, however, you ſee I am going to leave dem d as Bub Ice 
faſt as I can, #: to oblige 
TL. More Being tid bf” Io, is Indegl; 4 pretty ſince the 
1oRHable aſdtänee of A As not deſigning ko fool on tne or « 


with her. Here the co bes, and, if ir on't Wilkake, 
Primfruͤnl of feproachés.— od cat rake her in A better 
br TR nt leave you. 


#+ 4 Gl. 
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| ; Enter Lady GravEAIRsS.. 14 | Bat 


Your rain asd bunks ſervant. Janhe- company” 
broke up, pray ?. 19.36 2911 
«Grave: Nb Wer Led, they 1 0 king, of” 
baſſet; my Lord Foppington has a mind to tally, if your” 
Lordſhip would encourage the table. 
L. Mor. O Madam, with all my heart! But Sir Charles, 
I know,. is hard to be got to it ;. PH leave. your Lady- 
ſhip to prevail with hy m. Rx L. Morelove. 
[Sir Charles and Lady Graveairs ſulute coldly; oa" 
trist ſomæ time before they ſpeak; | 
K: Grave. Sir-Charles, I- ſent you a note this ne 
Sir Char. Ves, Madam, but there were ſome paſſages 
I: did not expect from your Laa! you: 2 to tax 


me with-things chat 


I. rue. Look you, Sir; "ts e 250 — 
wird taxd yon: with any thing. or no: I dent in the 
leaſt deſire to hear you clear yourſelf; upon my word, 
you may be very eaſy as to- that manteri; for my part, 
Lam mighty well ſatisfy'd things are as they are; all 
I have ts ſay toi you ĩsj that yow need not give yourſelf 
the trouble to call at my lodgings this afternoon, if you 
ſhould have me as your were Ine me word 


—and ſo your ſervant, Sir, that's aA a 


Sir Char: Held, Madam. 

Z. Gravr. Lock you, dir Charles; is not veur caling⸗ | 
me back that wilb ſignify any thing, I can aſſure vou. 

Sir Chat, Why this extraordinary haſte, Madam? 

L Grave. In ſhove, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from vou of late that vn ]) I have 
often told yow Þ weuld poſitively: bear nullenger? - 
Bub 1 ſcerthings are in vain, and the more people ſtrive 
to oblige" people, the: leſa they · are thank fort ; an 
ſince there muſt be · an end of oneꝭs ridieulouſneſs one” 
time or other, I don't ſee any time ſo proper as the 
vim! ; and wer 3 deſire E think * 
 [Going, ks hott Ya 
ch N nus, lt ſtare ſain however; v 

3 
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ought at leaſt to ſtay till I'm as ready as your Lady. 
ſhip, and then if we muſt part- 


Adieu, ye lent grots, an ſhady grobes; n, 
Ye ſoft amuſements of our growing loves: 
Alen e Waere Dgtis ther” fair: "the W Moba, | 
N fire, 0 DRAT £31 ire Alen: 


1 


And all the thrilling joys of young deſire; 
IL. Grave! O mighty well, Sir: Lam very glad we are 
at laſt eome to a right underſtanding, the only way I 
have long wiflyd for; not but I'd have you to know, I 
ſee your deſign tliro all your painted eaſe of reſignation: 
I know you'd" give your ſoul to make me uneaſy too. 
cr Char; O fy, Madam, upon my word I would not 
make you uneaſy, if it were in my power. : 
I. Grave. O dear Sir, you need not ako and l, with h 
upon my word; you'll find I ean part with you avith- ſtay fon 
- out the leaſt diſorder Ill try at leaſt, and ſo once x 


more, and forever, Sir, your ſervant: not but yo . 65 

muſt give me leave to gell yeu as my laſt thougfit of now, a 
e that I do egen are a villain - thus? 

Aeli 119% Exit fiaſtily. Sir C, 

Sir Char. o your very humble ſervant,” Madam— L. Gr 


„ nova ch egi, ol eile of Baining bw. comes 41 

| [What à char e ais a woman's pride; that's ful of n 
ſtrong enough. o 3 her favours, when he's have de 
weary of 'em. —- Ah! [Tah Graveairs returns. Sir. C 
L. Grave. Look! vans Bir Charles dent preſume upon n 
The eaſineſs of my temper 3 For to convince you that O 
Jam poſnirely in earneſt in this matter, 1 deſire you We are 
would let me have What letters you have bad of mine Edg. 
ſince yau came to Windſor, and I expect you'll return T. Gra 
the reſt, as 1 will yours, as ſdon as we come to London. 599 let. 
 - Sis Char, Upon my faith, 'Madain, I never kept inf; Edg. E 


I always put ſnuff in dem, and ſo they wear out · lherhag } 
I. Gravs. Sir Charles, 1 1 have em, for poſnive L. * al 
1 won't-ſtir-without mas, doll fan Lo u4 hora, Sir Che 


Sir Char, Ha ! then Iinwſt be eivil;; Iſee. Le 
Perhaps, Madam, 1 * no mind to part-with-thow= 


OF, you. «M4 5p 
„A. Graves Look: 3 Mr all-thoſe fore of thingsr 


— 


We are imerrupted . Imi del 


in vain, now there's an end of every thing between us 
—If.you lay tank give 'em, I maſt een 855 dem 
as, well as I. can. 2 m8. W. 9 % 
Sir Can, Hab! that won't. * 
id 5 1 there ? 


25 15 ue 2 [14k 


44 | Burr Fooing:" B x $134 L HR - 454} Gd 
Fig * Ady ſhip call me, Madam? r 
Grave, Fo IA, pray d do 1 me the A is 10 
my ſcarf out. of the diving-room g 
"as: 'Yes Mad an Fus % 950 24%; 
Suit Char, O! then- there's ho WTI e 
Edg. Ha! ſhe” looks as if 1 my maſter Had quarrel "a 


with ber; 1 hope The's g going away in a huff —he ſhay' 
ſtay fer her ſcarf, 1 Warrant her. This is pure] 
7 6? 206 20 01 de, 1 Exit ſmiling. 
. Gele - Pray, Sir r Charles, before | 1 8% give me leave 
now, after all, to aſk you——why you have ud. me 
thus? 


Sir Char. What is it you calf ifage, Madam? 

IL. Grave. Why then, ſinee yo will hade it, how 
comes it you have bebn ſo groſely careleſs and neglect- 
ful of me of- late? Only tell me ſeriouſly wherein l 


have deſpyv H ü. Monis fad 49d Lene . 1% 7 
Sir. Char, Why then, ſeriouſly; * 5E 


5 | * Yoo! | Re-enter Ederks with J of Wut a 


ATOM £ ; ) 29 93h 913 


ite 48 ati 85 ; 


Eag.. Here 8 Four. Ladyhip's 5 beat, Madam. 10 
I. Grave, Thank mou Ms Edging—0 la! Pray, wih 


you let, ſome. body.get me a chair te the door, , work 


Edg. Humph ! ſhe might haye told me that before, 
lhe: had begun in ſuch haſte; 10 err U xa exit. 
I. Grave, Now, Sir. To tus Ad 1 2v6d 1 & zug 


Sir Char. Then ſeriouſſy, I, fay,; 1 FN of late, grown 
ſo very lazy jp my. pleaſures,..that, I ha Fe a 


d; rather 
en dae ace e gte and trouble. of 
I have found fo 
much even in wy acquainzance With yon, ham b C. 
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feſs to be à miſtreſs in the art of pleaſing; that I am 
from: henceforth | reſolved to follow no pleaſure that 


ariſes above the degree of amuſement : and that wo- 
man that expects ſhould make her my buſmeſs, why, 


'——like my buſmeſs, is then in a fair way of being 
forgot: — hen onee- ſhe comes to reproack me with 
vows, and uſage, and ſtuff. ——24 had as lief hear her 
talk of bills, bonds, and ejectments; er paſſion becames 
as troubleſome as a law. ſuit, and "would : as ſoon con- 
'verfe. with my ſolicitor, —Ttt ſhorr,. L Hall never care 
fixpence for any woman that won't be obedient — | 

L. Grave. Vil (wear, Sir, y u haye a,very free way 


of treating people; I am. glad I am fo well acquainted: 
with your principles Kowever.———And you'd have 


me obedient? 

Sir Char. Whiy: not? m wifes TH arid T think © Nie 
has as much pretence to be proud as your Ladyſhip. 
L Grave/ Lard! is there u chal to be "had, I 


wonder? nenn avs; 
; 1 Enter WEL * 5 2 
Tag Here's a chair, Madam 


TL. Grave. Tis very well, Mrs Edging: prog you 


Jat ſome body, get mera glaſs:of- ſair · watere 
ag. Huwp! her huff's | almoſt Over; 2 


1 ſee hes-a vilhzinsſtill! ad; \ LExit. 
B. Grave. Well, that was the prettieſt ps about” 
obedience ſure that ever was certainly a woman of 


eondition muſt be infiaitely happy under-the-dvininion 
of ſv generous a fover 1 But how eame you to forget 


kicking ant: whipping all this while? methinks-you 


ſhould not have left ſo faſhionable © an article out of 


your ſcene of government. 
K. Char. Um 7 Nos there is. tob much abb k that, 


though I have known dem of adinirable uſe in the re- 


5 formation of ſome hümourſome gentle women: 


Grave. But one thing more, and I have: done 
pray what degree of ſpirit mult the lady have, that is 
o make berfelf Happy under fo much freedom; order 


9 Tu 256 UBYpIR u 01 1208 £3 


Act III 

\ Sir. Oh 
23 your 
breaking 
L. Gr. 
better t. 
ſuch foo 
your tes 
their lap 
reward. 
tor the A 
his any 
| Sir C. 
wellla g 
better k. 
and I do 
dun that 
to be ab] 
IL. Gra 
come a 
Sir Chi 
Pally aug 
L. Gra 

I can re 
offers it 
the fancy 


© Sir C- 
comes my 
"occaſion 1 


— n: 1 


yy "Mar 
ruin'd ! IN 

Sir Cha 

{Mop 
to comme 
neſs. 


on it to th 


0! Char! 


and I. cou 
bare let h 


Act IH. The CARELESS: | HUSBANIF; 5 
ir Cut. M h muſt at leaſt hate as much ſpirit 
2s your Ladyſhip;.:or.!{h&d give e no pleaſure in 
breaking : n £3710) eee eee by.) 

L. Grave, No, that would be troubleſome you bad 
better take one thats htoken to your hand, there are 
ſuch fools to be hir'd, I believe. ptlings that ill ab 
your temples! inoanetehinggitiib you, fall Ha ſtefleep in 
their laps! [Creatures tos; that thin theipwages dherr 
reward.'\4:;faney, attlaſt chat: wüll belthe beſt. ethad . 
{or the Jaz prpaſlion of ia mariꝰd man, that has outlived. 
his any other ſenſe of gvatifir ation 

Sir Ofar. Look you, Madam, I have 16v%d you tery 
welllia greatiwhilegt ridwyou would have me lavelyou 
better and langer, uhich is not in my power 10 dot; 
and 1 dont think there's an plague upoh eabth like a 
dun that comes ſor more money than'vhw's'everJikely 
to be able 16 pay. vito worrud boo 150 ent of n 

I. Gravei\A'@uni4'do ydu talte me for @ dun; Sir ® do 
come a dunning td you ? Nd 114204 {3 Lale in 4 hear. 

Sir Char, Hit. dow: expoſe! youtſalf=-here's' cor 
pally -i e I blugy nal ! ad 1H AO we 
1" Grade. I care pot dun oa Thall ſeeg Sit, 
I can'reVengs an uffromt tho Ide ſpiſuithetweuteh that 
offers it. dutl'} O] I could die with laughing at 
the fünc hl. aon wold 02 0g nog 08 652m Ln. 
Sir Char- $0 |: ſhe's in admirable oder Here 
comes my Lord, and lm afraid in the very niek of his 
occaſion for he mot 57 in i Wen O unn 

Py 3 * wo. Putty Lid MoRetov e205"! UOY no 


2 1 318 nd 1 
Nor hr * "again Als Jolfand 


ruin mp. 1 
hs nah hp 
that: Sir Chap, {Wnt th Fg algcilud 
; = gt, L have, be ; 


ab 60 d. 
— Ms vert ald — tr bom Jnlulted . 


: Ml ir te Spar degree, ta0——-1 can't bearthought— 
nat s 0 Charles | this devil Hilf is miſtreſs of my heart, 


and I could gaſh. my; brains ta think bow: groſsly too L. 
bare let her know it. fre i 7 on ww bie, ee nat: 


Letisz ert bs. I un diu 200 £59 2 
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© Sir Char. Ah! how ait would tickle k: N faw 
ow n conditions ba L hai! ha! 
TL. Mor. Pr'ythee don't torture me: ik of. fore 
1 dee, or I ſhalb burt: 
H Char, Well, well, let's 2 proy——vhar bas 
The dene 16/ you ? ba Flat 7 1 
L. Mor. Why, eve ſince 1 left v0 ſholqrented me 
with ſo much eoolnefs and ill nature, and kat thing 
'of a Lord wich ſo much laughing eaſe, ſuch. an ac- 
'quainted, ſuch a ſpiteful familiarity, that « at the laſt ſhe 
my and triumph'd in my _uneaſinefs. .. 
Sir Char. Well l and ſo you left the roomiin-e pet? ha! 
I. Mor. O worſe, wonſe ſtill l for at laſt, with balf 
— 5 and anger in my looks; I thruſt myſelf between 
my Lord and her, preſs'd her by the band, and in a 
whiſper trembling begged her in pity of herſelf and 
me to ſhew her good humour only where ſhe knew it 
was truly valu'd; at which ſhe broke from me with a 
cold ſmile, ſat her down by the Peer, er him, 
and buck inta a loud laughter in my face. 
Sir Char. Ha! ha! then would I have given: fifty 
pound to have feen your face : why, what, in the name 
of Common Senſe, had you to do with bumility ? will 
you never have enough on't ? Death f *rwas ſetting. a 
Aighted match to gun- powder to blow yourſelf up- 
I. Mor. I ſee: my folly now, Charles but - what 
ſhall L da with the remains of life that ſhe has left me? 
Sir Char. O throw it at her feet by all means, put 
on your tragedy. face, cateb faſt hold af her petticoa;, 
whip out your handkerchief, and i in point blank verſe, 
deſire her one way or other to make air end of the 
buſineſs. II a whining zone, 
L. Mor. What | a fool do'ft thou. make mer 
Sir Char. I only ſbe wr you, Lo you. come aut of ber 
Fort my Lord. 
F. Mor, How enicmpebly' have besen imple 
r Char. Thar's according as you. bear ber beba- 
viour. 
E. Mor. Bear it! no- T mant ther, ein 
thou haſt wak'd me now; and if Fear it What 


have you done. with my Lady Graveairs? 


k 


that, ſta 
to church 
Sir Cha 
was amon 
L. Fop; 
ber by thi 
II give it 
L. Mor 
preſent ſh, 
ke came b 
Sir Chas 

r you, my 
L. Fop. 
did not; 1 
but Horace 
reptum mal 


I. Mor. 


much of the 
L. Mor. 
have the far 
1s, 
L. Pop. 7 
K his little f 


Ad II. The CARELESS ' HUSBAND. © 
Sir Char, Your! buſineſs, I believe—ſhe's ready for. 
you, ſhe's quſt gone down ſtairs, and if you don't make 

haſte after her, I expe& her back again —_— 4 hue: 


| or a piſtol, preſeaitly., 17 ls 7 ) 
43 L. Mor. Pl go this minute. 
Sir Char. No, ſtay a little, here comes my . 
ne we'll ſee what we can get aut of him firſt. 
ng L. Mor, Methinks I now could laugh at her. 
4 ; Enter Lord FOrP1NGtow. 75 


L. Fop. Nay; priythee, Sir Charles, let's have ng, 
of thee We have been ſaichagrin,; without thee, 
that, ſtap my breath, the Ladies are gone half aſleep 
tb church for weatef thy companys | 

Sir Char. That's hard indeed, while your dem- 
was among em: is Lady Betty gane tos? 

L. Fop. She was juſt upon the ung d 1 caught 
her by the ſnuff· box, and ſhe pretends to ſtay. to ſee if 
Ill give it her again, or no. 

L. Mor, Death I tis that T gave her, and the obdy 
preſent ſhe ever would receive from me.—Aſk him how 
ke came by it? | LAſide to Sir Char. 

Sir Char. Pr'ythee dom be uneaſy—Did. * give 
x you, my Lord? | 

L. Fop. Faith, Charles, I pane? ſay he did, or ſhe 
did not; but we were playing the fool, and I took it 


4 | 
_ 2 la—Phaw ! I can't tell thee in French neither, 
a put but Horace touches it to a. Picety-—"twas cn di- 


icoat, bum male pertinaci. 
L. Mor. So! but I muſt bear it. —If your Lordſhip 
\f the - a mind to the box, Pl ſtand by: you in the keeping 
it. hr! 
L. Fop. My Lord, [ an paſſioriately obliged: to you, 
but Jam afraid I cannot anſwer your hazarding ſo 
much of the Lady's favour. © 
L. Mor. Not at all, my Lord tis: poſſible: I may not 
uu the fame regesd to wy frown that hier: ar 
Aas. 
— g. Fop. That's a bite, Tam ſure=be'd: give a joint 
What MF his little finger to be as well with her as Lam. [4/ide. 


as 


i 
i 
{ 
| 
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in 
a1 
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| 
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But here ſhe comes] Charles, ſtand by: me muſt not 
man bea vai concomb now, to think this creature 
;Follew's ne e e od etre I e en 


— 


Sir Char, Nothing ſo plain, my Lord. 
Boy e Flattering devil!) mei on = Fe, .. 


* 


N e 20 "Entet Lady Betty: 2 


I. Bet. PA If my — 4 "ITY don': 
play the fool now, but give me my f-box——Sir 


Charles, help me to take it ob i J 

Ar Char; You know: T hate trouble;'Mad: 

Z. Bet. Pooh! wann a. = baer are 
Half over now. 5956 „182 1% 

L. Fop. Tf youPl promiſe me not to go to church, il 
give it ou | 

L. Bet. I'II promiſe nothing well. 15 poſitively I don't 


Will have it. ans 26.3 :[Stragg livg ith him. Aa claim 
T. Fyp. Then compargtively l won't part witty it, ha! T. Fo 
ba! L Struggles with hir. += * 


Le Bet. O you devil! ow hare kilPd my arm? Oh but fro 
Well=if you let me have it, I'll give you a better. true val 
L. Mor. oO Charles! at 185 a view of diſtant kind. WM. the beſt 


ind. LiCl; ufs 10 Sir Charles. one of « 
L. Fop. Nay, now 1 keep it d ſuperativelye=—1 find L. Fo, 
there's a ſecret value in t. obliging 
L. Bet. Ordiſmal! upon my rd, I am only aſhami I 
1. to give it you. Do you think I wou'd offer ſuch an creature 
odious 'fancy'd: thing to 5 I had the leaſt a- L. Mos 
lue for? I bave th 
edler. Now it comes © Jets nedrer,wectinks . been mor 
del wet ſeem to be any kind ſs at all. L. Fop. 
[Aſide 10 Lord Morelore. . chuſe i 
L. Fop. Why, really, Madam, upon ſecond view, it L. Mor 
has not extremely the mode of a lady's uienſil: art the moſt 0 
vou ſure it never held any thing but ſmut? L. Fop. 
IL. Ber. O] you monſter! + | L. Wor. 
. . Nay, Lonly alk, becauſe 38 Kais da.0e L. Fop. 
have very much the air . _ of Monſieur — readily cor 
andſot's tobaceb- bon. [aids „ Air ler face. 
IL. Mor. I can dans! — « d v3 e nel L. Mor. 


fore 1 thin] 
Vol. I. 
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Sir Char. Why, dort then; PIl ſtep into the company, 
ans return to your relief ae dle. OY Exit, | 
I. Mor. [Po L. Bet.] Come, Madam, will your 
Ladyſhip give me leave to end the difference: nes 
the ſlightneſs of the thing may let you beſtow it with. 
out any mark of Tavour, fill I beg it of your Lady- 
ſhip? © 
L Bet. O my Lord,”no body. booner—1 beg you 
dir give it my Lord. 
[Looking "earneſtly on L Fop. and ſmiling gi9et it 10 | 
L. Mor.' and then bows gravely to her, 

L. Mor. Only to have the honour of reſtoring it to 
your Lordſhip : and if there be any other trifle of mine, 
your Lordſhip has a fancy to, the" it were a miſtreſs, 
I don't know any perſon in the world that has ſo 5 
a claim to my reſignation. 

I. Fop. O my Lord, this generofity wil Fr wact me. 

L. Mor. My Lord, I do you but common juſtice": 
but from your converſation, I had never. known the 
true value of the ſex: you poſitively underſtand 'em 

the beſt of any man breathing, therefore I think eyery 
one of common prudence ought to reſign to you. oy 

L. Fop.. Then poſitively your, Lordihip s tlie wolt 

obliging perſon i in the world, for I'm ſure your judg- 
ment can never like any woman that is not the fineſt 
creature in the univerſe. . [ Bowing to L. Betty? 
L. Mor. O! your Lordſhip does me too much honour; 
I have the worſt judgment in the world, no man has 
been more deceiv'd in ĩt. 
L. Fop. Then your Lordſhip, I preſume, has been apt 
to chuſe in a maſk, or by candle light. 
I. Mor. In a maſk indeed, my Lord, and of all maſks 
the moſt dangerous. 5 
L. Fop. Pray what's that, my Lord? 
L. Wor. A bare face. | 
L. Fop. Your Lordſhip wall pardon x me, if L don't fo 
readily. comprehend how a, woman N fach can hide 
her face. 
L. Mor. It often hides ber heart, my Lord, 8 
fore I think it ſometimes a more dangerous maſk than 
Vol. I. F 
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a piece of. velvet + thats rather a marke chan a diſguiſe 
of an ill woman? but the miſchiefs ſkulking behind a 
peauteous form give no Macning z chey are always ſure, 


Fatal, and innumerable. „ ln git f A 
ron my Lord Foppington, 


I. Bet. O barbarous: af} 
have you nothing to ſay for, the Poor women ? 2 
I. Fop. 1 muſt confeſs, Madam, nothing of this na- abuse l 
b 51 E 
ture ever happen d in my courſe .of amours: I always ing his 
zudge the beauteous form of a woman to be the moſt perceive 
Agreeable part of her compoſition 5 and when once a the” lady 
Jady does me the honour to toſs. that into my arm”, I W 
think myſelf obliged in good · nature, not to quarrel 
' about the reſt. of her £quipage- I Sens 295 
I. Bet. Why, ay, my Lord, there's ſome good hu- Sir C. 
mour in chat now, 1 I. Fog 
I. Mor. He's happy in a plain Engliſh ſtomach, Ma- thee—l 
dam. 1 could recommend a diſh that's perfectly to your made ſu 
Lordſhip's guſt, where beauty is the only ſauce to it. More lo 
I. Bet. 801 7 Sir C. 
I. Fop. My Lord, when my wine's right, I never fon? | 
eare it ſhould be zeſted. | I. Fo 
I. Mor. I know ſome ladies would thank you for ſhe told 
thar opinion: e 7 * and beg 
I. Bet. My Lord Morelove's really grown ſuch a chu! Sir C/ 
but can't your ou 


don't only think he is not, 
conteive how he ever could be in love. 

I. Mor. Upon WY word, Madam, I once thought! 
* : | [ Smiling. 


Was. 

L. Bet. Fy! fy ! how could you think ſo ? I fancy nov 
you had only a mind to domineer over ſome poor crea- 
f e in love; ha ha! 


to the women, I 


her with the 
your Ladyſhip. © 

L. Bei. And ten to one, 
thought you ſuch tolerable company. 


I. Mor. That 1 can't fay, Madam; 
ſhe grew fo affected, there was no judging of her 
Wen [ Mimickivg hers 


: thoughts at all. 


— 
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L. Bet. What, and fo'you left the poor lady? 2 Oy You 
inconſtænt creature? 

L. Mor. No, Madam, to have lov'd her on bicr beer 
mconſtaticy ; for the was never two hours together the 
fame woman? [L. Bet. and Z. Mor. ee to talk. 

I. Fop. aſide.) Ha! ha! ha! 1 {te he has a mind to 
abuſe her; ſo I'll e' give him an opportunity of do- 
5 ing his buſineſs with her at, once for ever. —My Lord, I 
( perceive” your Lordſhip's going to be good company to 
a the lady, and for her fake F don't think it good man- 
I ners in me to diſturb you — 


Tuter Sir CHARLES: 
dr Char. My Lord Foppiugtou l 


L. Fop. O Charles! I was juſt wanting Messala 

* thee—l have three thouſand ſecrets for thee—T have 
8 made ſuch diſcoveries! To tell thee all in me word 
oh Morelove's as jealous of me as the devil; heh! hetv! heh! 
£ Sir Char. Ist pollible ? mne 

ſion? . 
228 L. Fup. Only rally d him to death upon my account: 2: 
PM ſhe told me within, juſt now, ſhe'd uſe him like a dog 3 

and begg'd me to draw off for an opportunity. :* 
chyf! Sir Char. O! keep in while the ſcent lyes, — ſhe's 
nk your own, my Lord. 


L. Fop. I can't tell Wende but Pm ſure. ſhe's 
ght! fairly unharbour'd, and when once I throw off my in- 
ling. clinations, I uſually follow em till the game has enough 
y now on't; and between thee and I ſhe's pretty well blown 
" crea- vo, {he can't ſtand long, I believe, for, curſe catch me, 
1. umme 
n fortu- already. | ' 

o treat Sir Char. What do you mean ? 
ow pay L. Fop. I have 100 five hundred to her at pique es 
| dinner. a4 
Sir Clar. Yow are a keen man baun: you are 
reloly'd not to be thrown out I ſee. n . 
L. Fop. Hang it! what ſhould a wan como oue for 
if he does not keep up to the ſport? 17 
Sir Char, Well puſld, my Lord. iT . 
F 2 


never 


at time 
of her 


ing hel. 


— 
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T. Fop. T ao have at her 


"%. 
„ * % x Ws £4 E 


W A 94 
Sir Char, Down! down, my. len anne 


4 


hanches. in \ 


L. Fop. Ah! Charles! 33 u. pr n let's 
obſerve a little, there's a fooliſh: cur, now I have run 
her to a ſtand, has a mind to be at her himſelf, and 
Bop ſhalt ſee the won't {tir out of her way for him. 

r tand aſide. 

4: Mor. Ha! ha! Your Ladyſhip's very grave of a 


ſudden, you look as if your lover had wlpleptly t reco- 


ver'd his common ſenſes. 

L. Bet. And your Lordſhip is ſo very gav, and unlike 
yourſelf, one wou'd ſwear- you were juſt come from the 
pleaſure of making your miſtreſs afraid of you. 

L. Mor. No, faith, quite contrary—for do you know, 
Madam, I have juſt found but, that upon your account 
I-have-made myſelf one of the moſt ridiculous puppies: 
upon the face of the earth -I have, upon my 


faith !=——nay, and ſo extravagantly fuch———ha ! 


ha! ha ! that it's at laſt become a jeſt even to myſelf; 


and I can't * laughing at it for the fol of me; ha! 


ha} ha! | 
L. Bet. — oF that wage now. 4 er 
My Lord, ſince vou are ſo generous Pl}tell you another 


ſecret : do you know too, that I ſtill find (ſpite of all. 


your great wiſdom, and my contemptible qualities, as 
you are pleagd-now and then to call them':)-do you 
know, I ſay, that I ſee under all this, you ſtill love me 
with the ſame helpleſs paſſion ; and can your vaſt fore - 


fight imagine I won't uſe you accordingly, for theſe ex- 


traordinary airs. you are pleas'd to give yourſelf? 
L. Mor. O by all means, Madam, *tzs fit you ſhould, 
and 1 erpec in, We it is in your 1 


fuſion! — DAſide. 


L. Ber. My Rar, you hve "talked to me this half 
Rour, without confeſling pain. 1 and N 10 
gape. ] Only remember it. % 

L. Mor. Hell-and-tortures! © - * A 

L. Bet. What did you ſay, my Lord 2-. 9 2 


IL. Mor. Fire and furieal!!!!!!!!!!„ 


” - 
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L. Bet. Ha! ha! he's diſorder 'd=— Now I anti. eaſy 
My Lord Foppington, have n a mind to _ 
revenge at piquet? a 0 ö 
L. Fop. I have a mind to ax opportunkey of: 
— your: Ladyſhip. Madam 
LL. Bet. coquets with = Fop- 
L. Pre, 0 Charles — the inſelenes of 2 . 
might furniſh out a thouſand devilss. 
Sir Char. And your temper is 8 to furniſh out 
a thouſand ſueh women. Come away——L hays bu- 
fineſs/ for you upon the terra. 
L. Mor. Let me but ſpeak one word to her——, 
Sir Char. Not a f{yllable=—the: tongue's a weapon 
you'll always have the worſt at; for I ſee you have no 
guard, and ſhe carries a deviliſh edge. | 
L. Bet. My Lord, don't let any thing pve faid 
frighten you away; for if you have the leaſt inclination 
to ſtay and rail, you know the old conditions, tis but 
your aſking, me . pardon next day, and you * gire 
your paſſion any liberty you think fit. 
L. Mor. Daggers and death } .. E20 8 
Sir Char. Are you mad? SY IEA 
L. Mor. Let me ſpeak to her, now, « or 1 Fa burſt— 
Sir Char. Upon condition you'll pra, ne ene of her 
to me, my Lord, do as you pleaſdme. 
IL. Mor. Pr'ythee pardon me I know not 3 10 do. 
Sir Char. Come along—1'll ſet. you to work I war- 
rant you Nay, nay, none of your parting 8 ele 
Will you go? 7 
L. Mor. Yes—and I hope for erer * 
Ex. Sir Charles pulling away . L. Mor. 
bs / Fop. Ha! ha! ha! Did ever mortal monſter ſet 
up for a lover with ſuch unfortunate qualifications 2. 
IL. Bet. Indeed, my Lord Morelove has Tomething 
ſtrangely. ſingular in his manner. | 
L. Top. I thought 1 ſhould have burſt to fee the crea= 
ture pretend to rally, and give bimſelf the airs of one 
of us. Zut, run me through, Madam, your Lady ſhip 
puſh'd like a fencing-maſter, that laſt thruſt was a coup 
de grace, I believe I'm afraid his, Honour will 
hardly meet your Ladyſhip in haſte again, 


T3 


| 


* 
; 
; 
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IL. Bet. Not unleſs his ſecond, Sir Charles, keeps him 
better in practice, perhaps. Well, the humour of this 
creature has done me ſignal ſervice today; I muſt keep 


it up for fear of a ſecond engagement. [Aide 
I. Fop. Never \ was mow uw ſo foiFd at his own- wea- 
pon ſure. S? a ID 4 a 


I. Bet. Wit? bad he ever any pretence to it? 

L. Fop. Ha! ha] he has not much in love, I think, 
though he wears the reputation of a very pretty young 
fellow, among ſome fort of people; but; ſirike me ſtu- 
pid, if ever I could diſcover ' common ſerife in all the 

ropreſs of his amours: he expecks a woman ſhould: 
PEE bim for endeavouring to convince her, tat ſhe has 
not one good quality belonging to 1 ny of 
tion of her ſoul and bod. 
E. Ben That, 1 ſuppoſe, is only we thodeſt bode, 
that ſhe l mend her Wer. to quabry heffelF for his vaſt 


merit, hal ha! 92 s L HOU, non M bas 
TL. Fop. Poor Morelove! T ſee ſhe can't ener hid. 
7 4 4 bj «14 436 Aide. 


Z. Bet: Or if one really Had an rhisfe faults, he does 
not confider, that ſincerity in love is as much out of 
faſhion as ſweet ſnuff; no body takes it now. 

291. -Fop. O! no mach Madam, unleſs/it be here 4 
there a Squire that's making his fawfuf court to the 
cherry cheek charms 5f my Lord — Fe ene _- 
daughter”! in the country. 

L. Bet. O What a ſoffeiting: . bes be pu toge- 
ther !—— [Throwing her hand carelsſsﬆly upon his. 

&. Top. Fond of me, by all that's tender poor foo], 
Pl} give thee eaſe. immediately. [Ajide. ]— But, Na- 
dam, you were pleaſed juſt now to offer me iny re- 
venge at piquer.— Now here's no body within, and I 
tläpk we cat make uſe of a better opportunity. 4 

L. Bet. Ol no: not now, my Eord !—I * 1 ſas 
your FE would fain beg of yon firſt. 

L. Top. But time, Madam, is very preeious in this 
Pb and 1 ſhall not eaſily —_ myſelf if * wm 
Tad him by the forelock. 

I. Bet. phy I have a Seat mind toiard a aan more 


An 


— 
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ſport with my Lord Morelove firſt, and would fain beg 
your aſſiſtance. * 

I. Fop. 01 wich all my heart; wt upon ſecond 
thoughts, I don't know but piquing a rival in public 
may be as good ſport, as being well with a miſtreſs in 
private : for, after all, the pleaſure of a ſine woman is 
like that of her own virtue, net ſo much in the thing as 
the reputation of having it. LAſide. I Well, Madam, 
but how can I ſerve you in this affair? _ 

L. Bet. Why, methought, as my Lord — went 


aut, be ſhew'd a ſtern reſentment} in his- look, that 


ſeem d. to threaten. me with rebellion and downright 
defiance: now I have a great fancy. that you and I. 
ſhould follow him-to the terraſs,. and-laugh at his reſo- 
lution before he has time to put it in practice. 

I. Fop. And ſo 3 wane before he commits. 11 
bal ha! ha! 210 

I. Bet. Nay, we wowt give bin time, fl bis courage 
ſhould fail,-to 3 it. 
bai at * dard hal 

I. Bet. Of will be ſuch * to ſee him bite: 


bis lips, and braik within, only with ſeeing. us ready to 


ſplit our ſides in laughing at nothing, ha! ba! e 
I. Fop. Hal ha! I lee, the creature does really like 
we. CLAſide. ] And then, Madam, to hear him hum a 


broken piece of a tune, in affectation of his not mind 5 
ing us— will be ſo fooliſh, when we know he loves us 


to death all the while, ha! ha! 


I. Bet And if at laſt his lage mouth how's open in 


ſurly contradiction of our humour, then will we, in 
pure oppoſition to his, immediately fall foul upon every 
thing that is not gallant and faſhionable ; conſtancy: 
ſnall be the mark of age and uglineſs, virtue a jeſt, we'll 
rally diſcretion-out of doors, lay graviryxar our feet, 
and only love, free love, diſorder, liberty and pleaſure, 
be our ſtanding principles. 

L. Fop. Madam, you tranſport me: for if ever I was 
obliged to nature for any one tolerable qualification, 
"was poſuively the talent of being exuberantly pleaſam 
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upon this ſubject.—I am impatient my fancy's up. 
on the wing already let's fly to him. 

IL. Bet. No, no; ſtay tin 1 in rn, g0· 
ing together won't be ſo proper. 

J. Fop. As your Ladyfhip pleaſes, n 
when this affair is over, * went forget that I have a 
certain revenge due. 

I. Bet. Ay, ay, after ſupper am for yornuaNay, 
you ſhan't ſtir a ſtep, wy Lordi 

| [Seeing her to the dove. 

I. Fop. Only to tell you, you have fix'd me yours to 
the laſt exiſtence of my ſouPs eternal entity- 
I. Bet. O, your ſervant. LExit. 
I. Fop. Ha! ha! ſtark mad for me, by all that's 

handſome ! poor Morelove ! that a fellow who has ever 
been abroad; ſhould think a woman of her ſpirit is to 
be taken, as the Confederates do towns, by a regular 
fiege, when ſo many of the French ſucceſſes might have 
ſhewn him the ſureſt way is to whiſper the governor!— 
How can a coxcomb give himſelf the fatigue of bom- 
barding a woman's underſtanding, when he may with 
fo much eafe make a friend of her conſtitution?— ll ſee 
if Lcan ſhew him a little French play with Lady Betty— 
let me {ſee—Ay, Ill make an end of it the old way; 
get her into piquet at her own lodgings—not mind 
one titile of my play, give her every game before ſhe's 
half up, that ſhe may judge the ſtrength of my inclina- 
tion by my haſte of loſing up to her price; then of a 
ſudden, with a familiar leer, ery—Rat piquet—ſweep 
counters, cards and money all upon the 
2 _ eft faite. 
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ACT; IV.. SEN 1. 
The G aftle Terraſi.. 
e 4 Bxrrv, and Lady na, Gr hs 
Tz Lady Exsvc.: 1963088 £ we 
Mrs er gewei um to ebene Nee 
lover, and not your friend; or elſe J am fo dull, 
that by all you've ſaid F can't Aan the leaſt gueſs 
at your real here”. nn you . i wo a 
momento 5 * 
L. Bet. Not 4 but T would Gs: more to oblige 
ou, 
L. Eaſy. Then pray deal pad, a4 tell me- 
without reſerve, are you ſure you ae Woe my Lord: 
Morelove ? | 

I. Bei. Then ſeriouſly ——t think deed Bud * 
cauſe I won't be poſitive, you ſhall judge by the worſt: 
of my ſymptoms—— Firſt, T-own 1 like his conver- 
fation, his perſon has neither fault nor beauty——welt: 
enough——1, don't remember I ever ſecretly wilh'd: 
myſelf married" to him, or—that 1 over Tr 
reſolv'd againſt it. | 

L. Eaſy. Well, ſo far you are © rlerably ſafe :—but: 
come—as to his manner of ä — to you, Wat ef. 
ſect has that had ꝰ/· 

I. Ber. Tam not a little pleaſed to obſiree/ few men 
follow a with the ſame fatigue and ſpirit, that: 
he does mam more pleas'd when he lets me uſe him. 
ill; and if ever I have a favourable thought of _ Tis. 
when I ſee he can't bear that uſage. 

L. Eaſy. Have a care, that laſt is a dangerous ſymp=- 
tom—he pleafes your pride, I De : 7 <7 

I. Bet, Oh! perfectly: in 1 own no mortal 
ever can come up to him. & 

I. Eaſy. But now, my dear! 280 comes dees 
point Ar are x you: — Your have never W 
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touch'd with it! Tell me that with a ſafe conſcience, 
and "= I E * clear. 

L. 4 Lay then defy him; for poſitively 1 wa 
never 3 in my life. 

L. Eaſy. How, Madam! have you never been ſtir d 
enough, to think a woman ſtrangely forward for being 
a little familiar in talk with him? or are you ſure his 
gallantry to another never gave you the leaſt diſorder ? 
were you never, upon no accident, f in an apprehenſion 
of loſing him? 

IL. Bet. Hah! Why, Madam—Bleſs me !—wh—wh— 
why ſure you don't call-this jealouſy, my dear ? 

L. Eaſy. Nay, nay, that is not the buſineſs—Have 

you ever felt any thing of this nature, Madam? 
T. Bet. Lord! don't be ſo haſty, my dear any 
thing of this nature 0 Jud! I ſwear 1 don't like 
ie : dear creature, bring me off here ; for I am half 
frighted out of my wits. 

. £. Eaſy. Nay, if you can't rally bond, your wound 
is got over deep, Pm afraid. 

IL. Bet. Well, that's comfortably ſaid, however. 

L. Eaſy. But come to the point—bow far have you 
been jealous? , 

I. Bet. Why—0 bleſs me! He gare the muſic one 
night to my Lady Languiſh here upon the terraſs; and 
(tho? ſhe, and I were very good friends) I remember I 

cow'd not ſpeak to her in a week for't—Ohl _ 

L. Eaſy. Nay, now you may laugh if you can ; for, 
take my word, the marks: are upon you roſy come— 
what elfe? vhs 

I. Bet. O nothing, elſe, upon my word,” j 

Z. Eaſy. Well, one word more, and then I give ſen- 
tence : ſuppoſe you were heartily convine'd that he 
actually follow'd another woman? 

L. Bet. But, pray, m my dear, what occaſion is there to 
ſuppoſe any ſuchi thing at all, 

I. Eaſy. Guilty, upon my honour. 

. Bet. Plhaw ! I defy him to ſay, that ever 1 own' 

any inclination for him. 

L. Eaſy. No, but you have given him terrible leave 
to gueſs it. 
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L. Ber. If ever you ſee, us meet again, you'll have 
but little reaſon to think ſo, I can aſſure you 


I. £afy. That I ſhall ſee preſently; ben here-comed. 
Sir Charles, and Pm ſure my Lord cant cs; 


P x Enter Sir n | b; $4653 $38" by 
e Char. Servant, 1 Beuy. 5 . do 


you do? _ 
L. Eaſy. At your pe at my dear—But pay wha 
have you done with my Lord Morelove? e 
L. Bet. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how does your 
do? have you any hopes of him? Is he docible? 
Sir Char. Well, Madam, to confeſs your triumph 
over me, as well as him, Ion my hopes of bim are 
loſt, I offer'd what I con'd to his inſtruction, but he's 
incorrigibly yours, and undone: —and the Aer 1 r 
ſume, does not diſpleaſe your Ladyſhip. F 
L. Bet Fy, fy, Sir Charles, you diſparage your friend; 
und I am afraid you don't take pains with him. 
Sir Char. Hal 1 fancy, Lady Betty, your good nete 
won't let you 0 a-vigins.; d 7 love dearly 4o 
you hurt people? 17 0 
HM L. Bet. 01 your 8 8 300 the 
one man is ſo unfortunate in his want of e . ler 
and me die if 1 don't often pity him. 


der I Sir Char. He | ſirauge goodnels!—O: chat ware your 

| lover for a month or two! | "ut 

for, L. Bet. What then ? 

me— Sir Char. 1 wou'd make that pretty heart 8 blood of 
. yours a fortnight. | fr 

© L. Bet At Mould hate you, your r affrane 

> ſen» wou'd — vour addreſs intolerable. 


at he Sir Char. L believe it 1 for 1d never addreſs to 
you at all. £42 1 
I. Bet. OI you clown you! 
pee wee ND Hitting | im with Jer 6k 
Sir Char. Why, what 10 do? to feed a diſeas'd pride, 
habs eternally breaking out in the affectation of an ili na- 
ture that in my conſcience I believe is but affectation. 
L. Bet. M ou, nor your friend, have no great reaſon 
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to complain of my fondneſs,” I believe. Hal ba! ha! 

Sir Char. ¶ Loo fing eat neſtly on her.] Thou inſolent 
creature! How: can you make à jeſt of a man, whoſe 
whole life's but one continu'd torment from your want 
of common gratitude ? 3 

L. Bet. Torment! ! for my part, 1 realhy believe him 
ab eaſy as you are.” 

Sir Char. Poor intolerable aFeRation ! ou know the 
contrary; you know im blindly yours! you” know your 

wer, and the whole pleafure w your” life's 5 the poor 
Ge low abuſe of it. 

L. Bet. Pray how do I abuſe 1.1 I have any 

o wer? 

Sir Char. You drive him to extremes mat make him 
mad, then puniſh him for acting againſt his reaſon : 
you've almoſt turm d his brain, his common judgment 
fails him; he's now, at this very moment, driven by 
his deſpeir upon 4 project, in hopes to free him from 
your power, that T am ſenſible, and ſo muſt any one be 
that has his ſenſe, of courſe muſt ruin him with you 


for ever; I almoſt bluſh to think of it, yet your unfta- 


ſonable diſdain has forc'd him to it; and ſhould he now 
FulpeRt I offer*d but a hint of it to you, and in contempt 
of his deſign, I know'he'd call my life to anſwer it; but 
I have no regard to men in madneſs, T rather chuſe 
for once to truſt in your good - nature. in hopes the man, 

whom your unwary beauty hath made miſerable, your 
generoſity wou'd ſcorn to make ridiculous. 

I. Bet. Sir Charles, you charge me very home: I never 
had it in my inclination to make any his ridiculous 
that did not deſerve it. Pray, what is this uſineſs ou 
wink: ſo extravagant in him? . p 

Sit Char. Something ſo abſurdly raſh and bold, Avi 
hardly forgive ev'n me that tell it you. 

L. Bet. O fy! if it be a fault, Sir Charles," I ſhall 

conſider it as his, not yours. Pray what is it? 

I. Eaſy. I long to know, methinks. | 

Sir Char, You may be ſure he dic not want t my df 
hehe from it. 
L. Bie. Let's hear it? 
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Sir Char. Why this man, whom I have known to love 
you with ſuch ęxceſs of generous deſire, whom I have 
heard in his eeſtatic praiſes on your beauty talk till from 
the ſoft heat of his diſtilling! * the tears have 


falb — | 
L. Bet. O! Sir a * 8 % Þ, 1 


Sir Char. Nay, grudge not, fince tis paſt, to hear 


what was (tho? you contemn'd it) once his eee but 
now Ion that merit ought to be forgotten 
L. Bet. Pray, Sir, be plain. Wa TH een L 
Sir Char, This man, I ſay, whoſe- unhappy paſGoh 
has ſo ill ſucceeded with you; at laſt has forfeited all his 
hopes (into which, pardon me, I confeſs my friendſhip 
had lately flatter'd him) his hopes of even me 


nou / your loweſt pity-or regard. "Rr 


L. Bet. You amaze me—PFor 1 vant ſapools bie 0775 
moſt malice dares aſſault my reputation—and what— 
Sir Char. No, but he malioiouſly pre ſumes the world 
will do it for him; and indeed he has taken no unlikely 


means to make dem buſy: with their tongues + for he is 


this moment upon the open terraſs, in the higheſt-puB.. 
lick gallantry with my Lady Graveairs. Arid to con- 
vince the world and me, he ſaid, he was not that tame 
lover we fancied him, he'd venture to give her the mu- 


ſick to-night; nay, I beard him, before my face ſpeak 


to one of the hautboys,to engage the reſt, and deſired 
they would all take their ain _ — . _ 
Graveairs. 

L. Bet. My Lady endes 5 I think wh Lande 
very much in the right onꝰt for my part, Sir Chagles, 
don't fee! any thing in this that's ſo very (ridiculous, 
nor indeed that ought to make me n ae 
better or worſe of him fort. 

Sir C Har. Pſhaw l pſhaw ! Madam, vou and 1 e 
'tis not in his power to renounce you; this is but the 
poor diſguiſe of a reſenting paſſion vainly ruffled to a 
ſtorm, which the leaſt gentle look from pen record. 
cile at will, and laugh into a calm again 21 

L. Bat. Indeed, Sir Nr 1 n "hive yk 


that trouble, I believe. 0 
VoL. I. =" 


10 


. 


. 
= = 
" 
* Ws 
. 
PR 
* * 5 
* 
1 " 
- 4 
_ - 
2 ws 2 * 
— , — 
. nm) — — M ˙ ˙]˙UU eee e———_ 
. — py — 
3 * 


* 
- - « 
. a — — 42 — 220 p a 
. — — 
4 # a * * _ pay BE Lan, 4 of * 
1 5 2 ** 


bi - tir? 
"$4 
_ RC : 


_—_—- .” 


i —e— 


— — 


** 


"0 6 mQ[A— 


1 
þ 
4 


-94 The CARELESS HUSBAND; AR Tv. 


Sir Char. So I told him, Madam: are not. all your 
complaints, ſaid I, already owing to her pride, and can 
you ſuppoſe this public deſiance of it (which you know 
Nou can't make good too) won't incenſe her more 
againſt you? That's what I'd have, ſaid he, ſtart- 
ing wildly, I care not what ores of me, ſo I but 
live to ſee her piqued at it. 
I. Bet. Upon my word, I fancy my Lord will. find 
himſelf miſlaken——J ſhawt be piqued I believe 
I muſt firſt have a value for the thing I loſe before it 
piques me: pigued-! ha ! ha ba! [Diforder'd, 
Sir Char, Madam, you've ſaid the very thing I urg'd 
to him; I know her temper ſo well, ſaid I, that, tho 
Jbe doated on you, if you once ſtood out againſt her, 
ſhe'd ſooner burſt m a. the! ngC2motien: of un- 
eaſmeſs. ud ud 
L. Bat. I as JO: Sir — con liek won't 
ind himſelf deceiv'd in your eee 
Sir Char. She bas it. [ Aſide. 
I. Zaſy. Alas, poor woman! how nue do ur a 
Lions make us? 
I. Bet. Not but 1 ot adviſe 3 hand a little 
2 to my reputation in this buſineſs: I wou'd- have 
bim take beed of publickly affronting me. 
Sir Char. Right, Madam, that's What 1 firigly warn'd 
him of; for, among friends, whenever the world 
ſees him follow another woman, the malicious tea - tables 
will be very apt to be free with your Ladyſhip. 
I. Bet. Fd have him conſider that, methinks. 
Sir Char. But, alas ! Madam, tis not in his power to 


| think with rea ſon; his mad reſentment has deſtroy'd 
even his» principles: of common honeſty 1 he conſiden 
nothing but a ſenſeleſs proud revenge which in bis fit 


of lunacy tis impoſſible that either aun or ang 
can diſſuade him from. 

I. Bet. Whit dene bende) ts, e ih 
he ſhall ſee that I have paſſions too, and know, as we! 
as he, to ſtir my heart againſt any pride that dares in 

ſult me. Does he ſuppoſe I fear him? fear the lith. 
malice of a ſlighted 3 that my * n he 
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ſcung into a deſpiſed reſentment! Fear him! 61! ir 
provokes me to think he dare have ſuch, a thought! 


IL. Eaſy. Dear erealure, don't diforder yourſelf ſo. 
L. Bet. Let me but live to ſee him once more n, 


my power, and I'll forgive the reſt of fortune. 


L. Eaſy« Well! certainly I am very 2 for 
tho! I fee. this news has diſturbed my friend, I can't 


help being pleaſed with any hopes of my Lady Graveairs- 
being otherwiſe diſpoſed of. LA. de. ] My dear, 1 _ | 


afraid you have provoked her a little too far. 
Sir Char, Oh ! net at aU—You ſhall foe In boeeten 


her, and ſhe'I cool like a diſh of ten. 


L. Bet. I may ſee him with his o complaining face 


again 


Sir CRur. I am forey, Madant you ſo GS abe 
of what Pye told you; I was in hopes to have ſtirred 
your pity, not your anger; I Ittle thought your gene- 
rity would puniſh him for fuults which you yourſelf - 
reſolved he ſhould commit. — Yonder he comes, and 
all the world with bim: might I adviſe you, Madam, 
you ſhould not reſent the thing at all—I wou'd not ſo 
much as ſtay to ſee bim im his faut; nay, l'd be the 
laſt that heard of it: nothing can in him more, or 
ſo Ag puniſh his folly, a your utter negle& of it. 

Z. Eaſy. Come, dear creature, he perſaaded, and 
go home with me: indeed it will how 1 more inditfe- 
rence to avoid him. 

L. Bet. No, Madam, I' oblige his vanity Be ea 
and ſtay to let him fee how Rrangely he has piqued me. 

Sir Char.” | Afide.] O, not at all to ſpeak of; you had 
as good part with a little of that pride of yours, or I 
all yet make it a very troubleſome companion to you. ' 

[Goes from their and whiſpers Lord Morelove. 
vcr Lord F. oppington'; a little after Lord Marelove, 
Lady Graveairs, and other Ladies. . X 
L. Fop. Ladies, your ſervant—O! we haye want- 
d you beyond reparation ſuch diverſion! | 
L. Bet, Well! my Lord! have you ſeen my Lord. 
lorelove ? 


G2 
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L. Fop. Seen bim —— ha! ha! ha — 0, 1 have 
ſuch things to tell you, Madam you'll die 
L. Bet. O pray let's hear em, th was wen. in a bet⸗ 
ter humour to receive them, | 
L. Fop. Hark ou. rie hefe, 
I. Mor. So! ſhe's engaged e [To Sir Charles, 
- Sir: Har. So much the better: make buy E 2 ad- 
vantage of my ſucceſs, wann. 


. Fop. 1725 
L l.] fla hal hat | 


Sir Char; You fee already what — paing the 8 


taking to ſtir your jealouſy, and cover her o. 
7 77. r Ker eee es 


L. Bet. 

IL. Mor. O never fear me; for, upon wy ord, ir 
now appears ridiculous even to Pac ble: 81 

Sir Char. And hark you— lber Kai Mor. 

I. Bet. And ſo the widaw was as foll of are his 
Lordſhip? | 

Sir eh Only x2 hom , 1. tis impoſible you 


can fail. ' [Afide, 


W Mor. Dear Charles, vu hw convinc'd oy and 


L thank you. 
L. Grave. My Lord Morelove | hat, gagon loaye = 
IL. Mor, Ten thouſand pardons, Madam, I was but 
jt— 


I. Grave. Nay, n nay, no excuſes, wy Lord, fo you: 


will but let us have you again. 


Sir Char, aſide to. L. Grave. ] 1 ſee. you have good 


humour, Madam, when you like your company: 
L. Grave. And you, I fee, for all your mighty thirſt 
of dominĩon, cou 
it worth one's while to make you ſo. 
Sir Char. Ha! power would make her an 1 admirable 
tyrant. Ad- 
L. Eaſy, obſerving Sir Cer and L. Graveairs.] 
Sos! there's another couple have quarrelbd too I find— 
Fhole airs to my Lord Morelove, look as if deſign'd to 


vecover Sir Charles into jealouſy : IH endeavour to join 


be company, and, it may be, that will let me into he 


cou'd ſtoop to be. obedient, if one thought 


people 
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ſecret. ¶ Aſide.] My Lord Foppington, I vow this is 
very uncomplaiſant, to e e a part of - 
the company to: yobrſelf. i 

Sir Char; Nay; my Lord, this is has wbb to 


enter into ſeerets among friends Ladies, what * 
you? I think we ought to deelare-againf it. 


Ladies. O, no ſecrets; no ſecrets, FL het 
ad- I. Bes. Well, Ladies, I ought only to aſk your par- 5 
don: my Lord's TY for I would haul him inte 
a corner | 
he's I. Fp. I ſwear: Nig" ws hard, hot I rde t two 


people of extreme condition can no ſooner grow parti- 
eular, but the multitude of both ſexes are immediately 
up, and think their properties invaded—— 
FE L. Bet. Odious multitude Fo 
„ir I. Fop. Peril the canal inte 
Z. Grave. O, my Lord, we women * all reaſon 


=_ to be _—_ of Lady Boy! Modiſh's | power: MA 
2 have of wy Lord Foppington. Beſide, —— of greay 


40 1 vVerit diſcourage tiioſe of an inferior claſs for their 
” 3 Prince's ſervice : he has — . "you one of your 
retinue, Madam. 4 

L. Bet. Not at all, my Lord: eee room | 
* for another: one muſt ſometimes make ne or 
* there could be no preferments. 

L. Eaſy: Ha! ha! Ladies "IE my Lord, like 
places at court, are not always held for hfe, you know. 
| | L. Bet. No, indeed! if they were, the poor fine wo- 
2 good men wow'd be always us'd like their wives, and no more 
„ thirſt minded than the buſineſs of the nation. 

L. Eaſy. Have a care, Madam, an unde ſerving fi 
wourite has been the rum of many a prince's empire. 

L. Fop. Hal ha! Upon my ſoul, Lady Betty, we muſt 
grow more diſcreet ;. for poſitively if we go on at this 


221 rate, we ſhall have the world throw you under the 
7 ſeandal of conſtancy; and 1 ſhall have all the ſwords 


of condition at my throat for a monopoliſt. 

L. Mor. O, there's no- great fear of that, my Lönd. | 
though the men of ſeniſe give it over, there will be al- 
G 3 
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ways ſome idle fellows vain. enough to believe their 
merit may ſueceed as well as your Lordlhips: - 

L. Bet. Or if they ſhou'd not, my Eord, caſt lovers, 
you know, need not fear being long out of employ- 
ment, while there are ſo many well · diſpoſed people in 
the world. There are generally neglected wives, 
ſtale maids, or charitable widows, always ready to re- 
lieve the neceſſities of a diſappointed PUG, by 
the way; hark you,. Sir Charles... 

L. Mor. aſide: So] ſhe's ſtirr'd, I ſee, ſor all her 
pains to hide it——ſhe - wowd- hardly have glanc'd ah 
affront at a woman ſhe was not piqued at. 

L. Grave. aſide.] That wit was: * at me, I ſup- 
val; but TIL return it. 

L. Betty, ſoftiy to Sir Charles. pray, how came you 
all this while to truſt your miſtreſs ſo eaſily?ꝰ 
Hir Char. One is not ſo apt, Madam, to be alartn'd 
at the liberties of an old acquaigtance, as perhaps your 
Ladyſhip ought to be at the reſeniment af a an hard us'd 
honourable lover. | 

L. Bet. Suppoſe I were aa, how does that make 
you caly > 

Sir Char. Come, eome, be wiſe at lat; my ene 

them: together, may eaſily convince you, that (as I told 
you before) I know his addreſſes to her are only out- 
ward; and 'twill be your fault now, if you let him go 
am till the world thinks him in earneſt, and a thouſand: 
buſy tongues are ſet upon 3 enquiries into your 
reputation. 

I. Bet. Why. bir Pee do you ſuppoſe, while be 
behaves himſelf as he does; that I won't convince him 
of my in difference? 

Sir Char. But hear me, eee | 

I. Grave. afids ] The air of that whiſper looks at if 
the lady had, a mind to be making her peace again; 

and 'tis poſüble, his worſhip's being ſo buſy in the mat- 
ter too, may proceed as much ſrom Nis jealouſy of my 
Lord with me, as friendſhip to her, at leaſt 1 fändy ſo: 
therefore Pm reſolv'd to keep her ſtill piqued, and pre- 
vent it, tho? it be only ODETTE Charles, 
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that is not fair to take a privilege vou Juſt now de-- 
clar'd aguinſt in my Lord Foppingtonn 


L. Mor. Well obferv'd, Madam. by 
IL. Graue. Beſide, it looks ſo affected ro-whiſper, 
when every body. IP the ſeoret. ee t a 31 


L. Mir. Hal! hal ha! 

L. Bet: O; Madam, your pardow i in ads: ke 
tis poſſible you may be miſtaken :: the ſecrets of people 
that have any regard to their actions, are not fo ſoon 
gueſs'd, as theirs that 1 * a nnn of wat 
whole town. 1 | | 

L. Fop.. Kebab la 5 LIE BE Agen 

L Grave. A coquette, in her affected 3 airs 2 diſdain. 
to a revolted lover, I'm afraid; muſt. exceed your lady-- 
ſhip 3 in prudence, not to let the world ſee at the ſame- 
time ſhe'd give ber eyes 10. make * 1 with mer 
ha! ha! 1225 

L Mor. Ha! bat hat 

L. Bet. Twould be a mortification indeed; if it were 
in the pow er of a fading widow's charms to prevent it; 
and the man muſt be miſerably redied ſure, that cou'd 
bear to live buried in woollen, or take up with the 

motherly comforts of a ſwan-ſkin petticoat. Ha! bat 

I. Fop. Ha ! ha! ha 

L. Grave. Widows, it ſeems, are not ſo ok amih 
to their intereſt: they know their owr-mines, and take 
the man they like, tho? it happens to be one that a 
froward vain. girl has difoblig'd, and is pining to be 
friends wih. . | 

L. Mor. Nay,. tho' it happens to be one that con- 
feſſes he once was fond of a piece of folly, and after- 
wards aſham'd owt. a 

L. Bet Nay, my Lord, there's. no ſtanding againſt 
two of: you. _ 

L. Fop, No, faith, that's odds at tennis, my Lord : :: 
not but, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes,. I'll endeavour to keep. 
your back hand a little: tho', upon my ſoul, you may 
lafely ſet me up at the line; for, knock me down, if 
erer I ſaw a reſt of wit better play'd, than that laſt, in 


ly life, —What' ſay You, _—_ ſhall. we engage > | 


r awabolf ni Uo nth... 


| felt in any thing a watch for the lady. U 9d 343 2 


knows you-! have been 10 _ youne n me to 
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IL. Bet. As you pleaſe, my Lord. ideen 
IL. Fop. Ha! ba ha! Allons tont 4 bn, Bee n 


4. More O pardon me, Sir, N ſhalli never think . 


2 Fop. To you, Madam. Ld 4 $41 * WES . 
T. Bet. That's much, my Lord, when the world 


play the fool with yo * 
I. Jop. Ah] bien four. Hal ba Iba l. bn 
L. Mor. At that game, I confeſs your Ladyſhip has 


hoſ 
ny mark, pragarer parkens ox! hnjebath Hut band i e 
L. Fop. To me, W Lord, I be, wo * 
whoever the lady thinks fit to play the fool with, will — 


at leaſt be able to-give as much envy as the wiſe per- 
ſon that had not wit enough to beep mw with her WM 
when he was ſo. Sir Ca 


IL. Grave. O, my Lord! boch tion bee be ful = fen 


greatly happy; for, I dare ſwear, 2 will bave bie, I fh 


any rivals to diſturb em. | ; forth to 
T. Mor. Hal ba l. L. Bot. 
L. Bes. None that. will diſturb . $ dare. be in my hes 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! ha! "7 ance, if 
I. Hor. | . "= | 
m_ Grave. Ja! ha! FR .aſy 
I., Bet. 5 * har. lead the 
Sir Char, 1 dan't know, et you- are taink of 
all in extreme good Ris methinks : I hope there's tes and 
none of it affected. L. Fop: 
L. Eaſy. 1 ſhould be loth, 10 auſwer for any but my what's de 
Lord Foppington. [4 de. L Bes. 
L. Ber. Mine is not, I' ſwear... L. E 
T. Mor. Nor mine, I'm ſure. | WY becauſe y 
L. Grave. Mine's ſincere, depend upon't. you dinꝰd 
I. Fop, And may the eternal frowns of the whole. L. Mot 
ſex doubly demme, if mine is not. 5 3 
L. EA y. Well, od people, 1 am mighty 15 to af 
Feat it. 7 bye a 2 22 81 but 5 Lord 
if, you pleaſe, you ſhall e n ve Over your wit nov, oP. 
white it is walk 1 uit * L. Bet. 


you,. 


v 


L. Ber. to herſelf. ] nnr 
it out, if were ſure to di fort- Ie oe n 


Sir Car. You ſhou'd not have proceeded o*far with” 
wy Lord: Toppington,. after — 1 ang told dn. 


_ 1 03214 729017 20th rob. Bet. 
Fd 4 Bet. Pray,. Sir Charles, give me leave to under<- 
to ſtand myſelf a little. 6&4 in i d rot ptoggut 


we, care of my friend.. | 
will L. Bets. I never in dg" lead . yo Piohdihip. 
er- bim in anything that was 0 the Your my ene- 

} s C7087 3 ot 
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Sir Char. Your A I thought a right. 
underſtanding/ wow d have been for MA wii ipterotts,, 


and reputgtion.. l 5G VINES ; Mut 1 
L. Het. For his, perhaps. 413 EIn 
Sir Char. — un it's ue for we te take 


"Sir Char: Sitice ifc6y.dhadutmyiyal hace ſo ungrate - 


ful a ſenſe of my Lord Morelove's merit, and my ſer-- 
vice, I ſhall never be atham'd'of uſing my power henee - 
forth to keep him entirely out of your Ladyſhip's. * 1 
L. Bit: Was ever any thing ſo inſolent | I could find 
in my heart to run the hazard of a downright compli«! 
ance, if it were only to-convince him, that my power,, 
perhaps, is not inferior to his. [To herſelf? 
L. Eaſy. My Lord Foppington, 1 think you generafly 
lead the company upon theſe occaſions. - Pray, will Rd 


think of ſome er iy 1 i for us, than 
ere's dies and wh. pers? * eee. 
L. Fop. What ſay you, „bene Wan we ſtep y ſee- 
t my — —{ TT 
L Bet. With all my. heart; Lady 6 


L. Egſy. Vithink tis the heſt thing we can da and 
becauſe we won't part to-night, you ſhall all ſup where 
you dinꝰd.— What: ſay you, my Lord? 
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whole 2 Myr, Your Lady ſhip. may be ſyre of we, Madam. 
L. Fop. Ay! ay ! we'll all come. 


Jad to L. Eaſy. Then pray let's change L n 
but My Lord" Pepping 10 1 ſhall ſquire me. = 


— * 


now, L. Fop. o! 5 pa me honour. Madam. 
* L. Bet. My Lord Morelove, pray let me N 4 
IVa. 


4 a 


8% pi romeo rn tg "AR v. 
L. bs. Mey Madam $2}, 1 wo! [Noon oh ard. 
L. Bet. If you pleaſe;'my Lords 3.) 19 1% ti 
L. Mare __ that look * bea e 71 7 can 
this mean? 1 LA. de. 
L Ber. This is no * pinky to tell 11 what it is, 
but there is one thing I'd fain be truty anſwer'd in: 1 
ſuppoſe you'll be at my Lady Eaſy's by and by, and if 
you'll give 8 here wo 
e If - You; pleaſe;.19:do;me has. honour, . 
dam, I ſhall certainly be there. „tte int 


I. Bet. Fhat's all, my Lord. 2id e . — » 


E. Mor, Is not your Lady ſhip for waking : 
L. Bet. If your Lordlhip dares venture wuh me. 
I. Mor. O., Madam [poting. her hand. JI How my 
heart dances! What heavenly muſic's in her vice, when 
ſoftened into kindneſs! [ Aſides 
IL. et. Ha! Wannen de 
miſtaken. 
L. Fop. My Lady Graveains, you won! 1 tex Si Charles 
Jeare WA lp tammy to tho ( 
i 4s Grave. No my Lord, we'll follow you: en a 
ie,, nnd 6 3s es 14 ale Sie Gharles. 
Sr Char. 1 thought your Ladyllip dead wfollow 
. 10 | jon ri e 
We * Crane: Betheyn Pd ſpeak with — M Ga 
Sue Char. But, Madam confider: we ſball certainly 
be obſery? = fg ug 
L. Grave, Lord, Si if you think it a 4 W 


23) bus get r Hof iE not vi Th [Exitchaftily. 
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© The SCENE e ee 
mu c cla, and Lord Mon#fovy., | y 
x _ Sin Crant Es, 


6244 I 


Ce oME a little this way—— my Lady n 


had an eye upon me as I ſtole off, and I'm ap- 


prehenfive will make make uſe of any opportunity to talł 
with me. 


this ſuc 
you yel 
ſince 
my to l 
new ain 
a little 
yet out 
L. A 
vantage 
Sir C 
Look yo 
L. AH. 
Kir Gl 
have, ow 
there is 


Sir Cha 
ful looks 
of you th: 
be tender 
may be 4 
too — You 
en purpoſ 

L. Grad 
Sir Clas 
my diſcret 
L. GD 
tis deathit 
w. for y 
have ſtood 
envy'd me 


Lf 
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Sir Gar. Ay, my Lond. A ſay, e een 


this ſudden change of her behaviour, I-wou'd'not Ha ve 
you yet be too ſecure of her for, between you and 1, 


ſince I told you i have ꝓrofeſs'd myſelf an open a. 
my to her power with you, tis not impoſſible but this 


new air of good humour may very much proceed from 
a little; wonian's-pride, of convincing! me you are not 
yet out pchef hh . d cee ee, 


L. Mor. Not unlikely s bu ann can we make no'ad- 


vantage of it? en 4 
Sir Car. Thks . e thinking Wk 


Look you. — Death! my Lady"Graveairs! 


L. Mor. Ha! ſhe will have audience, I find. 

Sir Car. There's ne avoiding her —the Nuth d, r 
have, ow*d her à little good mature a great hie- fee 
there is but one way of getting rid of her -I muſt en 
appoint her a day of payment at laſt, If you'll ſtep 


into my lodgings, my Lord, Al juſt give ber an anſwer, 


and be with you in a moment. wor T be 
A — dur there for pen. e 2903 
| d Up (00 % W036? * CEL. Morelove 


" Enter Lady Gains; al other, . 

L. Grave. gir Charles! | 

Sir Char. Come, come, no more of theſe Cake 
ful looks 3 you'll find, Madam, 1 have deſerv*d better 
of you than your jealouſy i imagines - Is it a fault to 
be tender of your reputation? 
way be a proper time to talk, and of my contriving 
too — You -e e N my Lord us | 
en purpoſe. ! 


L. Grave. May I believe abi 


Sir Char Still doubting my fidelity, and miſtaking 


my diſcretion for want of good- nature? | 
L. Grave. Don't thin me. trouble ſome for 1 — 
* death to thinł of parting wkh you. Since the world 


ſees, for you I have neglected friends and reputation, 
hare ſtood the little inſults of diſdaiuful prudes, that 
envy'd me perhaps your friendſhip; have borne the 


— 


33 
L. Mar.) Ob we dre-pretty ſafe eds. =LiVell "you 


Fy, fy, ——— This 
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freezing looks. of, near and general acquaintante—ſince 


this is ſo— don't let em ridieule me tog andi ſay m 
Fooliſh, vanity en don't let em point at wn as 
e miſtreſs. tam Had 459% io d 113 tail ' 
Sir Char, .You wrong me ito FRY the — 
you'll have better of me e ſhall 
vou be at leiſure? N nien WAS 05 $2.7 
L. Grave, I confeſs 1 would ſee you oncd AR if 
what I haye more to ſay prove ineſfectual, perhaps it 
may convince me then, tis my ee to part with 
vou Can you chme tonight): 
Sir Char. You know we have e and I am 
afraid they'll ſtay too late Can't it = * 8 
What's o' clock noc? . 
= Grape. Ius almoſt fix. Nee, Sf 44 4 an 
Sir Char. At ſeven then be fone of me. till when. T0 
* vou go back to the ladies to n and 
about that time have the vapours. uc 
I. Grave. May I depend upon — (bun 
Sir Chur. Depend on every 8 vory Be 
me buſineſs this ſend me once fairly rid on't—if 
ever Pm caught in an fronourablel affair again 4 
debt now that a little ready civility, and away, would 
ſatisfy, a man might bear with ; but to have a rent- 
charge upon one's good- -naturs, with an unconſcion- 
able long ſeroll of arrears too, that would eut out the 
profits of the beſt eſtate in Chriſtendom—ah—intole- 
rable! Well! Pllevn to me ang n hake off the 
1 onꝰt. moe” WILT 5 a LE. 


© Enter Lady REA 54 Tach Eusr. 


* Bet. 1 obſerve, my dear, vou have uſually this 
great fortune at play, it were enough to make one ſu- 
ſpect your good luck with an huſband. 

I. Eaſy. rule don't complain of my forrne wither 
way. 90 Yo 325% iet note 
I. Bot. Pr had tell me, von are often bm. me 
to it, are there thoſe real comfortable advantages in 
marriage, that our 8 aunts end rr ee 
r e us PENS ito. 28H $178 28 
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L. E. 
But if 
hazard 
You do! 
the tone 
ha ! ha 

L. Be 
the mol 
I ſee 'tis 
go back 

L. Ea 


The SC 


Eu. 
4 Mo 


made my 


poflible 1 


Sir CA. 


more you 


mall bes 


L. Mor 


fne wormr 
their men 
into any 
about it i 


Sir Cha: 


have a litt 


Vor. 1. 
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L. Eaſy. Upon-wy word, if I-bad.the wort huſband 
in the world, I ſhould till think ſo. « 1 7 
I. Bet. Ay, but then the hazard of wot having = 
god een 

I. Eaſy. You may bare a good one, 1 dare ſay, if 
you don't give him airs till you ſpoilt him. 


L. Bet. Can there be the ſame dear, full delight in 


giving eaſe, as pain? O] my dear, the e of 


parting with one's power is infupportable nr A 
L. Eaſy. And the keeping it, till it — ines no 
power at all, is moſt rue fully ſooliſn. * 


L. Bet. But (till to marry before one's n eee 
L. Eaſy. Is not half ſo formidable a calamity.—— 
But if I have any eyes, my dear, you'll run no great 


hazard of that, in venturing upon my Lord Morelove.— 


You don't know, perhaps, that within this half hour 


the tone of your one chant mim ſoftenꝰ d to him, ha . 


ha ! ha! 


L. Bet. My 8 you are poſitively, puede paws 


the moſt cenſorious creature in the world and {fo 
I ſee 'tis in vain to talk with you, — Fray, will you 
go back to the company ? 


L. Eaſy. Ab poor Lady Betty ! [Exeunr. 


The SCE N E changes to Sir cn Lodging ; 


Enter Sir CHARLES and Lord Mo&RELOVE. | 


L. Mor. Charles ! you have tranſported me ! you have 
made my part in the ſcene ſo very ver 4 ey 'tis im- 


poſſible I ſhould fail in it. 


Sir Char. That's what 1 ne for now the 
more you throw yourſelf into her power, the more I 
ſhall be able to force her into yours. 


L. Mor. After all (begging the ladies Wee 


fme women, like bullies, are only ſtout when'they — a 


their men: à man of an honeſt courage may fright em 
into any thing! Well, 1 am fully inſtructed, and will 
about it inſlantly.— Won't you go along with me? 


Sir Char, That may not be fo proper Om | 


bare a little buſineſs on my hands, 
Vor. I. . | H 
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285 The CARELESS HUSBAND: AV. 
IL. Mor. OV your ſervant, a Per de to a 
you ſhaw't ſtir. » 

Hir Char. My Lord, your bervant.—-I Ba . Mor. 


Sol now to diſpoſe of myſelf, till 'tis time to tkink of 


my Lady Graveairs—— Umph 1! I have no great maw 
to that buſineſs, methinksI don't find myſelf in hu- 
mour enough to come up to the civil things that are 
uſually expected in the making up of an old quarrel— 
[Edging croſſes the tage.] There goes a warmer temp- 


tation by half. Ha! into my wife's bed- chamber 
t00—— I queſtion if the jade has any great bufineſs 


therez———1T have a fancy ſhe has only a mind 10 be 
taking the opportunity of no body's. being at home, to 


make her peace with me. “Let me ſee ay, I 


Mall have time enough to go to her ladyſhip afterwards 
——— — Beſides, I want a little ſleep, I find our 
young: fops may talk of their women of quality 


dut to me now, there's a ſtrange agreeable convenience 


; 1 is not . to ſay much to upon 


Dee 


Ne 
42%: F; 434.8 1 


the 
Enter EDGING. 


Ezag. Did you call me, Sir 2 
Sir Char, Ha! all's right—[Aſde. res: Ma- 
dam, I did call ou. | 
__Edg. What wou'd you pleaſe to have, Sir ? 
Sir Char. Have! why, I wou'd have you grow a good 
girl and know when you are well us'd, huſly. 
Edg. Sir, I don't complain of any thing, not 5 
Sir Char. Well, don't be uneaſy I am not angry 
n you no- Come Wy 80 n. 
Aag. Lard, Sod 12-1 a 
Fir Char. Don't be a fool NEW =ew L0G 2 
ag. Plhaw — . [ Coes to hin. 
Fir Char. No wry . down. I won't 
r you look grave "_ ss me ſee you ſmile, you 
jade qu. | 
Eig. Ha ha N 4820 | Laughs and babe 
V4 Sir Char. Ah, you. melting wins 37g = 
" Edg. Come. don't you be at your tricks nowe—Lard! 
can't you fit ſtill and talk with one? I am ſure. there 


Z. Bb. 
L. Bet. 


Jou a gre 
you are a 
give your! 
do Womar 


ad V. Tbe CARELESS "HUSBAND. 87 
ten times more love in that, and fifty nde. 
faction, people may ſay what they will. 

} Sir Char. Well | now you're good, you "ſhall — 
f your own way —-I am going to ly down in the next 


0 room; and, ſince you love a little chat, come and 
1 ne vou ſhall talk me 
re to ſleep. | - | Exit: Sir Charles. 

Edg. — — all bis way, | og bo likes mp 


ſtill,  LExir a An. 
The SCENE: alan bebe Terre. 


Enter Lady BETTY, Lady Eas x, and Lord MoRELOVE. 


L. Mor. Nay, Madam, there you are too ſevere up- 
on him; for bating now and then a litile vanity, my 
Lord Foppington does not want wit ſometimes to make 
him a very tolerable woman's man. $7 

L. Bet. But ſuch eternal vanity grows "tireſome, 1 

L. Eaſy. Come, if he were not ſo looſe in his morals, 
vanity methinks might be eaſily excus'd, conſidering 
how much ?tis in faſhien;: for pray obſerve, what's half 
the converſation of moſt of the fine young people about 
town, but a perpetual affectation of appearing foremoſt 
in the knowledge of manners, neu modes, and ſcandal? 
Ma- and in that I don't ſeg any body comes up to him. 

| L. Mor. Nor I indeed—and here he comes—Pray, 

Madam, let's have a little more of him; no body thews 
| good BY him to more advantage than your Ladyſhip. 

L. Bet. Nay, with all my heart; pooh * 


1 
_ 
47 


my Lord. | 
angrſ L. Mor. Up ocean, — ay | | k 
I. Eaſy.-Eni 5 upon parties, my Lord. 


1 LA ſide, and ſmiling 10 Z. Mor. 
Enter 8 FOPPINGTON. | 


Z. PO 80, Ladies ! "what's the affair now)? 

J. Bet. Why you, were, my Lord; I was allowihg 
you a great many good” qualities, but Lady Eaſy ſays 
you are a perfect hypocrite; and that whatever airs you 
pive yourſelf to the women, ſhe's confident you valle 
o woman in the world equal to your own lady. : 
there' | H a 


7 
4 44 ö 341 46-3 (© 15 1441 ws & : 2 (4 . PET. $4. a 
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88 The CARELESS HUSBAND. Act v. 
E. Fop. Vom ſee, Madam; how I am ſeandaliz'd 1 upon 
your account. But it's {6 natural for a prude to be ma- 
Heious, hen a man endeavours to be well with any 
body but herſelf; did you never _— ſhe e 
| = that before? Ha! ha! | 
L. Bet. Pl-fwear you are « provoking en 
IL. Fop. Bet's be more aun TRE ts and "yr her 
Aiforder !- hat hat” * c 
- + £, Bet: Ha I ha hat | _ 
I. Jop. Stap my breath, but Lady Eaſy is an admi- 
rable nere is indeed a prodigious ſecu- 
rity of one's inclination : a man's likely to take a world 
of pains iv an employment,” where he can't be turr'd 
out for his idleneſs. 
C. Ber. Tvow, my Lord, that's vaſtly gewerbe to all tite 
fine women; you are for giving them a deſpotic power 
in love, I ſee, to reward and puniſh as they think fit. 
L. Fop. Ha! ha! Right, Madam, what fignifies beau- 
tx without power? and a fine woman when ſhe's mar- 
ried makes as ridieulous a figure as a beaten general 
- marching out of a garriſon, 
L. Eaſy. Vin afraid, Lady Betty, the greateſt danger 
in you? uſe of power, would be from a too heedlleſs libe- 
rality: you would more mind the man than his merit, 
L. Fop. Piqued again, by all that's fretfut——Well, 
certainly to give envy is a pleaſure inexpreſſible. 


19 Lady. Betty. 
T. Ber. Ua har 


1. Eaſy. Does not ſhe ſhow him well, my Lord? 
4/7 de to L. Mor. 
* Mor. rerſckly, and me to Por now Tal- 
moſt bluſh: nn ever was uneaſy at him. 
8 [To Lady Eaſy. 
I. Fop. Lady Eaſy, I aſk. ten e I'm 
_ afraid I am rude all this while, 

I. Eaſy, O not at all, my Lord, you are always good 
company when. you Pt he not but in ſome thipgs, in- 
. deed, you are apt to be like other fine - gentlemen, * 

little too looſe in your principles. 
L. Fop. O, Madam, | never to the offence. of the 
Mara I agree in any cammunity with them; no bod 


Ser Nes, 
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is a more conſtant A Gs AER NOR 
are there. 


Ln oe en ed un Ven Mer 


11 at all. And I wonder, you that are for being ſuch 


a good huſband of your virtues, are not afraid of bring- 
ing your prudvnce into a lampoon or a play. 
L. Bet. Lampoons and plays, —— * 1 = things | 
to be laugbꝰd at. | 
L. Mor. Plays now indeed one need not XR fo 
afraid of; for ſince che late ſhort- -Hghted view of dem, 
vice may go on and proſper, the ſtage dares bardly 
ſhew a vicious perſon ſpeaking like himfelf, "for" fear of 
being calPd profane for expuſing him 
L. Eaſy. Tis hard, indeed, when people wwe di- 
ſtinguiſh e —_— meant 5 and what 
for example. F 44. AG $: 976} W 
L. Jop. Odlo! Tadies; —— ug home, 2 


| fee, ſhall not mie cen bows?" ae 2 n 1 


L. Bet. O! by all meaus. 14101 al 10414 u ot 
L. Eaſy. body Brgy, e e a, for m ob- 
lig'd to write e and I know you won't give me 
time after ſupper- etw oor oo aruort 
L. Bet. Well, Wan make a ſhorr viſit aba e 
with you. —_— π [Be Lady Baſy. 
Pray what's became Heng Bad GCrave air? 
L. Mor. Ob, F believe jhe's gone home, Madam: e 
ſeem'd not to be very well 
L. Fop. And where's Sir Charles, my Lord 2 214 
L. Mor. I left him at his on lodgings. mig 17 * 
L. Bet. He's upon ſome ramble, Pm afraid. ae... | 
L. Fes. Nay A ne an. 
at home ſometifies——- But here come nn we 
walt make. a Jintle, more hade, Madam. Eau. 


The SCE. N E thanges to Sir EW Locks 1 


Lauer Lach EASY pe SERVANTS » 195) "* 
T. Eaſy. Is your maiter come home? itt 1 ba 410 L 
Madam 2ASV BU. vn adT 
J. Eaſy. Whete: is he zu 4% wk dad 
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90 ne CARELESS HUSBAND. Ad v. 
I. Faſy. Where's Edging? bid her get me ſome war, 
and paper Stay. it's no matter, now I think on it— 
e forms 1 N wy wile ny ſeveral. 


The $ c K N E. opens, and di auser Sir Charles 
without his periwig, and Edging by. bin, both 
1 e in two eaſy chairs. | 


"Them enter. Lady Easy, 8 Narts 20g trembles, fone 

| p! dime unable 10 ſpeak, . Mes 
92 Eaſy. Hat. 1 | 

Protest me, virtue, nme reafraT” 
Teach me to. bear this killing fight, or let 
Me think my dreaming ſenſes are decei“d! 

For ſure a ſight like this, might raiſe the arm 
Of duty, ev'n.to.the breaſt of love i At n. | 

throw this vizor of my patience. off; 

Now wake him in his guilt,» | - 7 Bt 
And barefac'd front him with my. wrongs. - bs 

III talk to him till he bluſhes, nay l — 
Frowns on me, perhaps and then 

m loſt n eaſe of a. few. tears 
I all that's left to me N 

And duty, too, forbids me to inſult, | 

When I have vow'd obedience Pertaps: 

The fault's in me, and Nature has not form'd: ' 

Me with the thouſand: little requiſites- | 

That the heart to love 

Somewhere there is a faul. 1 * 
— beſt knows what both of us deſerve. 
Ha |}: bare - headed, and in ſo found a ſteep! - © 

Who knows, while thus n ait, 
But Heav'n, offended, may o' ertake his crime, 

And in ſome languiſhing diſtemper leave him s 
A ſevere example of its violated 1 —.— 

Forbid it merey, and forbid it lose. | 

This may prevent it. [Takes a fleinkirk if hor — 
aud lays it gently on fit head: . 

* ſhow's c- ne. 


* 


- 


was ac 
careleſs, 
—Twa 
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hypocrit 
thought 
How me 
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a lethary 
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let my heart-breaking patience, duty, and my fond af 


nn E. Va [ Exit. 


Lg ſhe haf been out ſome time, a bell rings. 


| Eging wakes, and ſtirs- Sir — N 
Täg. Oh! 


Sir Char. flow now ! what's the matter? 
Edg: O! Bleſs my foul; my Lady come home. 
Sir Char. Go, go then 0 [Bell rings. 


Edg. O lud] my head's in fueh a condition too: 
[Ruins to the glaſt.] Tam coming, Madam—0O lud! here's 


no powder neither —— Here, Madam. + + Ex. 


Sir Char. How] now? [ Feeling the fteinkirk upon his. . 
head, What's this? How came it here? [ Num on hit 


wig.]-Did- not I ſee my wife wear this to-day? 
Death ! ſhe can't have been here, ſure——It could not 


be jealouſy that brought her home for my coming 


was accidental ſo too, I. fear, might hers . How 
careleſs-haye I been? — not to ſecure the door neither 
rwas fooliſu lt muſt be ſo! ſhe certainly has fe 
me here ſleeying with her woman.;—if ſo; how low an 
hypocrite to her: muſt. that ſight have prov'd me? The 
thought has made me deſpicable even to myſelf —— 
How mean a vice is lying! and how often have thefe 
empty pleaſures lulbd my honour and my. conſcience to 
a lethargy, — while I. groſ8ly have abus'd her, po 
kulking, behind a thouſand fallehoods ! Now I reflect, 
this has not been the. firſt of her diſcoveries — How 


contemptible a figure muſt I. have made to her: —A 
crowd of recollected circumſtances confirms me now, 


ſhe has been long acquainted with. my follies, and yet 
with what amazing prudence has ſhe borne the fecret 
pangs of injur'd love, and wore an everlaſting ſmile to 
me! This aſks a Iittle thinking ſomething ſhould be 
done Pl ſee ber inſtantly, = be reſoly'd from 


the behaviour. L. 


ENE changes to. pau Room. 
ter Lady Eser and Epe * 


& Eaſy. #Where have you been, Edging ? 


Edy. Been k Cre aw 
heard you f J. 0 
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L. Eaſy, How guilt confounds her | but ſhe's below 
my thought—F etch my laſt new ſearf We have a 
mind to alter it a httle make baſte. - 
Edg. Les, e ſee ſhe does not ges any 
thing. 10 <[Exir. 
L. Eaſy." Heigh ho! fig doun.] I had: forgot 
but I'm unfit for writing now Twas an hard con- 


flag yet 'tis a joy to think it over: à ſecret pride, 


to tell my heart my conduct has been juſt. Ho 


1. are vicious minds, that offer injuries, how much 


ſuperior innoeence, that bears em Stißl there's a 


pleaſure ev'n in the melancholy of a quiet conſcience 
Away my fears, it is nat yet impoſſible for 
while his human nature is not vr — T ought 
not Fan | 


Ne e whore a a feet, 
Heres the ſearf, Madam. 5 g 
Wy Eaſy. So, fit down there—and, let me fe 
Here Kip wi all that filver, _ 
Eds. Indeed, Lalways thought it would Wied your 
Lady ſbip detter without it—But now ſuppoſe, Madam, 
you carry'd. another row of gold round the ſcollops, and 


then you take and lay this filyer plain all along the 


| gathers, and, your Ladyſhip will perfectly ſee, it will 


ſive, the thing ten thouſand times another air. 
I. Za. Pr ythee dont be impertinent, do as I bid you. 
Esadg Nay, Madam, with all my heart, Foul Lady- 


vi may do as vou pleaſe. 
L. Eaſy. This creature grows ſo denden, and 1 dare 


a not IO with * leſt he ſhould think it | jealouly, LA ide, 


Enter Sir CHARLES: ty 1 
1 Gir Ghar. $6 my dear wins Feen are you 


employ id PA £0: 70 * ** ö 
my © 3 7 — ks to * this heart hi here. 7 


Sir Char. What's amiſs? methinks it's,yery pretty. 
Eds: Yes, Sir, it's pretty enough for that * but 


my Lady has a mind it ſhould be proper t 
Sir Char, Indeed. | 


better, 


— 


to ſay i 
hereafte 

14.9 
I charge 
of unki 

Sir e 
mour le 


principle 
poſe to 
hardly to 
pear but 
in all T. 
ſea ſonab 


thought, | 


unkind : 


of thinkin 
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4 Sir Char. That's a grave thought, my dear: 
2 ag. O dear Sir, not at all, my Lady's much in the 
ny right; I am ſure as it is, e ere 
mY Sir Char. Leave the room. | 
i dg. Lard, Sir, 1 beat flip muſt tay — 

. Sir Char- Go Lee | 
de, Edg. throwing down ewerk hoſtuly, e Aide. 
"wi If ever I ſpeak to him again, Vlibe burn'd.; Ex, Edging. 
* Sir Char, Sit ſtill, my dear, —I came to talk with. 
= you—and, which you well may wender at, whar I have 
ol to ſay is of importance too; but 'tis in order to ta 4 


he bereafter always talking kindly to you. 1 2 
ght L. Eaſy. Your words were never diſobliging, nor can 
T charge S anten N. INTERNS | 
of unkindi 5 
Sir Char. The vine] ſpring off N goed: * 
mour lets me draw no merit from what J have appear x 
_ to be, which makes me curious now to know your thoughts 
of what I really am: and never having aſk'd you this- 
your before, it puzzles me; nor can I-(my ftrange negl- 
lam, WH gence: confder'd) reconcile to-reaſon- your firſt ** 
and WW of venturing upon marriage with me: 
þ the L. Eaſy. I never thought it ſuch a hazard. ö 
will Sir Char. How cou'd a woman of your reſtraint in 
| principles, ſodateneſs, ſenſe, and tender diſpoſition, pro- 
you. poſe to ſee an happy life with one (now I reflect) that 
dy- hardly took an hour's pains en before marriage, to ap- 
pear but what Tam: a looſe unheeded wretch, abſent * 
in all I do, eivil; and as often rude without deſign, un- 
Aſide. i ſeaſonably thoughtful; eaſy to- s fault, and in my beſt 
"OM of praiſe, but careleſly good-natur'd? How ſhall I recon 
e you WF cile your temper with having made fo ſtrange a choice? 
5 L. Eaſy. “ Four on words may anſwer you.—Your 
0. having never ſeem'd to be, but what you really were; 
etty. and thro? that careleſſneſs of temper there ſtill ſhone 
7, but WW forth to me an undeſigting honeſty I-2lways'donbied of 
| in ſmoother faces: thus, while Faw you took leaſt pains 
1 to win me, you pleasd and wood me moſt: nay, I have 
echme thought, that ſuch a temper could never be deliberately 
unkind : or the worſt I knew, that errors from want 


ot thinking mig be born; at leaſt, when probably one- 


— 
— 
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moments ſerious thought would end em. Theſe were 
my worſt of fears, and theſe;}when weigh'd by growing 
love againſt my ſolid hopes, were nothing. 

Sir Char. My dear, your underſtanding ſtartles me, 
and. juſtly calls my on in queſtion: I bluſh to think 
I've worn fo bright a jewel in my boſom, and till this 
hour have ſcarce been c urĩous once to look upon its luſtre. 


IL. Eaſy. Lou ſet too high a Ro on the common 
qualities of an ealy wife. 
" v4 Sin Ghar, Virtues, like . are LIC when 
coneeaPd :; and I confeſs I yet. ai . of a higher 
value far than I have ſpoke you. | "F008 
IL. Eaſy. I underſtand. you not. 
Sir Chur. Vil ſpeak more plainly to yau-—he. free an 
tell me Where did you leave this bandkergheed: ? 
4 Eaſy, Hal! an 4 , 
1. What is' n r * 8. 
* 4 What (hall 1 ſay? my fears confound me. 
Sir Char. Be not A my wa, be eaſy in the 
- truth, and tell me. 
L. Eaſy; 1 cannot Fan I cond with ks not 
oblige me to it tis the only thing I ever yet re- 
Fus'd you — and tho? I want. —— for my will, let 
me not anſwer you. Enz e 
Sir Char. Your will then be a b and ſince I ſee 
vou are ſo generouſly tender of reproaching me, tis ſit 
I ſhou'd be eaſy in my gratitude, and make what ought 
to be my ſhame, my joy: let me be therefore pleas'd to 
tell you now, your wondrous conduct has wak'd me to 
a. ſenſe of your diſquiet paſt, and reſol ution never to 
_ diſturb it more. And (not that I offer it as a merit, 
but yet in blind compliance to my will) let me beg you 
would immediately diſcharge your, woman. 
I. Eaſy. Alas! I think not of her O, wy pn dil- 
tract me not. with. this exceſs of goodneſs. DL Veeping. 
Sir Char. Nay, praiſe me not, leſt, 1 reflect, how little 
I have deſerv'd it—l ſee you” re in pain to give me ilis 
confuſion Come, IL Will not ſhock your ſoftneſs by 
my untimely bluſh for what is paſt, but father ſooth 
vou 10 a pleaſure at my ſenſe of jeyy ſor. my recover 


c 
. dappiveſs 10 come. Give chen tom de bern 125 


Jong del 
you kind 
make yo 
mine 1s | 
and mad 
lerable t 
Sir Ch 

in doing 
refuſe m 
woman | 
L. Eq 

ts fear th 
power to 
ly provid; 
now, mig 
I wou'd | 
be equall 
Sir Chi 
you have 
confeſs a 
of: to be 
I have be 
I. Ea 
cern'd' to 
been fatal 
Sir Chai 
L © Eaſy. 
my Lady 
the world 
deed, had 
Sir Char 


fear of bei 
my diſereti 
temptible 1 


L. Eaſy: 


* 
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what name you pleaſe; it cannot, ſhall not be too kind: 
O lit cannot be too ſoft for what my ſoul ſwells up witk 
emulation to deſerve Receive me then entire at 
laſt, and take what yet no woman ever ruh had, m N 
conquer 'd heart. N 
I. Eaſy. O the ſoft ee 0 the Ar reward of 
e. long deſiring love Now 1 am bleſt indeed to ſee 
n you kind, without th' e xpence of pain in being fo, to 
make you mine with cafineſs. Thus! thus to have you 
N mine is ſomething more than happineſs, tis double life, 
er and madneſs of abounding joy! But *twas a pain into - 
Jerable to give you a confuſion. 
Sir Char. O thou engaging virtue ! But I'm too ow | 


ind in doing juſtice to thy love: I know thy ſoftneſs win 

To refuſe me; but remember I inſill n it——let 4by p 
woman be diſcharg'd this minute. | | 

ion. L. Eaſy. No, my dear, think me not ſo low in fafth 

me. ts fear that, after what you've laid, will ever be in der 

the 


power to do me future injury: when T can convenient: 
ly provide for her, I'll think on't : but to diſcharge her 
now, might let her gueſs at the occaſion ; and methinks 
| wou'd have all our differences, like our PI 
be equally a ſeeret to our ſervants. 
Sir Chur. Still my ſuperior every way! be it as 
I fee BY you have better thought. Well, my dear, now H 
'tis ſit I confeſs a thing that was not in your power to accuſe me 
ought of: to be ſhort, I on this creature is not the only one 
as'd to 1 have been to blame win. 
me to I. Eaſy. I know ſhe is not, and was aur leſs cot» 
ver to cern'd to find it ſo, for conſtancy 8 errors en wave 
mern, been fatal to me. 
eg J Sir Chat.:What is't you know, 1 my „aun? Corp. d. 
5 L Eaſy. Come, I am not afraid to accuſe you now— 
ar, di- my Lady Graveairs—Your care leſſneſs, my dear, let all 
eeping : the world know it; and it would have been hagd im. 
litile I deed, had it been only to me a ſecret. | 
me i115 Sir Char. My dear, PH ak no more actions... for. | 
zels by fear of being more ridiculous ': 1 do confeſs, I thought 
r (oo ny diſcretion there had been a maſter-piece—How con- 
cover temptible muſt I bave looked all this while * 
n 101" 1. Eaſy. You thant lay oo. 
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8 things my negligence may have wrong d you in; but 
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Sir Char. Well, to let you ſee I had ſome ſhame, as 
well as nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady 
Graveairs, upon my firſt diſcovering that you knew I 
had wrong'd you: read it. | 
L. Eaſy. [Reads] “ Something has happerd, that pre- 
ovents the viſit T intended you; and 1 could 
% gladly wiſh, you never wou'd reproach me 
if I tell you, ?tis utterly inconvenient that 1 
„ „ ſhould ever ſee you more.” 
THIS ures was more than I had merited. 


| ' Enter Ss RVANT-. 


Sir Char. Who's there? Here—Step with this 1 
Lady Graveairs.. . | 
a [Seals the letter, and 1 it zo the We 
Serv. Yes, Sir Madam, my Lady n s come. 
I. Eaſy. I'll wait on her. 
p Sir Char. My dear, I'm thinking there may be other 


be aflur d, as 1 diſcever 'em, all ſhall be corrected. I: 
there any part or circumſtance. in your fortune that [ 
can change, or yet make eaſier 40 you? | 

* Eaſy. None, my dear, your good- nature never 
ſtinted me in that; and now, e 2 leſs oc- 
calion there than ever. _ , 


Re-enter gun var N Morelove 


Jim, Sir, my Lord Morelove's come. L. Eaſy, 

Sir Char, I am coming 1 think 1 told + you of Lord: per 
a deſign we had laid againſt Lady Betty: I am confi, 

I. Eaſy. You did, and 1 NT cf EPs to be my- L. Bet. 
felt concern'd in it. nature, 1e 


Sir Char. I believe we may employ you : 1 know. be tel! you mo 


waits for me wich impatience. But, my dear, won't E is 5 
you think me taſteleſs to the joy you've given me, 1088 with him... 
ſuffer at this time __ concern but you t'ewploy my you togeth, 
thoughts? 5 L. Set. 

I. Zaſy. Wan muſt be otey'd;' and ſince 1 kno then; for 1 
your friend's happineſs depending, e not mne ob 
own. ſhou'd you neglect ii L. Eaſy. 

Sir Char. Thou eaſy ſweetneſs . 1 mhet a \ wall L. Bobs V 


on thy 9 love has my .unthinking brain com 


1 N 
* 
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mitted?. but time and. future; thrift of quad ſhall 


yet repair it all. The hours will come crap 
gliding ſtream that Its thy] yarns unint apes hall 
renew its courſe- 
And like the ocean after «bb; mall 814 6 191,000 

With conſtant farce of due returning love. Ces | 


The SCENT changes eee 


Sift 0 493% 4 
Aud then . Easy 1 Barr. * 


L. Bet. You've en in Foun rd n wan vet yon | 
4 


hls (b bo 


| look pleagd"tob. 22 7 mag Fel to 
ny C. Eaſy. You 84000 me if Lean wine into 

| circumſtances: but 'be- ſatisfied,” Sir Chiirles has made 
ub. me happy, ev'n to'a pain of joy... 


L. Ber. Indeed Im 707 glad of i te 1 te 

to ſind that any one who Has generoſity endugb tode 

her you juſtice, ſhouꝰd unprovok'd be ſo Nn 

but L. Fafy. Sir Charles your enemy ?; 

L. Boll My dear, youll pardon me 7 1 ar 
thought him ſo; but now I am convine d of itz? 19% 

L. Eaſy. In what, 1 pray? E cam thittk yowlb nd 

him ſo. n VEQU . 19409 18: 5 OR 

L. Bet. O! 83 it has been bis who vga 
of late to make an utter breach between” Wy es 

1219p 


Morelove ad mme WIDTH 2 
L. Eaſy. That may be owing. TEM fake of my 
Lord: perhaps he thought it *wou'd' not diſoblige you 
I am confiderit you are miſtaken in him. ana 
L. Bet. O! I don't uſe to be out in things of this 
nature, 1 can ſee well enbugh; but T Mall 58 dle td 
tell you more. when I have talk'd with ny Lak, £771 9 
L. Eaſy. Here he comes j and becauſe) ou dan a 
with. him.. No eee 'politiit T will 
you together. 99 UW, Rk, 
L. Bet. Indeed; my fear; * defire' you world ſtry 
ten; for 1 know you think now, that 1 en 
to ——th—o— 6: 46-4 
L. Eaſy. To—tohal Yhati)-baki : Cong 
L. Bot. Well! remember this. 4 po Ba KSUR : 


J bela wy ably $5154 od alt e SN 


, = 
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8 £ 8 } 
4 __ ab ore DIES "Enter Lord Monxtove!s 0 
{4 8 M 


7 5 979 0 9 hope 1 don't fright, yo u away, Madam! 


Not at all, my Lord; bas I muſt beg your par- 
don for a moment, IM wait upon you immediately. en 
af Het. My Lady Faſy gone! 3 

L. Mor. Perhaps, Madam, in fiendſhip 1 to you ; ſhe 
thinks I may have-deſerv'd the coldneſs you of late have 
ſhewn me and was willing to give you this opportuni. 


ty to convince me, you have not 4 it without Juſt 


grounds and reaſon. N E 2p 

L. Bet. How 1 * be . mel but 
J can't; bear that he ſhould think I know it. [Aſide. ] 
my Lord, whatever has paſs'd between you and me, [ 
dare {wear that could not be her thought at this time; 
ſor When two people have appear'd profeſs'd enemies, 
mne cat but think one will as little care to give, as 
Vother to receive a juſtification of their actions. 

L. Mor. Paſſion indeed often does repeated injuries 
on both ſides; hut 1 don't remember in my heat of error 


I ever yet profe ſs d myſelf your enemy. 


L. Bet. My Lord, , I ſhall be very free with. you—l 
confeſs I do think now I have not a —_ enemy in 
ne world. 197 & * 718 5 14 17 wy 1 

dos Mor, It. — — long. 10% you 1 to my own dil. 
quiet be injurious, I am anten then to ſtand the fore · 
dun ol your enemies. 

Bet. O my Lord, — s no > great r of your be- 
ing my enemy that way, 1 dare fy ——... 
Lear. 13 no other way my heart can bear to 
offend, x vou now,, and e that it will perſiſt 
0 my undoing, in in 

A. Bet, Ent, my Lord, ve know where your 


It 2 f — 2 
L. My conduct 1 * indeed defer vd this ſcorn, 


and "Wea tis but juſt 1 ſhou'd ſubmit to your re- 
Sang, and beg (tho) I'm aſſur' d in rain) for pardon. 

W * 
mo]  Emter Sir carte. 0 


Sir Char. How, my Lord! 15K Mor. 2 
L. Bet, Hal he here? Mt wid aa). [ 4fide 


you uſed 1 
mever inte 
. Bet. 
me leave't 
L. Mor. 
L. "Bet. 1 
his maliee 
and urge 5 
your charge 
Sir Ghar. 


piece up a 
You along; 
*Mpany: th 
found you a 
Wx.ombs, 0 


1 


u 
% 


L: Mor. O abby my con füſion 1507) 16 tro Z. Beto 
Si: Char. I am ſorry to fee ydu can; fo ſoon forget 
yourſelf : methinks the inſulis you” have borne from 
that lady, by this time ſhould have EY you into a 
diſguſt of her regardleſs prinelpls˖ 0154 

IL. Mon, Hold, Sir Charles! "while vou and I are 
friends 1 defré y6u would ſpeak with lionour of this 
lady Fis ſutficient 1 have no compiaine againſt here 
and — , 

L. Bet. My Lord, beg you word: veſeine this thing vo 
farther ;- an injury like this is better puniſhd witli our 
contempt; apparent maliee ſhould only be lauglid at. 

Sir Char. Ha! ha! the old reeourſe I Offers of any 
hopes to delude him from his reſentment; and then, 
as the grand monarch did with Cen Four are ou 
to keep your word with him- ++ |. 

L. Bet. Sir Charles, to lat you know "Ou far 1. am 
above your little ſpleen, my wy "_ _ By 


hour 


Sir Char. Paw! pee l. All font! all el | 


mere artiſite and diſappointed, woman. 
L. Bet. Look you, Sir, not that 1 moet my _—_ 
opinion: of me z/yet—— _ 
Sir Char, Look you, Madam, in 1 W 125 
been ioo oſten taken to let you make up quarrels; as 
you uſed to do, with a n ee vou 


never intended to keep C427 207 
T. Bet. Was ever ſuch an infolenee ! he. won't give 
me leave to ſpeak. 2 ens u geln Hi-birt 
L. Mor. bel | #4 {Bog 


L. Bet. No, pray, my Lt have patietice;; ** ſince 
his malice ſeems: to grow , I dare his worſt, 
and urge him to the proof ont: pray, Sir, wherein can 
you charge me with breach of promiſe. to my Lordꝰ -» 


Sir Char. Death l you won't deny it? How often to 
piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to vin 
you alons ; and tho? you-have promis'd to ſee nd ather 
company the whole day, when he was come he has 
found you among the laugh of noiſy fops; coquets; and 


an 8 gay, while your full eyes: aim | 
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over! with'\ tranſport of their flattery, and your own 
vain power of pleaſing? How often, 1 ſay, have you 
been known to throw away, at leaſt, four hours of your 
good humouf upon ſuch wretches ; and the minute they 
were gone, grew only dull to him, ſunk into a diſtaſte- 
ful ſpleen, complain'd; you had talk'd yourſelf into the 
hesdach, and then indulg'd upon the dear delight of 
ſeeing him in pain: and by that time you had ſtreteh'd 
and gap'd him heartily out of patience, of a ſudden 
moſt -iniportantly remember you had out- ſat your ap- 
pointment with my Lady Fiddle-faddle ; ne. imme= 
diately order your coach to the park. 

L. Bet. Vet, Sir, have van dne? 

Sir Char. No thougli this might ſerve to 0 the 
vature of your: principles: but the noble conqueſt you 
have gain'd at laſt over defeated ſenſe al * 
too, has made your fame immortal. 3M 
I. Mor. How, Gir? 

L. Bet. My reputation ? 

! Sir Char. Ay, Madam, veur reputatien Ny Lord, 
if I advance a ſalſehood, then reſent it——1 fay; your 
reputition-<Ibhasbeen your lifes whole: pride of late, 
to be the common toaſt of every public table, vain even 
in the infamous addreſſes of a married man, my Lord 
Foppington; let that be reconcibd with reputation, I'll 
now ſhake bands with ſhame, and bow me to the low 
contempt which you deſerve from him; noi but l ſup« 
pole you'll vet ende a vour to recover him. Now you 
find ill uſage in danger of loſing your N tis 
poſſible you'll ſtop at nothing to NO it. 


* N 
1 - 


4 „% „ 


920, Bet. IM ei 
Derr [Walks diforder'd, and he ofter her 


u. Sir Char. Low your vanity-is ſo voracious, twill 
ev wouhdiitſelfrorfeed itſelf ;; offer him a blank, per- 
hups, w fill up with hopes of what nature he pleaſes; 
and part even with your pride to keep lim. 

. Bit. Sir Charles, I have mat deferv'd this of you. 
ze z e [Bar ſting imo tears. 


„ Dei mei 


ir Cliur. Ah true woman, N him a ſoft diſſem- 
| ee orb his Juſt OO wult be buſk'd 


Of Tourle, a —— | 


« 


part 'wi 
the hall 
make y. 
now we 
her 
of your 
warning 
indeed 
E. 

L. Za, 
L. Bet 


has they 
beliey'd 


hate my 
L. Fot 
ſineſs? 
Sir Ch 
I have n 
miſe mue 
holds, 1 


a- "OM 
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L. Mor. O Charles! I can bear no opp thoſe tears 
are too reproaching- e 
Sir Char. Hiit for your life! 645 1 bind the aloud:] 
My Lord, if you believe her, you're undone ; the ver 
next ſight of my Lord Foppington would 2 her yet 
forſwear all that ſhe cau promiſGmGG. W. mY 
L. Bet. My Lord Foppington I Is that the Pa n 
that muſt condemn me then? You know IL us'd him but 
as a tool of my reſentment, which you yourſelf, by 4 - ' 


pretended Mes to us bath, moſt wk rand provok'd 


me lOm— ; OWED SE; 
I. Mor. Hold, I conjure you, Madam, I wane not this 
convidlion- 124 . 


L. B. t. Send for biz this 88 ** w end 
hall both be witneſſes of the contempt and deteſtation 
1 have for any forward hopes his vanity may have. g- 
ven him, or your malice would infinuate..' 
dir Char. Death l you would as ſoon eat fr, as ſoon 
part with your luxurious taſte. of folly, as dare to own 
the half of this before his face, or any one that would 
rake you bluſh to deny it to. Here comes my wife ; 
now we ſhall ſee Ha! and my Lord Foppington with: 
her——Now'! now we ſhall ſee this mighty” proof 
of your ſincerity——=—Now |. my Lord, you'll have 
warning ſure, and 8 t me _ your friend 


indeed 1 : W 


Enter Lady Pay and Lord ee * 
Ws "Eaſy. In tears, my dear! what's the matter! 25 * 
L. Bet, O, my dear, all 1 told you's true; Sir 3 h 
has ſhewn himſelf fo inveteſably my enemy, that, if, 
beliey'd I deſerv'd but half | is hate, would make me 


hate myſelf. 
rs pythee what | is ibis k- 


L. Fop. Hark you, ch 
ſineſ ? 

Sir Char. Why, y 6 my 1008. for büßt 1 23 
I have wade ſuch a breach betwixt em- cant 9 
miſe much for the courage of a womaty'; bur . hers 
holds,; I am ſure it's, wide enough, you N enter er 
e SC OREN OT SIERL, ee b 
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L Fp. Say'ſt thou ſo, Charles? er I hold ſix to 
four I am the firſt man in the town; 
IL. Za. Sure there malt be Tha: miſtake i in this ; 
1 hope he has not made my Lord your enemy. 
I. Ber. I knew not what he has done. 05 
L. Mor. Far be that thought ! Alas I am too much 
in ſear myſelf, that what I have this day committed, 
adudis'diby his miitaken friendihipy. 1 81 . done my 
love irreparable pre judice. | 
Los. No, my Lord, fince I petecive; his nue arts 
have not prevail'd upon your good - nature to my pre ju- 
dice, Lam bound in gratitude, in duty to myſelf, and 
to the confeſſion you have made, my Lord, to 8 
ledge how, 1 have been to blame ioo. 5 
no; Wor) Hal ist 215798 can you own fo 05 ? 
G my zranſported heart! | % ug 
L. Bet. He ſays 1 5e ed In ſee ing you 
unchſy—I own ir4bur 'twas when thar luneaſmeſs I 
thoaght proceeded from your! love; and mo dic love, 
will nor de nach to pardon it. 61 
L. Mor. O let my ſoul thus bending to your 3 
adore this ſoft de ſeending goodneſs; — > | 
20£: Be. And ſinee the giddy: 3 Nights: 1 Have 
he un ybwroo often have 'been—public;, *ris fit at laſt 
tes: amends and reparation. ſhould be ſo: therefore 
what 1 offer'd to Sir Charles, I now repeat-before-this 
compapx, my utter-deteſtation of, any pail or future 
a W ball! be altered by me to Nr. An- 
_ ealineis j * 
. , O be KR Wa "oy reach 1 me ts . 
M New blaſh, Sir Charles, at Your injurious” aceu- 
KWhs wt $ DICUWT” S164 as * $665 24J< ; 
ue choſe ext aor di 
25 bu g, voila Fans wp 7 -[ Aſide. 
Fl Br ih As for my Lord Fo ington, I owe him thanks 
Tor bite beech To friehdl) an inſtrument 'of bur ret on- 
diligtion; r theugh {the Title outward galantfy L re- 
ceibell fon him, 1 did not immediately truſt Him with 
| wy Uellgu mitt Fet 1 have a better opinion of his a 
derſtanding, than to ſuppoſe, he could wiſtake it“ 


. Fop, I am 


. 17 44. Le 


ſtruck dumb with the deliberation of 
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her aſſarance : and do not puſitively remember; that 
the #ow-C/ralence of e ever want, waer 
caſion to ſhew itſelf befotk eee Wt 144 


L. Bet. My Lord, 1 hope you'll pardow the jreedom 
I have taken with you. | 7 


L. Fop. ©, Madam, don't be a an eben f 
an apology upon my account; for in caſes of this na- 
ture, Linker webortdifappenedd; but when I find a lady 


of the ſame mind two hours together. Madam, I 


have Joſt a thouſand fine women in my time ; hut never 
had the ill manners to be out of an NG 
for refuſing me, ſince I was born. 0 
I. Bet. My Lord, that's à very ee ben 
L Fop.\ Madam, to conviuce you that Lam i 2 
rerſal pace with mankind, ſinee you on I have fo 
far comributed to your happineſs, give me leu ve to have 
the honour of compleating it, by joining voeur hand 
where you have alreddy:offer'd up your inclination. 
IL. Bet. My Lord; that a fatogr 1 can't OO you, 
re a 
[L. 'Fops 3 hands. 
E. Fops. And ftap: my breath, if ever I was better 
pleas'd ſinee my firit entranee into human nature. 
Sir Car. How now, my Lord! m eee, er 
cards before: yow have loſt the game? Lin. 
L. Fop. Look you, Charles, tis true, I did. deſign to 
have. play'd with her alone; but he that will, keep, well 
with the ladies, muſt tines be content io make oe 
at a podle with em: and ſince I RHEõ) y I mult engage 
ner in my turn, ul don't ſee anyigreat adds in letting 
bim take the firſt game wu her. b vn untlt 
Sir Char, M. iſely conſider'd, my Lord... 4 
L. Bet. And now, Sir Charles | 
Sir Char.” And now, Madam, PI fave you the trouble 
of a long ſpeech ; and, in _ confeſs that eve- 
7! thing M have done in regard to-you' fis day was 
purely pk LY 0 2 2 "way to ba 
Jou to my Lord Motclove; bes alarming ycur pride 
vith the danger 6f Nling Him: and bite -the ſuceeſs 
mult have by this time conviied"yon, that in de ho- 
ling is more ridicuious thaii*au'over-a8ed-averfiopT 


«4. th 
7 TDI) LESS 1 


| * mute begin. 
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am ſure you won't take it Ill, if we at laſt copgratulate 
your good nature, by heartily rel at = 2 we 
had put you in Ha! by h | 


I. Zaſy. Ha! ha! ha! 148 
L. Bet. Why - well, 1 declare oe, 1 hate you 


Sir C 
worſe thaw ever. | LG 
- Sir Char, Ha! ha! ba! And was it afraid hi ms 18 
rake away its love from it:!—Poor Lady Betty! ha! ba! vile 140 
I. Eaſy; My dear, I beg your pardon, but "tis im- "ww 
| poly not to laugh when one's ſo heartily: pleas'd. — 

I. Fop. Really, Madam, I am afraid the humour of au 
the company will draw me into your” diſpleaſure too; i *. 0 
but if I were to expire this moment, my laſt breath EW 
wou d poſitively-go out with a laugh. Ha ! ba! ha the bad, 
L. Bet. Nay, I bave deferv'd it all, that's the truth 0 
ont but 1 hope, my Lore, you. were — in this hl ſures. lt; 

inſt me. 
* Mor. As a doof; Madam; 1. am  inclin'd never to * 
deceive you more, I do confeſs ] had my fhare in't. Kir Ca 

T. Bet. You do, my Lord — then I declare twas a be e 
deſign, one or other —the beſt carried on, that ever [ L. Gen. 
knew in my life; and (to my ſhame own it) for ought Se be 


1 know, the only thing that could have prevalb'd upon 
my temper: twas a fookſh pride that has coſt me ma- 


ny a bitten lip to * n with we don't both re- 2. Eaſy, 
N my Lord. L.. Grat 
Z. Mor. —_ ou repent without wo, and we never Madam, . 
Hall. | a #44 Hir Char, 
Sir Char. well, Madam, now be wotſt Pi. the world e mean 4 
can ſay of your paſt conduct, is that my n had con- $01 n 5 
ſtancy, and you bave tryd it. t * E. 085% 
Enter a Servant to Lord Mort tern has delerv 


Ser u. My Lord, Mr Le Fevre's below, and deſires tt 
know what time your Lordſhip will pleaſe to have the 


L. Mor? Sir Charler, what ſay you? villyo 5 give me 
| 2 to bring em hither / 
Sir Char. As the ladies think fa, my 1 

L. Bet. Ol by all means, twill be better 5 


Jefs ve couꝰd A the terras to ourſelyes, 


ad The CARELESS: Husa n, 26s 
L. Mor. Then, pray, ae 'em aa GPU all hither 
immediately. 


12 
Serv. Yes, my tad. nA e Serv. 
1 Enter Lady Gave, dos 7,7 


Sir Char. Lady Graveairs} 
L. Grave. Ye! you may well Qari ! bur don't "IR 


1 I am now come like a poor tame el to upbraid your 
l guilt: but, if I cou'd, to blaſt you wi ich a look. ; 


Sir Char. Come, come, you have ſenſe, —don't ex- 
poſe yourſelf : you are'unhappy, and l on myſelf the 
bt cauſe, —the oply ſatisfactiom I cam offer yu is to pro- 
telt no new engagement takes me from yon, but à ſin- 
th cere reflection of the long neglect and injuries Le done 

the beſt of wives; for whoſe amends and only fake 
th now miſt-parr Gn "you n the its pr Rn; _ 7 
ga ſures of my life. ++ 1 avid 

| L. Grave... Have you- his fallen 5 — * bon cen, 
0 tempt of expoſing me, and to your wife tog? {111 
. Sir Car. \T was 5 uh it, 1 gould ever 
3s a be ſincere in my converſſoů n Lond 20 
er [ L. Grass. Deſpieable !: 

Sir Char. Do not think ſo——-for my ſake, I noms 
ſhe'll not reproach: you——nor, by her carriage, ever let 
the world perceive you've wrong'd ber. My dear 

IL. Eaſy. Lady Graveairs, I hope: you'll ſup; with, us ⁊ 

L. Grave, I can 't. aa fo much, good 8 
Madam. | = 

Sir Char,” You tle we whit of der reſentment In 
the' mean time, don't endeavour to be her friend, = 
ſhe'll never be your enemy. 

L. Grave. I am unfectunate is Nhat my folly 
has deſervd, and 1 ſubwit to it. dene 

L. Mor. Sol bere's the muſte. is wt by _n 1 1% 4 

W Ea. "Come, Lackey ſhall we fe? at fen ag 128 
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” Wph all ie arts of look and dre, | 
„Se fans the fatal fire; | 

» Phrough pride, miſtaken oft for grace, 
©. She bids the ſwain expire. 1 | 


* he god of Ive, enrqg'd to fer” 555 bag 
e ee abfy 1s , , 
Pfonounc'd his mercileſs deere 


let age with double ſpeed overtake herr 
Let ode the room of pride ſupply, . 
Aud un te lovers all forſake her, 


n men ia 
les comes for ward wit Lady Eaſy, 
Sir Char. Now, my dear, I find my happineſs grow 
faſt upon me. In all my paſt experience of the ſez, I 
found even among the better ſort ſo much of folly, pride, 
malice, paſſion, and irre ſolute deſtre, that L coheluded 
thee but of the foremoſt rank, and therefore ſcarce wor- 
thy my concern; but thou haſt ſtirr'd me with ſo ſe- 
vere a proof of thy exalted virtue, it gives me wonder 
equal to my love. If then rhe upkindly thought of 
what I have been, hereafter "ſhould intrude upon thy 
growing quiet, let this reflection teach thee to be eaſy: 
"Thy wrongs, when greateſt, moſt thy vir tue pro; 
And fron that vit tus found, I bluſb d a 


. o # 
© * 
$4 C1052: £ £00 
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ad truly lov'd. 
. 


haps, the moſt elegant dia- 
knowledge of the manners of 
erſons in real high lite, extant in any dramatic piece that 
ny language whatever.” Nor was ever 

rictſy obſerved than in this. play: 
every error finds its puniſl:meat in proportion; and fingui: 
virtue is ſingularly rewarded. . The excellent moral, toge* 
ther with the happy choice of chatacters, natural and gen 
| that ſpirit of gaicty which runs throug! 
the whole, will undoubtedly maintain the teputations thi 
quired, as long as 


Thie comedy contains, 
Ibgue, and the moſt perfe 


as jet appeared in a 
poetical juſtice more 


—tecl diction, an 


piece has ſo juſtly a 


heatrical rc 
tations ſal! exiſt, aa 
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CONSUEST and freedim are at length our o 
Falſe fears of ſlavery now no more are ſueu:m 
Nor dread of paying tribute to a foreign thranes + +1 
All flations. now the fruits of conqueſt bare 
Except (if ſmall with great things -may compare) 

TV oppreſs'd condition of the lab'ring player. 
We're fiill in fears (as yeu of late from France} 
Of the deſpotic power of ſong and dance: 


grow 


For while ſubſcription, like a tyrant, reigns, a 
ws I Nature's neglefed and the Stage in chains, 

* Ard Engliſh actors ſlaves to fwell the Frenchman's gains. 
Wer. Like Æſop's crow, the poor out- witted ſtage, 1 


ſo le- üer ld on wholelame plays 7 th latter age, — * 
onder Deluded once to fing, ev'n juſlly ſerv' d., 

zht of i Let fall ber cheeſe to th fox's mouth, and flarv'd. 
Mm thy © that your judgment C as your conrage has 

eaſy: Your fame extended) wor'd affert our cauſe; 

ow; Ml 7h:t-nothing Engliſh might ſubmit to foreign laws. 
lot d. F we but live to ſee that joyful day, p 
unt r. Then of the Engliſh flage reviv'd we may, 

Th As of your bonour now, with proper application, ſay. 
nt dia- So when the Gallic fox, by fraud of peace, 
wen o Had Iull'd the Britich lion i- to og. 

as eve And ſaw that fleep compos'd his courhant head, 

s play: He bids him wake, and ſee himſelf betray'd 

m_ In toils of treach'rous politics around him ld 

nd gen Stews bim how oe el & hour of Gallic thought 

a x Retook theſe towns for which he years had fought. 
cpreſen | Oy" 
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At this the indignant ſavage rowls bis fiery eyes, 
Dauntleſs, tho blaſoing at the baje Jurpriſe, 
Pauſes a while——but finds delays are Vain : 
2 , ee egg] meink © 
He grinds his dreadful fangs, and flalks to Blenheim pln 
There with erelſed creſt, and horrid roar, 
He furious, plunges on through ſtreams of gore, © © © 
; And dyes with falſe Bavarian blood the purple Danube eu fur; 
In one pitch'd battle" frees the deſlin'd flaves, ' 
0 Revives Le Cay der. 0 
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| | To which is prefixed; . | ? ; 
me LIFE of the AUTHOR. 


' Quem tulit ad ſrenam ventoſd gloria curru, 
Exanimat lentus SpeRator, ſedulus inflat. 
Sic leve, fic parvum eſt, animum quod laudis avarum. 
Subruit aut reſicit.  _ | 
| -Herat, Epiſt. Lib. II. Ep. 1 
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My it e Lerdlbig,... Lg ag 
8 ĩt is an eſtabliſhed. — theſs latter 
ages, for all writers, | particularly the poe+ 
tical, to ſhelter their productions under the 
protection of the molt diſtinguiſhed, whoſe ap» 
probation produces a kind of infpiration, much 
ſuperior to that which the heatheniſh poets pre - 
tended to derive from their fictitious Apollo 
ſv. it was my. ambition to addreſs one of my” 
weak performances to your Lordſhip, who, by 
univerſal conſent, are juſtly” allowed to be the- 
beſt judge of all kinds of writing. 

1 was indeed. at firit deterred from my deſign, - 
by a thought that it might be acconnted un- 
pardonable rudeneſs to obtrude a trifle of this- 
nature to: a perſon, whoſe ſublime wiſdom mo- 
derates the council, which at this critical j Junc-- 
ture over-rules the fate of all Europe. - Bur- 
then I was encouraged by xeflecting that Lælius 
and Scipio," the two greateſt men in their time, 
among the Romans, both for political and mi 
litary virtues, in the height of their important 
affairs, thought the peruſal and improving of 
Terence's comedies the nobleſt way of unbend--- 
ing their minds. 1 owh.t Were Poe of the 

8. W guuty 
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iv D E DIC EG T- 1 0 N. 
higheſt yanity, ſhould. I 
compoſures in parallel with thoſe of that cele- 
brated Dramatiſt; but tben in, hope that 
your Lo#dihip's native good and nd 9 2 
in condeſcenſion to the er f the beſt and 
faireſt part of zue tod mn, wtia\haye heen pleaſed 
to be fob by the following Scans, will 
excuſe and overlook ſuch faults pa, ye = nicer 
. 0 20 OY 

And here, my Bord, this Gcelden — 


—_— — —A[— ᷣ m— 


for me to engage in a panegyric upon thoſe 


natural and acquired abilities, which ſo bright - 


ly adorn your perfon': but I hall reſiſt that 


temptation, being conſcibus of the inequality 
of a ſemale pen to ſo maſculine” an attempt; 
and 3 rang? — than to ee 
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1 lady was daughter of one Mr Freeman of Hol- 
1 beach in Lincolnſhire, who altho” he had been poſ- 
ſeſſed of no inconfiderable eſtate, yer being a diſſenter, 

and a zealous. parliamentarian, was at the time of the 
reſtoration extremely petſecuted, as were alſo the family 
of his wife, who was daughter of Mr Matkam, a gentle- 
man of a good eſtate at Lynn Regis in Norfolk, but of 
the ſame political principles with Mr Freeman, ſo that 
his eſtate was confifeated, and be himfelf compelled to 
fly to Ireland, —How long he ſtaid there I have not 
been able to trace,” nor whether our authoreſs, who from 
a compariſon of concurrent circumſtances I imagine muſt 
have been born about 1680, drew her firſt breath in that -: 
kingdom or in England. —Theſe are particulars all her 
hiſtorians have been ſilent in regard to; yet Tam apt to 
conjecture that ſhe was born im Ireland, As I think it pro- 
bable her mother might not return to her native coun- - 
try till after the death of her huſband, which happened 
when this girl was only three years old! Be this as it 
will, we find her left to the ide world by the death of 
her mother -alfo, before the Had compleated her twelfth « 
year, -Whincop' relates 4romantic ſtory of her in a 
very early period of Her life, Which although he ſeems : 
miſtaken in ſome parts of her hiſlory, (at leaſt either he 
or Jacob muſt have been ſb), having made her father 
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ſurvive the mother, and even to have married again 


in collecting many circumſtances. 


huſband, whole, 7 BS Las Wadi and who was. an of- 


before his death, yet as he ſeems to have taken pains 
Jlife-whieh are 
no Where elſe related, I cannot think myſelf authoriſed 
entirely to omit it,—He tells us, that after her father's. 
death, finding herſelf; very ill treated by her ſtepmother, 


the determined, though almoſt deſtitute of money and. 


every other neceſſary, to go up to London to ſęek a bet- 


ter fortune than what ſhe had hakerto experienced, — 


That as ſhe was proceeding on her journey on foot, ſhe 
was met by a. young gentleman from the univerſity of 
Cambridge, (whoſe name, by the way, he informs us 
of, and was no other N the afterwards well-known 
Anthony ammond, Eſq; ) who was ſo extremely ſtruck 


with .her youth nad beauty, and ſo affected with the 


diſtreſs which her circumſtances. naturally declared in 
her countenance, that he fell inſtautly in love with her, 
and enquiring into the particulars, of her ſtory, ſoon 
prevailed on her inexperienced innocence 10 ſeize on 
the protection he offered her, and go with him to Cam- 
bridge, where equipping her in boy's cloaths, he intro- 
duced her to his intimates at college as a relation who 


was come down to ſee. the univerſity, and paſs ſome 


time with him there ; and that they continued this in- 
tercourſe for ſome n bi, till at length, ſated perhaps 
with poſſeſſion, or perhaps afraid that the affair would 


be diſcovered at the univerſity, he perſuaded. her to 


come to London, providing her however with a conſi- 
derable ſum of money, and a letter of recommendation- 


to a gentlewoman of his acquaintance in town, ſealing 


the whole with a promiſe, which however it does not 


appear he ever performed, of ſpeedily following her to 


London, and there renewing their amorous intercourſe. 


If this ſtory is true, it muſt bave happened when ſhe 


was extremely young; . Whincop,. as well as the other 
writers, acknowledge that the was married in ber ſix- 
teenth year to a nephe he late Sir Stephen Fox. 
But that gentleman not Ming with her above a twelve- 
month, her wit apd 1 ſoon procured her a ſecond 
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fcer in the army z ben he having the misfortune to be- 
killed in a duel wilhin about a yeat and Ralf after 
their marriage, ſherubecame à fecond time a widow. 
This loſs was a ſevere action to herꝭ as ſhe appears 
. to have ſincerely lored this gentleman Hartly perhaps 


| to divert her melancholy, but 'chieftyy it is-probable;. 


|. for the ſake of à ſupport, ſhe now applied to her . 
and became a votary to the muſes and it is under t. 
— name of Carrol that ſome of her earlier pieces were pa 
e plihed. Her firſt; attempt was in tragedy; in a play - 
F- called the Perijur d fhebandʒ yet her natural vivacity- 
8 leading her after wards: more to comedy] we find but 
n one more attempt in — the RENE AR] 
k ic pieces, which ſhe aſterwards wrote. loud 

Such an attachment ſhe: a 
theatre, that ſnhe even became herſelf a performer, tho? 
me ſtation-of a country actreſs.Hewever, ſne was nad 
long in this way of life; for, in 106% performing the 
part of Alexander the Great in Lee's Rival Queens; at 
Windſor, where the court then was, ſhe wounded the 
heart of one Mr Joſeph Centlivre, yeoman of the 
mouth, or, in- other words, principal. cook to her Ma- 
jeſty, who ſoon aſter married her, and after paſſing ſev 
veral years happily together, ſhe died at his houſe in 
Spring Garden, Charing - Croſs, on the firſt of Decems 
ber 1723, and was buried in me ne Kae 
in the Fields 

Thus. did: ſhe at length happily claſs. 2 lie, which an 
us firſt ſetting out was overelouded with difficulty and 
misfortune. She for many years enjoyed the intimacy 
and eſteem of the moſt eminent wits of the time, viz. 
Sir Richard Steele,. Mr Rowe, Budgell, Farquhar, Dr 
Sewell, c. and very few authors received more tokens 
of eſteem and patronage - ſnag 
however the conſideration 5 
of her beauty, of which ll | 
ſhare, might in ſome-degree rib ute 

Her diſpoſition was goodenatured, benevolent a 


vtiendly, and her converſation,, if not what. could be 


{ 
| 
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ceulled witty, was at leaſt ſprightly and entertaining... - 


Her family bad been warm party folks, and ſhe ſeemed 


io inherit the ſame diſpoſition from them, maintaining 
the ſtricteſt attachment to Whigs prineiples, even in 


the moſt dangerous times, and à moſt zealous regard 
for the illuſtrious houſe of Hanover. This party ſpi- 
rit, however, which breathes even in many of her 
dramatic pieces, ee * foms- * and many 
enemies. 

As a uriter, it is ee RO to oelmste her 
rank. It muſt beialowed hat her pla ys do not abound 
with wit, and that the language of them is ſometimes 
even poor, enervate, incorrect and puerile; but then 
her plots are buſy and well conducted, and her charac- 
ters, in general, natural and well marked. ut as 
plot and character are undoubtedly the body and ſoul 
of comedy; and: lahguage' and. wit, at beſt, but the 
cloathing and external ornaments, it is certainly lefs 
excuſable to ſhe w a deficiency: in the former, than in 
the latter. And. the ſucceſs of ſome of Mrs Centlivre's 
plays plainly: evince that the firſt will ſtrike the minds 
of an audience more powerfully than the laſt, ſince her 
comedy of the Buſy Body, which all the players had 
decried . before its appearance, which Mr Wilks had 
even for a time abſolately.refuſed to play in, and which 
the audience came prejudiced againſt, rouzed their at- 
tention in deſpite of that prejudice, and forced a run 
of, thirteeen nights, while Mr Congreve's "Way of tlie 
World, which perhaps contains more true intrinſie wit, 
and unexceptionable accuracy of language than any 
dramatic piece ever written, brought on the ſtage with 
every advantage of recommendation, and when the 
author was in the height of · reputation, could ſcareely 
make its way at alk Nay, I have been confidently aſ- 
fared, that the very gg great actor I mentioned juſt 
now, made uſe of this kable expreſſion with regard 
ro her Bold: Stroke fo, viz. that net only her 

«. play would be dammd, but ſhe herſelf be damn'd 
for writing it.“ Vet we -find it ſtill ſtanding on the 
kit of aging plays, nor is it ever performed without 
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N Mrs Centlivre was very — acquainted 
with life, and cloſely read the minds and manners of 
mankind, no one, I think, can doubt who reads her 
comedies z but what appears to me the moſt extraor- 
dinary, is, when we cotifider her hiſtory; the difadvan- 
tages ſhe, muſt have laboured imdef by being ſo early 
left to buſtle with the world, and that all che eduba- 
tion ſhe could have had muſt have been owing to ler 
own application and aſſiquity, whem I ſay; we conſi- 
der her as an abſolutely ſelf- cultivated genius, it is 
aſtoniſhing to find the. traces of ſo much reading and 
learning as we meet with. 1 in many of her pieces, ſince 
for the drawing of the various characters ſhe has pre- 
ſented us with, ſhe maſt have perfedly. well under- 
ſtood the French, Ruth and Sail languages, . all 
the provincial diale&s of her own, and ſomewhat even 
of the Latin, :ſince all theſe ſhe oeeatibhally makes uſe 


of; and whenever ſhie does ſo, it is cbnſtantly with the 


utmoſt propriety and the greateſt atcuracy. In- a 
word, I cannot help giving it as my opinion, that if 
we do not allow her to be the very firſt of our ſemale 
writers, the has hut one above her, and may juſtly. 
be placed next to her ee in 9 Sa 
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= THO modern preps wer xp? of lt, 1 

; The anthor cauld not. prophecy. bit fate: vo). Ae ell 25; 
K e a 
Ibe poet muſt bave really been inſpir d. en DUSTY 
Bat tbeſe, alas / are melancholy days * * 
Fer modern prophets; and for modern plays. © 
Tiet ſince prophetic lies pleaſe fools o ' faſvion, : 
Aud wpmen art” ſo fond of agitation ;, ogg 
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* To men eit I. l prophecy nn, 
Aud dell you wondrous things_ that will prove true 
| _ Vidaunted colonels will to camps repair, 
Aſfur'd there'll be no ſkirmiſhes this year; | 
On our own, terms will flow the wiſh/d-for peace, - 67.4 
2 man and wife; pal ceaſe,” 
: The grand monargue may-wiſt bis ſin a throne on + 
But hardly will advance 90 loſe birown, OO 
| - This ſeaſon moſt things bear a ſmiling face: 
| ut plays in ſummer deve a diſmal caſe, © 
| Since your appearance only is our aft of yrace. Cr e 
Court ladies will to country ſeats be gone, 
| My Lord can't all the year live great in town ; 
| Where wanting Opera s, Baſſet, and a Play, , 
| 


They'll figh and flitch a gown, 9 paſs the time away. 
Gay city wives at Tunbridge will appear, 
| Wdoſe busbands long have labour d for an heir; 
| Where many @ courtier. may their wants relieve, . 
But by the waters only they conceive. 
Th Fleet: ſtreet ſempfireſs==——torſt of Temple ſparkæg 
© © That run ſpruce neckcloths for attorney's elerłi, | 
A Cupid's gardens will her hours regale, 
Sing fair. Dorinda, and drink bottÞ'd ale... 
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Sir Gx ORG KY At when —— — col 

in love with Miranda. „ s any d. 

Sir FRANC1s GRIrz, guardian to Mitanda and Marplot, 

father to Charles, in love with Miranda. 

"CHARLES, friend to Sir George, in love with Habinda. 

Sir JEALOVs TRAFFICK, a merchant that had lived ſome 
time in Spain, a great admirer of the Spaniſh cuſtoms, 

father to Iſabinda. 

Mane or, a ſort of a filly ae petty; but very-in- 
quifitive to know every body's buſineſs, -gonerally” ſpoils 
all he undertakes, yet without deſign. - 

WIS IR, ſervant to- Charles. 


Mi RA p, an heireſs, worth thirty thouſand pounds, real - 
ly in love with Sir George, but pretends to be ſo with her 
IS A8 Uu D, daughter to Sir Jealous, in love with Charles, 
but deſigned for a Spaniſh merchant by her father, and 
| kept up from the fight of all men. | 
PATCH, her woman. 
SCENTWELL, woman to Miranda. 
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"SCENE, "Tie Park 
"Sir Gnoxes, Arn meeting Chanues.. 1,0” 
| inen e by 
Al Sir" George! Ay l. M bib bes early. 

What forbidden game rous' d you ſo ſoon? For 

no lawful occaſien could invite a perſon of 

your figure abroad at ſuch unfaſhionable hours. 

| Sir Geo. There are ſoms men, Charles, whom Fortune 

teil- has left free from mquietades, who are diligently ſtu< 

Ke . out ways and means to make ne 

unea 

Char. Is it poſſible that any thing in nature can bY 

harles, WW the temper of a man, whom the four ſeaſons of the 

r, and a e reno forurer yh ar 2 
and a father at reſt with his anceſtors? 

Sir Geo. Why, "there *tis now! a man that wants 
money thinks nene can be unhappy that has it; en 
affairs are in ſuch a whimſical poſture, that it will re- 
quire a calculatioit of wy nativity to find if my gold will 
relieve me of not. 

Char. Ha, ha, ha! never conſult Us! ſtars about bert 
gold has a power beyond them; gold unlocks the mid- 
night councils; gold outdoes the wind, becalms the 
or fflls“her falls; gold is omnipotent below; it makes 
whole armies fight, or fly ; it buys even ſouls, and bribes 
the wretches to betray their country: then, 90 can | 


thy buſineſs be, chat * wont ferve thee in? 
Vo. I. B 


* 


| help thee ? 
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Sir Geo. Why, I'm in love. 

Char. In love — Ha, ha, Ha, ha; in lv, ha, 2 ha 
with what, prithee ? a cherubim ? 

Si Geo, No, with a Woman * 

Cher, A\womatt? govt ; ha, ha, bo: 4 hd and gots not 


Sir Geo. But ſuppoſe Pm in love with two 
Char, Ay, if thowrt in love with two 
gold will fetch *em, I warrant thee, boy. 3 who are 


they? who are they? 


Sir Geo. One is a lady whoſe face I nevet ſaw, but 
witty as an angel; the other beautiful as Venus. 
Char. And a fool. 9 2 
Sir Geo. For aught I know, for Loeser ſpoke to her, 


but you can inform me; I am charm'd by the wit of 


I "0; and die for the been of the other. 


"1 Char. And pray, which are you in queſt of now-? -.,- 
Sir Geo. I prefer the ſenſual pleaſure, Van for rig 
1 who is thy father's ward, Miranda. 
Char. Nay, then I pity you; for the ** my father 
will no more part with her aud 30,000 pounds, than he 


wou'd wich a guinea to keep me from ſtarving. 


Sir Geo, Now you ſee. gold can't do every thing 
Charles. - 


Char. Yes, for tis, her gold that har my father's gate 


| againſt vou. 


Hi Geo. Why, if he 19-ttiis avaricious wretch, bow 
caw'ſt thou by ſuch a liberal education? 


by 9 Not a ſouſe out of his pocket, I aſſure you: [ 


an uncle who defrayed; that charge; but for ſome 
>Jutle wildneſſes of youth, tho!) he made me. his, heir 


| letz dad my,guardian till I came to years of diſcretion, 


which I preſume the old gentleman will never think 
am; and now he has got the eſtate into his clutches, 
it does me no more good than if it lay in Preſter J A. 


duominions. 


Sir Geo. What, can'ſt, thou find no drangen be re- 


deem t 3 


Char. I have made. many ns to: no, purpoſe, ; tho 
rant, the miſtreſs.af 3 Anyentiony ul e me . yet 
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fill the old fox is too cunning. for me. I am upon my 
laſt project, which if 5 it — then for my * 
brown muſquer; © : 7 
Str Gio. What ist? can ! nr | 
| Char. Not yet ; when you can, I deve confidence 
enough in you to aſk it. 
Sir Geo, Fam always ready. But wn Shes he intent 
a, to do with Miranda? is ſhe to be fold in private? or 
= will he put her up by way of auction at who bids'moſt?_ 
1 f. ſo, egad; I'm for him; my gold, as you ſay, mall * 
ſubſervient to my pleaſure, © 
Char. To deal ingenuouſly with you, Sir George, I hdr 
very little of her, or home] for-ſinee my uncle's death. 
* and my return from travel; I have never been well witll 
of my father; he thinks my expenees too great, and I his 
allowance too little; he never ſees me, but he quarrels:; 2 
and to avold that, I ſhun bis houſe as much as polliblegs 


PR 


ut 


* The report is, he- intends to marry ay pant n * 6-4 Is, N 
f Sir Geo. Can ſhe conſent to iti??? | "SL --- 
* Car. Yes, faith, fo they ſay; but Pye” Tam be 
\he «holly ignorant of the matter. Miranda and J are like 
| two violent members of a contrary/party ;*I'can "ſcarce 
allow her beauty; tho' all the world does; nor the me 


civility, for that conrempr ; I fancy ſhe n the mo- 
mer - in- law already, and ſets the old r on = 
| do miſchief, | 

bow i S Geo. Then Ive your free e to get b | 
BR Char. Ay, and my helping hand, if 'occafion' be. 

u: 1 See Pugh e 7 -this yy vs 
ſome ä een 

heir Char, What, Marplot ? no, no, he's ay; Wee 
tion," there's a thouſand conveniencies-in him, [bell -lend me 
ink.) his money when he has any, run of my errands, and be 
tches, proud on't; in ſhort, he'II pimp for me, lie for me, 
ohn's drink for me, do any thing but N r. _ w_ 
* I-traſt to my on arm for. 

\ Sir Geo. Nay, then he's to be endur'dy Tmever e. 
bis qualifications before. IG WOE 


! « . 
Foe. — 0 . F 1 | - ul 53 ; 2 * 
„ 8 - 
F - 


— 
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u MikPtor with u patch croſs hi 77 oh 


arp. Dear Charles, yours—Ha | Sir George Font 
_ the man in the: world I have an ambition #6 be known 


to. [Aſide,] Give me tby hand, dear boy ....-, 
Char. A good aſſurance! But hark ye, how game your 


deautiful countenance clouded in the wrong place? 


Map. 1 muſt confeſs tis a little mal · a propos but no 
matter for that; a word with you, Charles; prithee, 
introduce me to Sir George—be is 8 r . _ 
I'd give ten guineas to= > 34 % 

Char. When you have em, . bai 

Mar p. Ay, when I have em: pugh, pox! you cut he 
thread of my diſcourſe—I wou'd give ten guineas, I fay, 
to be rank'd. in his acquaintance: well; tis a vaſt addi · 
tion to a man's fortune, | according to the rout, of the 


| world, to be {een in the company of leading men; for 


then wehre all thought to be politicians, or Whigs, or 
Jacks, or High- flyers, or Low-flyers, or Levellers - and 
ſo forth; for you muſt know we all herd in parties now. 

. Char, Then a fool for diverſion is out of faſhion, I find. 
_Marp, Yes, without 1 it be a mimicking fool, and they 


are darlings every where; bit prithes introduce me. 


Char. Well, on condition yon'Il give us à true n 
bow you came by that mourning noſe, I will. 4 

Marp. VII do it. | 

Char. Sir George, here's a gentleman has a patfonate 
deſire to kiſs your hand. hart 

Sir Geo. Ob, I honour 9 Gent ad 1 pre- 
fore this gentleman is lately come from ; Spam or Por- 


tugal—by his ſcars. 


_ - - Merp. No really, Sir George, mine Gong} from civil 


fury; happening laſt night into the Groom Porter's—I 
had a ſtrong. inclination to go ten guineas with.a ſort of 
a, ſort of a—kind of a milk-ſop, as I thought : 4 pox 
of the dice, he flung out, and my pockets being empty, 
as Charles knows they ſometimes are, he proy'da-urly 
North - Briton, and broke my face for my deficiency. -: 

Sir Geo, Ha, ha! and did not you draw ? | 

Marp. A. Sir! 9 I did but lay my band upon 


pleaſe. 
. Char. 
Mare 
George, 
the reig 
fineſt ge 
Sir. G. 
dies—1m 
ſion, or 
Mar p. 
af a ſta 
N 'Ge 
Matp. 

5 mine, 
cheating 
is a dam 
c Cha. 1. 
Mar p. 
ſake:I ha 
in him 3 
cutor; at 
jaylox, ] 
ſome war 
as honeſt 
Sir Ge 
Car. 1 


be no en 
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| my {word to make a ſwift retreat, and he roar'd out, 
* — —— — — . —— nn n 
4 whip mine through yer wame. | | 
Seo: He, ba, h! 
Char. Ha, ha, ha, ba! ſafe was the: word, og 
Ir walk'd off, I ſuppoſe. - * 2 
Mar p. Yeas:Gar I avoid beining,” purely I fer- ok 

0 viceable to my friends, you know — 

" Sir Gio. Veur friends are much — to; you, Sir 2 
d 1 hope you'll rank me in that number... 

{ , Marp.. Six, George, e bow from the fade. bor, mn to- 

be {een in your chariot, binds. me ever yours. 

” Sir. Geo. :Trifles 1 * may command en when you, 
7 pleaſe. * 

i Char. provided wa may —— 1 | 

Marp. Me! why I he for no other -purpoſe——Sir - 
George, I have the honour; to be careſe d by moſt of 
the reigning toaſls of the tun, Wr you are the 
fineſt gentleman— 

Sir. Geo. No, no; dates lg n me ** to- tell the la- . 
dies—my parts. Can you convey a letter upon occa- 
fon, or deliver a meſſage with an air of buſineſs, ha !- 

Marp, With. the IO potions N 4 
of. a ſtateſman- Fe JP 

© Sik. Geo. You * Wan 

Mat p. What, my ſiſter ward? N her-guardian z 
is. mine, we are fellow ſufferers: Ah! he is a covetous, - 
cheating, ſanctifd curmudgeon; that Sir Francis Gripe 
is a damn'd old— ' | 

Cha. I ſuppoſe, friend; you forget that he is my father— 
% Map. I aſk.your pardon, Charles; but it i for your 
Soil ſake: I hate him. . Well, I ſay, the world is .miſtaken 
ed in him ʒ his outſide piety. makes him every man's exe» 

| cutor ; and his inſide cunning, makes him every heir's 
jaylags Egad, Charles, I'm half perſuaded that thou'rt . 
ſome ward too, and never of-his getting: for thou art 
as honeſt a deb4uchee as ever euckolded man of quality. 

Sir Geo. A pleaſant fellow, - 

Char. The dog is diverting ſometimes, or there would 


pon m Wc tag be - 


| 


my inſtrudtions. Sd ad wk RO! 2 


you ever beard of; but I'll not impart till 1 know the 
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. willing to execute, but fome-ill fate ge- 
nerally attends all he undertakes, and he: oftner ſpoils 


an intrigue than helps iti: emi af 


Marp. If 1 — — none of my fault, I follow 


Char, Yes, lune * merchant's wife. | 

Marp. Piſh; -pox, that was an acoident. 31 oy . 

Sir Geo. What was it, pritbhe e? 

Car. Why, you muſt know, I bande u eruue mer - 
chant my hunting horſes, and was to have met his wife 
in his abſence + ſending him along with my groom to 
make the compliment, and to deliver à letter to the 
lady at the ſame time; what does he do, but gives the 
huſband the letter, and offers her the horſes. e 

Marp. I remember you was even with me, for you de- 
nyꝰd the letter to be yours, and fore T — defih ap- 
on her; which my bones paid for. 2 Wt 109 Th 

- Char. Come, Sir George, let's Nude if you are 
not engag d, for F have ſent my man upon & fittle ear- 
neſt buſineſs, aud ? have order'd bim to bring me the 
anſwer into the park. | 

Mary. Buſineſs, and I not know it Fg PII watch 
him. 

Sir Geo. I muſt beg your pardon, Chal) to 
meet your father, 

Char. My father 

Sir Geo. Ay! and about this ode 8 W 


ſucceſs. 

Marp. What can his bufineſs be with Sir Francis? 
Now would I give all the world to know it; Why the de- 
vil ſhould not one know every man's cobertn [Afide. 


Char. Proſperity to't hate er it be I have private af- Patch. ( 
fairs too; over a bottle we'll compare notes. rows he. 
Marp. Charles knows 1 love a glaſs as well as any an, on p 
man, I'll make one; ſhall it be to-night ? Aud 1 long veils, and 

to — their ſecrets. | Lfd.. iche. 
u N barefac'd e 

Fen- Wu iE R fg wwe Vans 

* Sir, Sir, n Hana cena Air. H 


1 
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father has quite:{poild_ the plot, and ſhe can't meet you 

nan e park, but he infallibly will. ge out this afternoon, 

7 ſhe ſays ; but L mult Rep again to know the hour,” 

AMAanp. What did Whiſper: ſay now? ergy of 

mad, if Im not let into this ſeoret. | LAſide. 

Char. Curſt misfortune ! come along wich. me, my 

heart feels pleaſure at her name. Sir George,: youss-” 

we'll meet at the old place the uſual hour. 

1 Sir Gao. Agreed; I think I ſee gir Frands youder: c 

- lar Matplot, you mult encuſe me, Lamengag'd. LT 

0 Mar p. Evgag'd! 1 my n know 
e 
' 


what: your engagement is. Guts ne - [Exits 
Mir. ¶ Coming ont of a: chair;] | Lat the. okay wait : 
My ſervant that. dodg?d' Sir George, ſaid be. was in on 
alen it. 10 20 17 ow gir zd 0 TY 7A: "27 [15+ : 4 \ 
ren of 45:15 6 "Bute Parent: 10 | en D 0 
"mY 105 1 Patch alone ! did; not you he ba bad 
contriy'd a way to bring 1 to the Park? . 


what a. wretched. diſappointment. we have met with: 

juſt as. I had fetch d a ir of- my clothes for diſguiſe, 
comes my old maſter: into his cloſet, which is right 
againſt Te chamber- door F this ſtruck us i into a terrible 


I if he was at leiſure for his ehocolate,, 1 in e 1 
1 oe him out of his hole; but he ſnap'd my py 
he ſhall be buſy here theſe two hours. At w 1 my Poor 
oy miſtreſs ſeeing no way of. eſeape, ordered me to to walt 
„„ a your Ladyſhip with the ſad relation, | 57h 
Mir, Unbappy Iſabinda! was ever, ny thing. 15 
% I naccauntable, as, humour of Sir Gels ous, T raffick > 
7 Patch. Oh, Madam, it's his living ſo long in Spain ; he 
os he'll ſpend balf.his eſtate, but he Il be a parliament- 
man, on purpoſe to bring, in. a bill for, women to wear 


it is the height of ..impudence to have a woman ſeen 
barefacd even at church, and ſcarce believes there's a 


nue begotteri child in the city! SLOMEAAT WM 
Mit; Hoy ba, bal ber 3be an gad ume ln. 


'eils, and the other odious Spaniſh cuſtoms—He {wears 


** 


Patch. Madam, your, Lady ſhip ,can't n | 


1 IN fright—ar length 1 put; en a grave fage, and A atk'd 55 5 
No, 


| be the meaning of this? 1 Tim ſure Sir Francis cawt know 
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ſelf l Suppoſe he could introduee his rigid rules does he 
mink we could not match them in contrivance? No, no, 
let the tyrant man make what laws he will, if there's a 
woman under the · government, I warrant ſhe finds a way 
to break em. Is his mind 2b 5 for: 
his ſon-in-law fill? + 

Patch. Ay, and he expects bim by Print fleet,” 
which drives his daughter 'to-melancholy and deſpair. 
But, Madam, I find. you-retain'the ſame gay, chearful 
ſpirit you bad," when-I-waited ow you riadyiip—My | 
Lady is mighty good-humourid too: ' and:Irbave found 
a way to make Sir Jealouſy believe I'm wholly in his 
intereſt, when my real deſign is to ſerve: her; he makes 
me her jaylor, and I ſet her at liberty 

Mir. I knew thy prolific brain wou'd be of ſingular 
ſervice to her, or I had not partedwith thee to her father. 

45 But, Madam, en R, is, hat you 195 go" 

to marry your guar ian. BE 
Air. It is neceſſary ſuch A report ld | Ne Teh: | 
© Patch. But is it true, Madam 
* Mir. That's not abſolutely neceſſity.” 72 5 
Patch. I thought it was only the old firain, coaxing 
| him ſtil for your own: and railing at all the young 
fellows about-town-:' in my mind, now, vou are'as ill 
plagu'd with” your: guardian, Madam, as my Lady is 
with her father. W af eay 
Miri No, 1 _ liberty,” wench; that ſhe wants; 
what would ſhe give now to be in this difGabille,” in 
the——open air, nay more, in purſuit of the young fel- 
low ſhe likes ? for that's my caſe, I aſſure vou. 
— iel As for that, Madam, ſhe's even with vou; for 
tho ſhe can't come abroad, we have N bring 
bim home in ſpight of old A e e 

Ine. Now, Patch, your opin ion of weben fof 

here he comes. —Ht ! my guardian with him: what can 


me in this rr . "em. [They withdraw. 


"Fater Sir Fraxcns Gr1IPE, and Sir GS,. 
I Fran. vg Gi du; de e eue, 
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ing away -[thy.mavey ſoz for I tell thee Gingerely, Mi- 
randa, m charge, does not love, a, young fellow, they 
are all vicious, and ſeldom make good buſbands z in We 


ber ſadneſs ſhe cannot abide em.. 
Air. {Preping;} In ſober ſadneſs you are miſtaken. 
— What can this mean? tl E ov 


Sir Geo. Look you, Sir Francis whether ſhe ean or 
not abide. young fellows, is ce. will you 
take the fifty,guineas 3/1, 2i-' ,-; 

Sir Fran. In good lk I will not; bor a oy fas 
ther, he was #hearty wary man, and j cannot conſent that 
his fon ſhould-ſquander away What he ſav d to no purpoſe. 

Mir. (Peeping) Now, in the name of wonder, r 


bargain, can he he driving about me for fifty;guineas ?, 


Patch. 1 wiſh it bent for the firſt ee lodgings 
Modan! word won mb 3d. 211 

Sir Geo. Well, Sir Francis, fince you are fo conſcientious 
for my. facher's ſake, then permit me the favour gratis, 

Mir. [Preping. ] The favour! 0” my life, I Neher 
tis as vu ſaid Paten. 

Sir. Fran, No, vorily, if thou doſt nor buy thy « — 
ence, thou wik er be wile.; therefore dive N 
dred, and tu meu 

Sir Geo. T Comes ade” I falls from the ſcanty 
ſum—Let. me ſee—a.hundred guineas [Taler em out of 
a purſe, and chinks em.] Ha I they have a very pretty 
ſoutid, and a very pleaſant beur- put en, 1 0 
But if ſhe ſhould be cruel | 

Min. ¶ Peopings}; As ten 0 one 1 8 

Sir Frau. Ay, do: conſider. on't, He, he, he, bel 

Sir Gr. No, I‚N do't. 12 7 11 

Paten. Do'r! ! what,, whether you will or no, Madam? 

Sir Geo. Coms 10 the point, nnen. ſum up- 
de condition Gus: 8 in ber Nbg 

Sir Han. [ Pulling puta, paper. | H * 1 ET 

Mir. [Peeping]. . ens LILY for my 
expeRation is on the rack 

Sir Fran. Well, at your own peril be i it, 

Sir Geo. Ay, ay, go on. 


Sir Fran.  Imprimis, * are to be admitted r 


K. 435 
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houſe, in order to move. your ſuit to Miranda, for the 

| ſpace of ten minutes, without lett or: prrrner pro- 
| vided I remain in the fame room. 

Sir Geo. But out of ear - fo. : 

Sir Fran: Well, well; I don't deſire to- Weben 

vou ſay, Ha, ha, ha! in conſideration 1 am to have that 
purſe and-a hundred pry e Þ 


Sir Geo. Take it [Give him FR erf. 
Mir. [Peeping.] 0 u well . no · worſe 4 PI fit 
* both 


Sir Geo. And this agreement is-to boperfirw's Wee. 
Sir Fran; Ay, ay, the ſooner the better. Poor fool, 


how Miranda and 1 fhall laugh at him — Well, Sir 

George, Hay wy bi take the laſt ſound of * roms 

ha, ha, ha! [cin m. [Exit 

| Mir. [Peeping.] Sure he does not now Lam Mi- 
| randa, 

Sir Gio. A very extraordinary bergein 1 ke 950 


truly, if ſhe ſhould be really in love with this old cuff 


. now !——Pſha, that's morally i le.— Bat then 
| what hopes have I to ſucceed? I never ſpoke to her 
Mir. ¶ Perping. ] Say you ſo? Then Fam fafe, | 

Sir Geo. What tho' my tongue never ſpoke, my eyes 
ſaid a thouſand things, and my hopes flatter'd me 'hers 
anſwer' dem. If Pm lucky —if not, it is * a hun- 

— erer thrown away. * 
IMiranda and Batch. come forward, 

Mir. Upon what, Sir George? 
Sir Geo. Hal my ade ee A — Madam, 
Mir. They are the worſt-things/you can deal in, and 
damage the ſooneſt ; your very breath deſtroys fon and 
 I'fear you'll never fo your return, Sir George, ba, ha ! 
Sir Geo. Were they more brittle than china, and 
drop'd to pieces with a touch, every atom of her Thave 
ventur'd at, if ſhe is but miſtreſs of thy wit; balances 

ten times the fam——Prithee- let me ſee thy N 1 


Mir. By no means; chat may ſpoil your "opinion of. 


my ſenſe—— 
Sir Geo. Rather 5 it, Madam. 
Patch. So rob the Eady of your gallantry; Sire 


ing ner 
ſet· mea 
committ 
venge e 
head? 
Sir Ge 
here, wi 
ciling he 
to know 
of fleſh ; 
don't pul 
Mir! 
hand, Sir 
Sir Gee 
favours a: 
withdray 
the Park, 
to loſe th 
Mir. A 
that Sir ( 


me at eve 
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Sir Geo. No, child, a diſh of chocolate in the morn- 
ing never ſpoils my dinner ; the other r defign a 

ſet-meal ; ſo there's no danger. 

Mir. Matimeny? Ha, ba, ha! uhotcolmas . 
committed againſt the god of love, that he ſhould re- 
venge em n n ATT $i inn 
head 2— 810 01 80 

Sir Geo. For my Folly, 1 in bart ſo often met you 
here, without purſuing the laws of nature, and exer- 
cling her command. But I reſolve, &er we part now, 
to know who ou are, where ydu live, and what kind 


of fleſh and blood your face is; * and 


don't put me to the trouble of doing it for you. 

Mir. My face is the Tame fleſh and blood with my 
hand, Sir George, which if you'll be ſo rude to provoke. 

Sir Geo. You'll apply it to my cheek The Ladies 
favours are always welcome; but I muſt have that cloud 
withdrawn. {Taking old of ler. ] Remember you are in 
the park, child, and what a terrible thing would i it Wo 
to loſe this pretty white hand? ' 

Mir. And how will it ſound in a ben nde, 
mat Sir George Airy rudely pull'd off a Lady's maſk, 
wheñ he had given her his honour, that he never wou'd, _ 
directly or indirectly, endeavour to know her Gill the 
gave him leave? 

Part. I wich % Gere His ct. mn 

Sir Geo. But if that Lady e es eee 
me at every turn, like fome troubled ſpirit, ſhall I be 
blam'd if I enquire into the reality? I would eee 
thing diſſatisfied in a female ſhape. 


. -. 


Mir. What ſhall I do? he - [Pavſer. 
Sir Geo. Ay, prithee conſider, for thou ſhale find ws 
very much at thy ſervice. 


Paten. Sorrole, Ur, the Lady ſhould be in love with 
ou. * {5 

Sir Geo, Oh int return the obligation in a moment. 
Partei And marry her? 

8ir»+Gz0, Ha, ha, ha, thar's nn the way 0 love ber 
child. di 2! 26M; [725i omg 158 7 


— 


1 — ——— — —pů— ̃ —— — — 


—— ——— —— — ut —U—P —— 
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Mir, If he diſcovers me, 1 ee way 
Mall L eſcape ? Let me ſe. Lua. 

Sir Geo. Well, Madam —ñỹĩê! ea: 

Mie. I have it-Sir George, Us fit yen ſhould allow 
ae if you'll excuſe my face; and turn your back 
{if you look upon me, I ſhall ſink, even mad as I am) 
I will confeſs why I have engaged you ſo often, who [ 
E. and where 1 I. Slot en 10% 450 

Sir Geo. Well, to thew ed n honour, [ 
— the conditions. Leti me but encerknow:! thoſe, 
and che face won't be lobg a ſecret to me. e won; « 

Pate h. What mean you, Madam: 

Mir. To get off: B to duo 8: 1 30 

Sir Geo. Tis Gmeibing indecent to 500 14000 back 
upon a lady; but you command, and I obey. [Turn 
his back; Come, Madam, beginn: 

Mir. Firſt,” chen, it was my unhappy lot to fee you 
at Paris, [Draws back, a little while and ſpeaksÞat a ball 


upon a birth«day; your ſhape-and air-charni'd my eyes; 


your wit and complaiſance wy e and from that fa- 
tal night'T lov'd vou. Nee "{Drowing back. 


And whets. you left the place, wick ſeiz'd me fo, | 
o reſt my heart, no ſleep my eyes could k o. | 
Laſt I reſolyd a hazardous pont to try, ? 

And quit the place in ſearch of liberty. [Exit 


„r Geo. Excellent 1 hope ee 
Well, now, Madam, to the other two things: your 
name, and where you live :I am a. gentleman, and 
this confeſſion will not be loſt upon me. Nay, prithee 


don't Weep, but go on—for I find my beart melts in 


thy behalf peak quickly, or I ſhall turn about; —Not 
yet? Poor lady, ſhe expects I ſhould: comfort her; and 


to do het juſtice, ſhe has ſaid enough to encaurage me. 


Trarus about.] Ha! gone! The devil, jilted ? Why; 


what a tale has ſhe invented of Paris, balls, and 
birth-days?—Egad, I'd give ten guineas 'toknow-who 
the gipſy is: Acurſe af my folly l deſerye to laſe ber: 
what woman can forgive 4 man that tums his back! 


4, 


die witl 
hal 
dred pie 

Sir N 
adod, if 
to truſt 


caperers 
box on 
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The bold and reſolute in love and war, 
To conquer take the right at #fit 
The boldeſt lover ſooneſt gains the fair, mY 
As courage makes the rudeſt „ Wh 
Take no denial, and the dames adore ye, Wt! ,2q 
HP — r and _ fall bore. 2 
OSLO 40 . 
e in 2 12 „iI ett u 
A C . n. 8 C E N E 1 
+ 31197 $7 95 13 
u Sir Fran CIS —— eee d 


Sir Pna ness... 


Heu 1 W un Ht an Ae vo une 


Mir. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ba, h I- Ohg I ſhaſl 


die with laughing The moſt romantic adventere t lh, 
ha! What does the odiogs ybung fop mean? A hun- 


dred pieces to talk an hour with me ha, ha i 
Sir Fynn. And I am to be by too 3 there's the jeſt; 


adod, if it had been in priyate, I ſhould not wee 


to truſt the young dog. — 2 is 
Mir. Indeed. and indeed, but you might, e 


Nou, methinks there's nobody bandſomer than you!: 


ſo neat, ſo clean, ſo good · humour'd, and ſo loving 
Sir Fran. Pretty rogue, pretty rogue; and ſo thou 


ſhale find me, if thou doſt prefer thy Gardy before theſe 


caperers of the age; thou ſhalt out- ſhine the Queen's 
box on an · opera night; thou ſhalt be the envy of the 
ring, (for I will carry thee to Hyde · park), and thy equĩ- 
page ſhall ſurpaſs the what—d'ye call ꝰ em, ambaſſadars. 
Mir. Nay, I am ure tlie diſcreet part of my\ſex will 
envy me more for the inſide furniture, when you ar 
in it, than my outſide equipage. | fbf Golf 
Sir Fran. A cunning baggage, i'faith thou art, and 


a wiſe one too and to ſhew thee thou haſt not choſe 


amiſs, IN this moment dinnberit m fon, and eule my 
whole eſtate upon thee. 
Mir There's an old rogue dio! "Tai 47.1 No! Gary, 
I wonld not have your name be ſo black in the world 
vou know my father's. win runs, that I am not to 
poſſeſs my eſtate without your conſent, till Pm five and 
Vox. J. Wa... 


Act n. 
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twenty; you ſhall only abate. the odd ſeven years, and 
make me miſtreſs of my eſtate! . and os 
you maſter of my perſon to- morrow . 

Sir Fran. Homph! that may not be -e Cher. 
Y, I'll ſettle it upon thee for piumonay; ay * will 
be every bit as well, thou know ꝰſt. 

Mir. Unconſcionable old wretch, bribe me with my 
en * n 3 I get out of his hands! 

21 1 1 ae, 

Sir Fran. well, wh art thou thinking A my girl, 
ha? How eto banter Sir George? 

Mir. I muſt not pretend to es 10 8 my 
tongue too well. [4/ide ] No, Gardy; I have thought 
of a way Owilk confound him more than all I e wh 
i I ſhevꝰd talk to him ſe ven years. 

Ar Fran. How's, nes * y Tn ranſported, I'm ra- 
wviſh'd, I'm mad — 

Mir. It wou'd * Bs, mad, if you 1 5 'all, 
TAlide ] 1'Inot anſwer him a word, but be dumb to 

all he fays — 
Sir Fran. Dumb, good; ha, ha, ha, ks ha 
ha. I:think 1 have you now, Sir George; dumb! he'll 
go diftrated—- Well, ſhe's the wittieſt rogue Ha, ha, 
dumb l 1 can't but laugh, ha, ha, to think .how.damn'd 


mad he'll be when he finds be has en his mne 


n Ha, ha, ha 

Mir. Nay, Gardy, if he did but know my thoughts 
Anme ie; pact wake bim ten times nn: ha, 
ha. ha! 
ier Mens: — 5 A as. to bold win in 


duch deriſion, to anne to bg je ha, 


My ha, ha! 


. 
Ry 2 i 14 


Weed | Ener CHARLES. 
. Fran. How now, ſirrah! who, let you in? , 
- Char, My neceſſity, Sir, 1 
Sir. Fran, Sit, your neceſſities are very 33 
an 4 ought, fo have ſent before they entered... .... . 
Char, Sir, I knew wed a word A gain, admit: 
tance Ro where. _ 14 | 
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Sir Franz Then, ſirrah, how durſt yag-rudely thruſt 
„ which — * a. 
mit * 

Char. Sure the name of a ſon "Kt ſolicient plea, 7 
aſk this lady's pardon if I have intruded. | 

Sir Fras. Ay, ay, a her pardon. and ber bleſing 
too, if you expect any thing from me. 

Mir. I believe yours, Sir Francis, in a + jr yrs 
neas, would be more material: Your lon. r Dare 
buſineſs with you, PI] retire. 

Sir Fran. I gueſs his buſineſs; but PU diſpatch, Ms, 

1 expect the knight d minute: you'll be in rea- 
dineſs? | 

Mir. Certainly | My 1 more upon als 
wing than yours, old — ts of vid ts 

Sir Fran. Well,. Sir! 

Char. Nay, it is very in, Sir; my circumſtances are, 
Pm ſure. 

Sir Fran. And what's that to me, Sir? Your ma- 
nagement ſhou'd. have made them better. | 

Char. If you pleaſe. to intruſt me with the manage- 
ment of my eſtate, PIhall endeavour it;-Sir, _ 

Sir Fran, What, to ſet upon a card! and buy a hy 
dy's favour at the price of a thouſand pieces! to ri 
out an equipage for a-wench, or by your careleſſn 
enrich your ſteward to fine for ſheriff, or put up fob- 
parliament- man! 

Char. I hope I ſhould not ſpend. it this way: 0 
ever, I aſk only for what my uncle left me; ; yours you- 
may diſpoſe of as you pleaſe, Sir. 

Sir 2 That I ſhall, out of your reach, I aſſure 
you, Sir Added, theſe Jong fellows think old men get 


eſtates the nothing but them to ſquander away, in dts - 


cing, wenching, drinking, dreſſing, and fo forth. 
Char. I think IL. was born a gentleman, Sir; I'm fure 
my uncle bred me like one. 


Sir Fran. From which you wou'd infer,” Sir, that 84 
wing, Whoring, and the Poms are requiſites to a gentle- 


Char. Monſtrous ! when I would an im only for's 
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28 The B US Y BODY. 4 in 
ſupport, he falls into theſe unmannerly reproaches; I 
muſt,- tho againſt my will, employ: invention, and by 
ſtratagem relieve myſelf. [ Aſide, 
Sie Frau. Sirrah, what is it you mutter, ſirrah, ha? 
[Holds up his cane. ] I ſay vou ſhan't have a groat out. 
ef my hands. till I pleaſe and. may ber ak never 


pleaſe, and what's:that to: vous? 
Car. Nay; Wr or have one's throat out 
not much——— 


Sir Fran. What's that, Grrab? would ye rob me, or 
cut my throat, ye rogue? | 1 

- Char. Heaven forbid, 3 ſaid no ſuch thing, 

Sir Fran. Mercy on me! What a plague it is to have 

a ſon of. one and twenty, who wants to elbow one out 
| 1 babe life, to edge himſelf into tal 


Enter MarpLOT. 


arp. Egad. he's here—I was afraid 1 Had loſt him: 
his ſecret could not be with his father, his wants are pu- 
blic there. —Guardian,—your ſervant, Charles; I know 
by that ſorrowful countenance of thine, the old man's 
fiſt is as cloſe as, his ſtrong-box—but In help thee—— 
_ . Sir Fran, So: here's another extravagant coxcomb, 
that, will ſpend his fortune before he comes to't.; but 
he ſhall. pay ſwinging intereſt, and ſo let the fool go 
on,—Well, what ! does neceſſity bring you too, Sir? 
Mar p. You have hit it, 3 want a bun- 
dred pound. 
Sir Fran. For nes 
F Mar p. Po'gh, for a hundred things! T'can't for my 
e tell you for what. 
- Char. Sir, I ſuppoſe I haye received all the anſwer I 
am like to baye. 
Map. Ob, the devil! if he gets out before me, 1 
loſe him again. 
"Sir Fran. Ay, Sir, and you may be marching as ſoon 
as you pleaſe —I muſt ſee a change | in your temper eer 
vou find one in mine. 


4 


Mar p. Pray, Sir, diſpatch me; ins money, Sing. I's 
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Sir Fran. Fool, take this, and go to the caſhier; I 


ſhan't be long plagu'd with thee. [Gives him a note. 
Marp. Devil take the cathier, I ſhalt certainly Have 
Charles gone before I eome backiegain: Ian out. 
Char. Well, Sir, I take my leave but remember; 
you expoſe an only ſon to all the miſeries of wretched 
poverty, which too ne, lays Prey for ſcenes of 
miſchief,” +! | 
Sir Fran. Stay, a 1 ks a ſudden 2 
come into my head, may prove wen . 
Char. Ha, does he relent ??! I's 
Sir Fran. My Lady Wrinkle would foary-thenlide: 
pounds, ſets up for a- handſome: young huſband: the 
praĩs'd thee t other day; thoꝰ the mateh- makers can get 
twenty guineas for-a- ſight of her, I can introduce hee 
for nothing. N 
Char. My Lady Wriakle, Sir! why, the has but one 
eye l 
Sir Frans Then ſhe. lee but half. | your e, 
gance, Sir. 
Char. Condemn me- to 1 a piece of deformity I | 
toothleſs, dirty, wry-necK'd, hunch-backd hag ! | 
Sir Fran. Humch-back'd !'ſo much the better, then 
ſhe has a reſt for her misfortunes ; for thou wilt toad- 
her ſwingingly. Now. 1 warrant you think, this is 
no offer of a r e eu. gr — 
with you. TE: 1 29049 07 
Char. Ves, Sir; 1 Ann it is to mee a yaung 
beautiful woman with half the money wou'd be more 
agrecable. 1 thank you, Sir but you choſe better for 


yourtelf, 1 find. ai au d oH ard e. 
Sir Hras. Out Wes Ate Sb alag I ye penn 

me ddle with my marriage, ſirras tk ot ans blo 
Car. Sir 1 obeys. But:! —„Xu 


Sir Fran. But me no bus Be gone, Sir: dare to as ef 


me for mpney again-{+—Ketule. fqrty thouſandypoupd:k = 
Ours of. wy: n. without 8 — Char. 


* Ern SERVANT. n een 5 
is One Sir George- Ki nin fo "you, Sir. 
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TH: ' Enter Maur LOT ranging. 


8. „ Ha } gone ! Is Charles, gone, Guardizat-; 

Sir Fran Yes; and 1 ure dend. wiſe. wpultip to 
walk after him. 
Marp. Nay, egad, 1 ſhall run, I tell you but that, 
Ah, pox of the caſhier for detaining me ſo long, where 
the devil ſhall I find him now? 1 ſhall certainly Joſe 
this ſecre. Exit haſtily. 
Sir Fran. What, is the fellow diſtracted !— ——Defirs 
Sir George to walk up.—Now for a trial of ſkill that 
will make me happy, and him a fool: ba, ha, ha! in 
* he looks like an aſs already. 7 


x94 Euter Sir GEORGE. 


© Sir Fr, an. Well, Sir George, do ye hold in the ſame 
mind, or would ye-capitulate ? ha, ha, ha! . Look, here 
are the guineas. [Chinks them. ] Ha, ha, har? 

ir Geo. Not if they were twice the ſum, Sir Francis; 
therefore be brief, call in the lady, and take your poſt. 
If ſhe's a woman, and not ſeduced. by witehcraft 
to this old rogue, Pil make his heart ake ; for if ſhe 
has but one grain of inclination: about her, III vary a 
_ thouſand ſhapes but. III find it, [4/i ide. 

. Enter MaRANDA- 


1 as e ee Thdr; Sis Ge, 


. kry your fortune. [Takes out his watc l.] 
Sir Geo. So from the eaſtern chambers breaks the ſun, 
ef u e eee gilds the vales below. 
| [Salntes her. 
+ . Hold, Sir, kiſing was not in our agreement. 
e Geo. Oh! that's by way of prologue nes, 

old mammon, to thy poſt. 
Sir Fran. Well, young Timon, is now four exadtly; 

dene hour, remember. is your utmoſt limit, not a mi- 
I's more. Rees to he bottom of the ſtage. 
_ Gio. Madam, whether you'll excuſe or blame my 
. Jove, the author of this raſb-proceeding depends upon 
your pleaſure, as alſo the life of your admirer. Your 


ſparkling eyes Nel a heart ſuſceptible of love 3 your 
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vivacĩty 2 ſoul too delicate to admit nne 
decay'd- mortality. | 


Ait. fide J Cel that Basen bes- ts AIR 
Sir Geo. Shake off this tyrant guardi an's yoke, aſſume 


pyourſelf, and daſh his bold aſpiring hopes; the deity of 


his deſires, is avarice; a heretic in love, and ought 


to be baniſlyd by the Queen of Beauty. See, Madam, 


a faithful ſervant kneels, and begs to be admitzed ; in 
the n of your ſla ves 
"io [Miranda gives him her hand ufs hims 
Sir Frau. I wiſh I cou'd hear what he ſays now. 
Running up.] Hold, bold, mig no palning,. that's 
contrary to articles — 
Sir Geo: Sdeath, Sir, et your ; diſtance, or PL 


write another artiele 1 in your guts. 


LLays Hit hand. to his, Andes 
Air Fran. * 4 back. ] A'bloody-minded fellow . 
Sir Geo. Not anſwer me! Perhaps ſhe thinks my ad- 
dreſs too grave: Pl be more free Can you be ſo un- 
conſcionable, Madam, to let me ſay all theſe fine things 
to you without one fingle compliment in return? View 
me well, am I not a proper handſome fellow, ha? Can 
you prefer that old, dry, wither'd ſapleſs log of ſixty- 
fve; tothe vigorous, gay, fprightly love of twemy- 
four? With ſnoring only he'H awake hee, but I with 
ravidhing delight would. make. thy ſenſes dance in con- 
fort with the joyful minutes. Ha l not yet? Sure ſhe 
is dumb. Thus wou'd I ſteal and touch thy beautcous 
band, [Takes hold of her hand ] till by degrees . 
thy ſnowy Will, then raviſh kiſſes thus. 
Enbraces har in the ecſtaſy. 
Air. Sho flings from Ad. 0 Heavens! I 
ſhall not be able to contain myſelf Ale. 
Sir Fran. running up with his nach is his. hand.] 
Sure ſhe did not ſpeak to him. There's three quarters 


r TOS} ION he 


cloſe conferences—— ,- - 
Sir Geo. More interruptions 8 will bats it, Sir. 
' [Lays his hand 10 his 6 050 
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32 The BUSY BODY; Al. 
Sir Geo. Dumb ſtill? Sure this old dog has enjoin'd 
her ſilence; I'll try another way. -I muſt conclude, 
Madam, that ir compliance? to your Guardian's hu- 
mour, you refuſe to anſwer me Conſider the mjuſtice 
of his ĩnjunction. This ſingle hour coſt mea hundred 
pound and would you anſwer me, I could purchaſe 
the twenty four ſo: however, Madam, you muſt give 
me leave to make the beſt imerpretation I can ſor my 
money, and take the indication of your ſilenee for the 


ſecret likiris of my perſon; therefore, Madam, I will 


inſtruct you how to keep your word inviolate to Sir 
Francis, aud yet anſwer me to every queſtion : as for 
example, when I aſk any thing to which you would re- 
ply in the affirmative; gently. nod your head— thus; 
and when in the negative, thus; {bakers e], and 
in the doubtful, a tender ſigh, thus. [Sig/s.] 

r How every action charms me-l—bur PHY fit him 


for ſigne, I warrant” F 1 Ade. 


- Sir Fran. Haz ha, 711 ha boy: Sir George, ha, ha,. 


| hat” v Fe [-Afi ide. 
Sir Geo. Was it by nie- de e that you are ee 


Madam, to all that I can ſay? 
Mir. nods.) 


* Sir Gio. Very wellt ſhe's * 1 end. — And wit 


poſſible that you can love him! Miraculous? LMtr. node ] 


Pardon the blufineſs of my queſtions, for my time is 


ort; may I not Rope to ſuppfant him in your eſteem? 
Mir. /isks.] Good, ſhe anſwets me as 1 could with.— 
uE not cõnſent to: marry him then? Miran. /ighs.] 
How ! doubtful' in that? — Undone again—<Humph! but 


that may proteed from his power to-keep- her out of 


her eſtate till twenty five; TM try that. Come, Ma- 
dam, I eannot think you Hefitats" ew m ait but of 
any motive but ybuf fortube.Ler lum keep it till 
thoſe few- years are expired 5: make me happy with 
your perfon, let him enjoy your wealth Mir. kolds up 
her hands.) Why, what ſign.is that now? Nay, nay, 
Madam, except you- obſerve my leffon, I can't under- 
ſtand your meaning. 

kat TG What a eget Weh taſking by 
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Act I. The B US J BOD F. 33 
ſigns ! ad I may n. hare 3 nd: 92 n. 
Sir George? 

Sir Geo. To eut-your throat, i jon dre, muner ano- 
ther ſylable. 

Sir Fran, Od! I wiſh he were fairly out of my: Kate, 

Sir Geo. Pray, Madam, will you anſwer me to the 
purpoſe ? [Mir. fakes her head, and points to Sir Fran. ] 
What! does ſhe mean ſhe won't auſwer me to the pur- 
poſe, or is ſhe afraid yon old cuff” ſhou'd underſtand 


her ſigns ?—— Ay, it muſt be that; 1 perceive, Madam, 


you are too apptehenſive of the promiſe you have made 
to follow my rules; therefbre PII ſuppoſe your mind, 
and anſwer for you. .—— Firſt, for myſelf, Madam, that 
F am in love with you is an infallible truth, Now for 
vou: [Purns' on her fide. Indeed, Sir, and oy I be- 
lieve It ?—As certainly; Madam, as that tis day - 
light, or that 1 die if vou perſiſt in ſilence Bleſs me 
with the muſic of your voice, and raiſe my ſpirits to 
their proper heaven: thus low let me entreat; e'er 
Fm. oblig'd to quit this place, grant me ſome token. of 
a favourable reception to keep my hopes alive. ¶Atiſes 
kaſtily, turus on her fide. Riſe, Sir, and ſince my guar- 
dian's . preſence wilt not: allow me privilege of tongue, 
read that, and reſt aſſured you are not indifferent to 
me. [Or her a letter.] Ha! right woman! But no 
L Aries it don] matter, III go on. 

Sir Fran, Ha what's 1 a a yer H, ha, be, 
thou art bau lk. 

Mir. The beſt afſurance 1 ever 8 FP 


Sir Geo. Ha! a letter! Oh! let me ki it wih the 


fame; raptures that I would do the dear band that 
touch'd it. [Opens it.] Now for a quick fancy, and a 
long extempore— What's here? [Reads.] ** Dear: Sir 
George, This virgin muſe I conſecrate to you, which 
©< when it has receiv'd the addition of your voice, twill 
cbarm me into à deſire of liberty to love, which you, 
and only you can fix.“ My angel! Oh, you tranſ⸗ 
port me ¶ Kiſſes the letter.] And ſee the power of your 
command; the god of love has ſet the verſe already x; 
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3 Tie BUS T BODY fan. 
we flowing numbers dance into a tune, I'm in· 
ſpir'd with a voice to ſing it. 


e I'm ſure thou urt n pin a with inpodence enovgh. 
Sir Geo. ſi ngs.] 


Great Love inſpire him ;. 
Say, I admire him. 
Give me the lover 
That can diſcover , . 
Secret devotion bt | 
. From ſilent motion z 
Then don't betray me, 
But hence: convey. me. 


. Geo. taking hold of Miran] With all my p heart, 


this moment let's retire. [Sir Fran. coming up haſtily. 


Sir Fran. The hour is expir'd, Sir, and you muſt. 
rake your leave: There, my girl, there's the hundred 
pounds, which thou haſt won; go, Flt be with you 
preſently, ha, ha, ha, ha! - LExit Mir. 

Sir Geo. Ads-heart, Madam, point won't wy me juſt. 


in the pick, will you ? 


Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, ſhe has nick'd . 
I think, ha, ha, ba! Have ye any more hundred pounds 


to throw away upon courtſhip, ha, ha, ha. 


Sir Geo. He, he, he, he, 4 curſe of your fleering: 
jeſts—Yet however ill I ſucceeded; I'll venture the ſame 


wager, ſhe does nat value thee a ſpoonful of ſuuff;— 


nay more, though you enjoin'd her ſilenee to me, you'll 


never make her ſpeak to tlie purpoſe with yourſelf. 


- Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha, did not I tellthee thou would'ſt 
zepent-chy money? * * le, fel 


Enches; ha, hal 
Sir Geo. And Pit poſitive ſhe's nes in love. wich age. 


Sir Fran. Ha, ha, no maiter for that, ha, ha, ſhe's not 


takers with your youth, nor your rbetoric:to beat, ha, ha. 


Sir Geo. Whateler her reaſons are for diſſiking of me, 


Jam certain ſhe can be taken with nothing about ſhee. 
Sir Fran: Ha, ha, ha; how be ſwells with en vy! 


Roor man, poor man—ha. ba; I wuſt beg your pardon, 
Sir George; Miranda will. be impatient to have her- 
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ſhare of mirth : verily we ſhall laugh at thee moſt e 
giouſſy; ha, ha, ha 

Sir Geo. With all my heart, faith—1 ſhall langh'i ay 
turn too for if you dare marry her, old Belzebub, you 
would be cuckolded moſt egregioully 50 remanber * 


and tremble 12 


She that to age her beauteous ſelf fan,” 

Shews witty management for cloſe n 1g 

Then if thou'rt grac'd with fair. Miranda's bed. 

. Atzon's horns ſhe means dene o head (Er 
Sir Fran. Ha, ha, ha; be is mad. Ni 

Theſe fluttering fops imagine — — 6? 

Turn, and decoy to love all wotman-kind; - | 

But here's a proof of wiſdom in my charge, 

Old men are conſtant, young men live at — 
The frugal hand can bills at fight defray, , 

When n trill 3 is; has 3 p. IA 


SCENE hc to 85 Jnauovs Trarrias' s Houſe. 


Enter Sir JEALOUS, ISABINDA, Parcn following. 


Sir Fea. What, in the baleony again, notwithſtanding 
my poſitive commands to the contrary Why don't 
you Frite a bill on your forehead, to ſhow: ne 
thers's ſomething to be lett——— _ 

Jab. What harm can there be in a little fre — Sir? 

Sir Fea. ls your conſtitution ſo hot, Miſtreſs, that it 
wants cooling, ha? Apply the virtuous Spaniſh rules, 
baniſly your taſte, and thoughts. of fleſh, feed upon 
roots, and quench your thirſt with water. 

Lab. That and a eloſe room wow d certainly make 
me die of the vapours. 

Sir Fea. No, Miſtreſs, xis your high-fed, luſty, ram- 
bling, . rampant ladies—that are troubled with the va- 
pours ; tis your ratafia, perſico, cinnamon, citron, and 
ſpirit of clary, cauſe ſuch” ſwi—m—ing.in- the brain, 
that carries many a guinea full tide to the doctor. But 
you are not to be bred this way: no galloping abroad, 
no receiving viſits at home; for in our looſe country, 
the women are as dangerous as the men. 


15 * * 


36 


The BU'S'Y' BO D'Y. Aan. 
*Y Patch, So I told her, Sir; and that it was not decent to 
bejſeen in a balcony—But ſhe threatened to ſlap my chops, 
"and told me, I was her ſervant, not her governeſs. 
Sir Jeu. Did ſhe fo ? But il make her know that 
70 are her duemna: Oh that incomparable cuſtom of 
Spain! Why here's no depending upon old women in my 
country for they are as wanton at eighty, as a girl of 
eighteen; and a man may as ſafely truſt to Aſgils tranſla- 
tion, as to his great grandmother's not marrying again. 

Iſnb. Ot to the Spaniſh ladies veils and ag ue for 
the ſafeguard of their henour. 

Sir ca. Dare to ridicule the cautious condut of that 
wiſe nation, and VII have you UNITE this fortnight 
without a peep-hole. f 

Iſab. If we had bor: the ghoſtly: belpvin England, 
which they have in Spain, I might deceive you if you 
4id. —Sir,”tisnot the reſtraint, but the innate principles, 
ſecures the reputation and honour of our ſex—— Let 
me tell you, Sir, confinement, ſharpens the invention, 
as want af ſight firengthens the other ſenſes, and is 
often more pernicious, Wan the recreation 1 


Iberty allows. 


Sir Fea. Say you ſo, Miſtreſs ; wa the dern Wught 
you the art of reaſoning? I aſſute you, they muſt have 
a greater faith than 1 pretend to, that can think any 
woman innocent who requires liberty. Therefore, Patch, 
to your charge I give her; lock her up il T come back 


from Change: 1 ſhall have ſome ſauntring coxcomb, 
with nothing but a red coat and a feather, think, by 


leaping into her arms,” to leap into my eſtate But IN 
prevent them; ſhe ſhall be only Signior Babinetto's. 
Patch. Really, Sir, I with you wou'd employ any body 


elſe in this affair; I lead a life like a dog, with obey- 


ing your commands. Come, Madam, wal we pleaſe 
to be lock'd up ? 

Iſab. Ay, to e, more freedom than. we is a. 
LAſide. ) Lis Patch. 
Sir Fea. 1 . this ai is very tri ue my in- 
tereſt: I am happy I met wit! her: it I can but keep 
wy daughter from being blown upon 'till Sigulor Babi- 


9 


1 netto arrives; who ſhall marry her as ſoon as he comes, 

and-carry\her. to Spain as ſoon as be has married her; 
ſhe ha a pregnant wit, and Pd no more have her an 
at RoglUk wise can abe Grand Signivr's miſtreſs, La, 


1 1 Ace _ Evhly Ware.” TY „ ehe 

of Whiſp. 80 T law. Sir Jealous go out 3 1 
4A a Mrs Tap now ? | 

in. 1 10 81 raren 


for 10 ——— my dy fav you at * b 


6 window, and ordert d ee erg bo and Jet your 
"at Wl maſter know. ſhe's now alone. 
ght Whiſp. Huſh, ſpeak ſoftly ; 1801 f 1 go but hark ye, 
Mrs Patch, ſhall not you and 1 have a little confadula«- 
tion, when my maſter and your lady are engaged? 
Patch. Ay, ay, farewell. [Goes d and Bits the door. 


Re-enter Sir AAL TRAFFICK, menting Wu is pEE. 
Ki Fea, Sure whilſt I was taking with Mr Tradewell, 
IT heard my door «lap, .[Szeing Whiſper.] Ha! a man 
lurking about my houſez who do you want there, Sir? 
IWhiſp. ad pox, Sir Jealous! what muſt 
I ſay, now? . 
Sir Fea. EY ; bare you a letter or meſſage for any 
body there —0 my conſcieme RIF e r 
Whiſp. Letter or meiſlage, Sir 
Sir Nea. Ayy letter or meſſage, Sir . 
Whiſp. No, not I, Sir. 
Sir Fea. Sirrah, firrah, PII have WY A 
if you don't tell me your buſineſs immediately. | 
1 HRiſp. Nay, Sir, my bulineſs—is no great matter of bu · 
body fines neither; and yet tis bufinels of conſequence too. 
bey⸗ Sir Sea, Sirrabd don't trifle with we. 
leaſe Hp. Trille, Fir! have you found | 2. a 
i Sir Fea, Found gybat, you raſcal ? Gs on 
re. . WII d. Why, Trifle. is the very lap>dog my lady loſt, 
ick. sir; I fancy'd I ſaw. him run into this houſe. I'm glad 
u in- jou have 3 my Lady will be e * 
keep have found him. | 
0 e e 3s your lady, e wat 


hes 
7. 


— 


— 


8 Tris d n. An, 


Mp. My Lady Levepuppy, Birr: 
Sir Jen. Then prithee carry thyſelf to — Lo 
no bthet” whelp that belongs to her zaand let me catch 
vdu no more puppy- hunting about any. doors, leſt I bare 
me 3 into the ſervice, fir 
| p. By no means, Sir—Your bumble farvant ; I 
| 1180 ich whether he goes or no, beter T ean tell 
my maſter. 7 42068 £1 (Exe. 
Sir Fea, This fellow has the offcious — of a pimp; 
and. haifſuſpeR. a deſign: hut Al he upen them be- 
ſore they think on me, 1 warrant dem. 70 bn ,w [Exit 


BR "oY SCENE, cute Tee, 


Ns 


Bere CHARLES, end MARPLOT., <-> 
| bar. Honeſt Marplot, I thank thee for. this ſupply; 
Lexpect my lawyer. with/a thouſand pound I have or- 
der'd him to take up, and then you ſhall be repaid. 
\ Marp.. Pho, Phe, flo more of el Hon be Sir 
George * Rails zaun 1k BI: I 2132 AN 
oe nl, zonls m bugs 


Curſedly out of huinour at its  Ufappointment'; j ſee bow + Mayp. 
he looks! Ha, ha, ha. friends; 

Sir. Geo. Ah, Charles, I am ſo humbled in 1 preten- Chant] 
Lons to Plots upon women, that 1 beneve I fall never 
have courage ènòôugti io attempt a chambermaid an. 
xi tell ee. i 39 1901s 1 {ih 

Char. Ha, heh? n ſpare you the relation by-.cetling 
vou Impatient to know your -buſmeſs with my father, 
When I ſaw you enter I flipt back into rhe = toom, 
Where I overheard every ſyllable; ei 

Sir Geo. That 1 ſaid— But PII be ange if you heard 
her anſwer But prithee tell me, Charles, is ſhe a fool? 
| Char. I never ſuſpected her for one; but Marplot my 
inform ydu better, if you'll allow trim a Judge. 

Marp. A fool! PI juſtify ſhe has more wit . all 
the reſt of herſexy put together ; why, ſhe'll rally we fill 
1 han't one word to ſay for myſelf. 1 

"Char, A mighty proof of her wit truly ke | 

Marp. There muſt be ſome trick in't, Sir George; 
. Tl find it out, if it colt me the ſum you paid for 


1 


10 ads 4 


EEE, 


quiet 
o tell the u 


"T1? 


At Ws The BUS Y ROD 5 
Sir Geo, Do, and command me EE 
Aarp. Enough, det me alone to trace à ſeeret 
. Enter Wi 1SPERy and [peaks afide 10 his Muſter. 
The devil Whiſper here agaity? that fellow never ſpeaks 
rf N l ol fame,” of a nety ſecret? Sir George, 
ll won't you aſk Charles what news Whiſper brings. 
x, Sir Geo. Not I, Sir ;1þ:ſyppblerit does not relate to me. 
'F Marp. Lord, Lerd. how little curioſity ſome: people 
e- have! Now my chief pleaſure lyes in kngwing every 
tit. body's buſineſs; F e 
Sir Geo. I fancy; Charles thòu haſt ſome engage 

too. 


ment pot t hands h dH havenar little Buſine fd 


Marplot, if it fall in your-way! to bring me any intel) 
ly; ligence from Miranda, yowll find me ut the thatch'd 
or- houſe at ſix cnc iid rn Fasndan Nuss 


Mur p. Tou do me much honour. nh » 
Char. Vou gueſs : rigiit, sir Geotge; with me fucteſs? 
Sir, Ges. Bener than attended me. Adieu. [CExit. 


4 Cat Marplot, u mut encuſe m. 05 4; 
how Map. Nay, nay,» what need af any exouſe amongſt 

| friends; Ill go with you. l 
ten- Cat. Iudeed you mult ort. 
never 


Marg. No, then. I ſuppoſe tis a duel, and I will go 
gain. to ſecure you. ee Titty © itn 
Yo Clara Woll, but it. is no duel, conſequenily na dan- 
elling ger, therefore , ithee be anſwer'd. .. cue I 2291409 
ather, WM Marp- „What, id; adpiſiiels then? Mum Von 
room, know. can be flent upon, ene een ere 
be: Char,, I wilh,you ould be civil too: L tell you. you 
heard veither mut nor. ſnall go with me. Farewell. CExiz. 
fool? Ap. Why hene mult and will follow your, {Exits 
lot can o (mot | ater £4) h t med m et git? it 
3 magie ce Nen mud I d ant 1 a 
A n II. 8 G. EN Ea bin 
eck ne t 646 a of Non ock sen deu; 
' .v ada ed 3 2% Enter;Guancss. 7 4 Bab hn vn; N 
Nen houſe. which holds the lovely priae 
quiet and fgrene : here no. noiſy foormen throng 
d for e tell the world that beauty dwells anhin; ugggere< 


nam all 
me All 


1 
* 
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re Us Y BODY] m 
monious viſit makes the lover wait z no rival to give my 
heart a pang: who would not ſcale the window at mid - 
night without fear of the jealous father's piſtol, rather 


than fill up the train of a coquet, Where every minute 


he is jolthed . of 15 } [Knocks ſoftly.) Mes . fs 

Mrs Patch | FAITE 415 $8411 vi ade Js ue 
on „eee 1 ces tis 

bust. oF are you come, Sir r 0 las. 1. 

Enter MARPLOT-, ads ne fe by 

Mary. Themthit eee; who the devil Iiveshere ? Ex- 

cept I can find oui that, I am as far ſram knowing his 

buſineſs. as ever; gad ll watch, it may be'a bawdy- 


houſe, and he may have his throat coat; if there ſhou'd 


be any miſchief, I can make oath he went in. Well, 

Charles, in ſpight of your endeavour to keep me out of 

the ſecret, I may ſave your liſe ſor aught I know: at 

that corner I'll plant myſelf there I (hall ſee whoever 

Boes in, er eames out, — rn. 
WW 12! 9 31 


SCENE draws. CHARLES; n b _— 


Jab. Patch, Took out ſharp; have a care of dad.” 4 

Patch. I warrant you. 

Iſab. Well, Sir, if 1 may judge tym! wh by he 
courage, I ought to believe you fincere';” for yo ven- 
ture into the lion's den, when you. Come 10 ſes s. 
Char. If you'd conſent,” whilſt the furious beaſt is 
abroad, I'd free you from the reach of his paws; | 

Ifab. That would be but to avoid one danger by run- 
ning into another; like poor wretches who fly the burn · 
ing ſhip, te meet their fate in the water. Come, come, 
Charles, I fear, if I conſult wy y reaſon, confinement 
and plenty. Is better than Bberty aud ſawing. Iknow 
you'd make the frolic pleaſing for a little time, by ſay- 
*; ing and doing a world of tender things; but when our 
{mall ſubſtance is exhauſted, and a thouſand, requiſites 
— are wanting, Love, _- rarely dwells with 725 


ven em d allo fail us. 99 1211 "D110 r 
£ a 


coniriva 
Him th 
went in 


a 0 ' 161 "oy 
n Phot 
fre” 
ben 


though SRP Wh 


4 4 
you'l mi 
he 
Ae 


ram me 1 
fb 
NA 
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Act Hl. The BUSY! BODY. 4K 
_ Char, Edithe fancy not; methinks my heart has laid 
up a ſtock will laſt for life ; to back which, I have tas 
ken, .a/thoufand. pound n 
ſurely will ſupport us till one of our fathers relent. 

Hab. There'vno truſting to that, my friend; I doubt 
your father Will carry his humour to- the «grand; and 
mine zill-bejſees mo ſetiled in. Spain · ann ener 
Cg. And enn 36 them eruelln relolve to ſtay zin mat 
gurs d Don arrives; and ſufftt thas; baut) fire, 
and wit to be ſacrifjc'd to the arms of a dull Spaniard, 
to be — arid forbiq the: ſiglit of anything that's 
hu "4 Boer Ane „ner 717 . 

572 9 — 5 hen Hh "comes to the extremity, and no- 
a 'cair Aenne „ thou” Malt liſt for a Jolater,, 
f ago ae after thee. 7 2. . 
oe Be vel ſole; "the wor arldc Lande be more = 


man of t Ttup I {bits he 
e lenisapd Brin ' 5 2 pls 8 


future ha Mh | ve an- 
wee 7257050 N e 


fab. of "you He- ür ladder 1 45 Topes, _ ſuppo 
and 10 cloſ ſet-Wiadgw (tapds jul 'wher, it 40 50 3 8 75 
rot folge t ps 10 adds, ach will find 
a» ay yo our Fa e Sp ith 
TN I 1170 Wo fa DE: 8 taught me, 1 1 — 
pling 8 4 are manage 
e . e UP 


neg 8 ** \y py? INM 


Ast [ics 1 Enter Parchne 1 wy, WE vo df 


** e e e e Se ß e 
J c RE Faw WG abun ry 
tho 0 expect K 45 iht; vRY,. 
Ee tt e Ja 1 46, Ma an + hy, 
2 5 oft K lee L wo der e 
e e eee het 
95 Ae fd, vag Vd für We" js 155 ny 
ram me into a chea 1671" mal. * 
ae nn = 
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42 The BUSY! BO DYE. Aa m. 
Datei. M e e ſearches every hole in the 
houſe, HIT 298609 01 4 SHI OT Rel hiv Jooft : 


Jab. 25 be de, 50 f hee, 
ſee you more. [£2 4076" to 9770 ir 20 itzt It vis! 


Patch. I have thought on it: rum you to your ham 
ber, Madam; and, Sir, come you alontz with me, ru 
certain you may eaſily get down from the ee | 

* Char. My life, adieu Lead on, guide“ 

Dab. Heaven preſerve bln) 4 riod vet 


TLIC . Ans Scl oi b'aititst ad o: , 


8 CEN changes to the: Sret. 
Eater Sir JEALOUS, with ManpLoT behind him,” 


Sir Feat. I don't know what's the matter, but I have 
a ſtrong ſuſpicion all is not 0 within ; that fellow's 
ſauntering about my door, and his take of a puppy. had 
the face of. A Tie metho N St lag, * yy 


find a man in the 3 @ 10 q make .mAce-meat of 


him— | 
Afar p. Ab, A bst a! egad be is 0141 


fancy I might bully bim, and road Charles bye. an 
opinion of my courage. 


Sir Feal. own ſhall Tet me in * Sir e e them 
vo warning. . ky E. eng. or. 15 hep. 
arp. What's dei you by 75 N 


J 
| Sir pad What's that to you, 8. Cog op 2 Jon Fe 


[Turns guick upon "im. 
Mar p. ves, is to me, Sir: for the gentleman you 


threaten is a very boneſt gentleman, Look to't J. for if 
he comes not as fafe out of your houle as he wens, In 


Y have balf a dozen Myomidoas N ns 


about your ears. 
Sir Feal. Went in! What, is bs ln bent Ah! a com- 
dination to undo me IH Myrmidon vou, ye dog 


you——Thieves, thieves ! 
[ Beats Marplot all the while he cries thieys, 
* 0 Murder, murder! 1 wag not in your bouſ os! 
2 Enter SERVANT» $43 58 QMEz! 1. yn 
* What's the matter, Sir? 


4 No 


Ser v. Yes; from the top of the houſe to the bottom. 

n you Str Teal. Under the beds, and ovet the beds? 
for if | Serv. Ye and. Sep es WE Fn ns Path he 
ps Sir Jial Why, ) what.could this rogue m ny. *A l 
* ven Eon issn and Pavcw. bub 94 i 
_— Patch. k. Fake « courage, Madam, } Haw, bins als Pn 
W. 6 | Tab, Blech n me! wha SEW — er. 8 1 hh 

W Si Yau Pay man 
(es Fo Ma BO Juſt now x 5 u 


| 


An Te üs TY BODE 
Sr Feals The matter, rafcab' have you let ann in · 
to my houſe? but I'll flea: him alive ; follow: we, I 
not leave a mouſe · hole unſeaſchd j if Ind bim by 
dt Lago Il equip him gur the Opera. 9 
arp, 4-duts-ofihisicane, there's mo truſung ue „ 
—What ſhall L do toirelieve Charles? Egad, VII raiſe 
the neighbourhood - murder, murder |— {Cherles drops 
down (upeni\ him: from the balcony} Charles, faith I'm | 
glad to ſea; thae ſafecout: with ale wy: heart. ib Ahorn 
. 


Char. Apo of. your bawling+s. How:the. 


e een 


1g . 


youw-bers toy Poon off n §T eee 
large Here gads.l;have-done.you a piece of. * 
vice; I told ths old ——— the gentleman 
that was gone in, was 4 
Car. Was it rn Sir.? Laying. 
of Ain] 'Sdeathy. I icould-cruſh; thee-intorat 


2/105 In c & Auge 8 antsd* ug; 


Iſab, Whit mat Nr) Ew ns 4 4 d 3 


W en Wer in nu; — 


unt 


% 
* 
* 


hols: 
e 


tC we e ipdbets | 
Y = ag.enquiring foul; never leave. ſearching 
mitts into other people's affairs, till it ges ſqueez'd out of 
dn my body? I dure not follow bim nowy for my blood, 
* he's in ſuch a paſſion .- Uli to Miranda; if I cap 
4% döiccerer aught;thaximayroblige-Sir 2 he & 
. meals to reconcile me 0 Charles, 
les g ee a gd 


hee 


Ke. bal. Are you fare you have fear every ak 


— a 
w 7, 4-0 
C — 2 
. 
— —_— * 4 
Sa *- 4*.,a4..2 
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44 The BU x. BO DT. ad nn 


| dre abſent? — mit off li dd 5 Swell ven o: 
ie ah- Ag Vardhif/ſhe-inay he dos uni for thy 
| honeſty; the verydeoui rhittihe had ft v0 e warns 
Ing, Ui to medLand=rhreaten'd imd with half 

a dbzen Myrthidens- But Ie thin 1 mand the 
1 you draw bpoti me miſtreſs 
11! Jab; Pardo me, Siry tis your om vidienlous hu- 
mour draws 64m: the ſe: wexationt} and! gives etery 
fool pibten 


c beltter y d 1004 to No N n 
Sir Feal. No, tis your idle conduct; you eoqueriſy 
flirting into the dale nyl- Ohg i A 
Hg you-into the arme Don Diego Babisetto! 
1 Jab. And with. what induftry fall I avoid 1 
my 2 jt] 2 4/2. hid er 381 be Hes W | Aſide. | 
a?" Cettainiy ibat: rogue aa weſlige fror 
borlother; but being baulk'd b my coming, 
ar ce wer Corte" ene ſos} let's 
25 we ati imdthe aeg again Patch, Idele pe 
hear? 3 N it asg 17 
el . "Yes; Sir Ley, walk tt your Lane 
you'll End ue boch, I promife xuul aq = doit fi . 
Jab. Who buch that Tour be which he bak of, 
Fhic ſi. Nay, Feat ĩtnagineg wicht it ỹxx bitper: 
Iſab. Wall, deer Patch, Jetis Maar All gur thoughts 


to eſcape this horrid Don Di very heart 
10 88 at 8 aue nam 25 nN "Foy! key A Ws 


Park. Fear not, AL Pon cat mau be the man, 
or! loſe the repuratibn of” cottrfwing; ;, and then 
what's a chamber: maid, g A br © ba: . 
v tb Say'ſt thou fo, 1575 b Ten 934 

Loet dad de brad n einbenb b arts, N 

.. While loye inſtructs me to avoid the ſn | 

Ben ſpire; of All his Span lr Ganti6h, Me — 
How much f for love a Britiſh maid ca 


e enen $01 esd 3 21:24 


jar ak RE 3 Fraidiy'&i4 


WO x 918 


Sir — 


et. weh Gardyglkpw.did-2 Lammes 
ſcene wil 


DW > 3 = 


_ 
PR 


ne 


8 lay? Egad, better 
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An Thet Bus YT Benn — 4s 


Ar Fran. To admiration Thou dear Lala rogues 
lat me buſg theg fort : hay, adod,, 1 Will, Charges {a 
muzzle, and tuzale, and. bug thee, I. will, i faith, L 
wied of: of Hie, vert ' [ Hugging, and. kiſſing. her. 
Mir. Nay, Gardee, don't be ſo laviſh ; Wh would. 
ride poſt, when tho journey laſts. for life?-  , "by 
— e 72 — | 
ir, if 
eate bedfellow Lſhould have! Baizeul un.. 1 4 

Sir Fran. Oh, Em tranſported.) When, 2 = 
dear, wilt thou. ranyinge, the world of thy happy day > 
Whendball,we marry, ha?; Slondud 2101357 gi! 
Ain. Theres nothing wanting hut your 
Francis... 67 N18 o09Yy-'7} t7s. it or oi 211 zinda en! at 
din Fram ile armer mean ? 

: Air. Nax, Nis only a wbim z but Il have. every 
thing: greording to form. Therefore, when you fign- 
an authentic, paper, drawn.up by an able lawyer, tbat 
V have your leave to, marex, tha. new day make me 
yours, Garde- 2099811 ans: 97.45 [x53 # S ist 
Sir. Fran. Ha, ha, hal a whim; das why, init mas 
demonſtration I give m leave, when 1 marry. thee 2, 

Air. Not for your reputation, Gardee; the malieious 
world will;bs apt to ſay you irigk'd,me into marriages. 
and ſo take fram.me the merit of. my choice. Now L 
will have-the ad my own, to let the. idle ſops ſee how. 
much I prefer. a. man loaded with years and wiſdom: : 

Sir Fru. Humplu l Prithee leave out ycars, Charge e, 
Em nqt ſo old, as thou ſhalt find: adod, Em young; 
there's a caper for J e $46 ' Jumps. 

Mir. Oh, never excuſe. it; mes ou the better 
for Ving d 1 Bal ſpe pee. you d Jove mig, if 
you refuſe me this farimallty. achse 
n Fran, Nat love e eee ab, I $2 * 

bütter thin, tan, tian, better than wia 
than money. v faith, 1 40 

br« That's falls, Fr fore: Lf ide.) 1 T0 f ove "ir, do 


4 7 + 


Ne. Well, 1 in de it, n provided bring, 


1 


the ſame time. 
„ . Len if pa al "ba, ha, ba, 


) 
' 
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_ Feta? ing to-think lie alk the young ber- 
combs ———— 928 vf 
dun mattiage. * n e us AGAR be ee 
Sir Frau. 80 they will, ſo they will; ha, ha, ba, lt. 
Air. vy u, 1 feney 1 ſuan be ſb happy vith w 
Gardee! ; vial 104 tel. * — . — el) ax. eg obit 
e Nee urg Ui „* and jewel - or\ eating 
as the old ſaying make thes thapþy7'thou 
Wie ” my ſweeteſt, my lovely/"iny charming, my 
pond know not what io call mee. O WN 
Ani muſt know Gardee; that I am ſo- euger to 
have this buſineſs concluded; that I have employedimy 
brother, ha d lawyer in the Temple,; to 
ſettle mauers juſt to your liking ; you are to ge your 
atriage, which is ve Yourſelf, pou know ; 
Bat — oll ink take no notice of that. So then I 
will, that is; with your leave; put · my writings into his 
bands z wich wl wörrocb ue bm ſlap upon them with 
à weddintz that ho body thought om j by which you 
ſeize me and my eſtate, and I ſuppoſe make-wbonfire 
of your SW ab endideedt r ch ave 
| Sir Haν Nay, butz Chasglep ae tiai licrilaumtot 
©. Mirp"Nay, Gurdee, no ig Have T-refiut' d h¹ee 
northern lords, twe Britiſh peers; and half a "ſcore 
knights, to have you put in your ifo ?: 
Sir Fran. So thou haſt, indęedy and I ill truſt to thy 
management. Oc Imialkob ac fire ee 
edis a wonder the dry ſiuhble dor not blase. 
auen an] boys: Lan rel non ed (hls ol pid 


; * . : Enter Mannion.” 1993d 2 29151; 
451.73 — uo. 44il de 2.1272 3 Y 34 
Fir ow. now, Who. 55 for Jou, Sir ? 


is the — pound gone aleead yr 


ee i 
NXT gil ks $f Anale el there [EM 
= be a by” 
"jr Fran. "Manners : i bad e c 1 
Meng. None that c 
Which 3 is at preſent with 155 15 


Mis * werf Marplyt! v 


zicht om alta 10 


_— 


6 


„ WoW -r = 


tO 
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Sir Fran. Ax, Sir, what is it? Any thing chat relates 


to her may be deliverid to me 1. 


Marl dauy bt. i n did wor 309) 2 
Mir. That's more than I do, Sir. Lud 61 ad 


Marg undeed Madama Why: then, tb procend ; 


Fame ſays, that lyeu and my moſt .conſcionable-guart 
dian here deſign d, nt d, plotted and, agreed, to 
chouſe a very - civil, hanoſt, honourable gentiemanʒ out 
of a bns way, egi HE his hto 
- Mir. That 1 contriv'd it i . tt gti Al 8 
Marp. Ax, hu. ou laid! never a word: againt. it, 
ſo far: yu axe guilty. why Den nr nib 
Sit ir (cc Pray, tell that civil, baneſt, honourable 
gentleman! that, if he, has, ang more ſoch ſums to foal 
away they ſhall, he receivid likt the laſt; Ha, ha, ha, 
ha . Chous'd, quotha ! But, hark ye, let him know at 
the: ſame imo, dhat if ba dare 10 report I trichd him 
of it, I ſuall recommend a lawyer to bim ſhall he him 
a trick for twice as much: d'ye bear? tell him that, 
Mur. esd e er eee 


and wy friend 19411049 at Hans LH 2435 
Min. — ij Sor gh 1 * * 
Map. The wretch; ! Look ye, Madam, dan al 

names; egad, I won't take it. A e UT 212 


. —— —— ha, hat 
Marp. I don't know whether I will or no. 


101 
: Sir Fan Sir, J ſhall make a ſorvant ons) you-our at 


the window, if you are ſau cv 


: "Warp. T am your ———— Guardian; I 
deſign\to? go out the ſame way -I came” in. I would 
only atkthis lady, if 'ſhe does not think in her ſoul; Sir 
George Airy is mere ine gentleman 2: i b2:uighed 
— oats: rene eren © eee eee 
Sir Fran. Which is chiefly owing . 
waer de chambre. 54 tas weh ; HT _. 
Nr. And if you 2 a A 
nid gckohethdin he is fo. MS id wot mid Ind t 
Marp. The” judicious part ef the norkd alles thi. 
wit; gallantry, and management; tho I think 
he fo that character, when he — 
dred . bos Azabni:/ 


$$ The'B USY BODY Za nm. 


Sir Frau. Does that. gaul him? ha, ha, ha! 
Mir. So Sir George, remaining in deep diſcontent, 
Has ſent you his truſty ſquire to utter his complaint: 
ha, ha, ha! e OD I ga öhm, GT 
ny. Yes,” Madam und you} lite ac, hard- 
amal Few, value it no more han 1 
vyſhip, were I Sir George, you, you, y — 
Mir. Oh, don't call names; 'I-know — be 
employ'd, and nan and you ſhall Carry him 
a meſſage from me. 4 rind Lad. M. 
Aarpi According as 1 Faw whats it? 
Mir. Nay, a kind one you may be Fare —Pirſt tell 
nim, 1 have chöſe this gentleman to bave and to hold, 
and fo forth. [Clapping her hand 4mo'Sir Francie's. | 
Sir Frow. Oh, the dear rogue, how U dote en her! 
2 wort 6 141 La Kaan Aſide. 
15 Mb: Fay Wathad mom great —ů 
wore; for I prefer sir Francis for @ huſband Before all 
the fops ia the univerſe; © DU 6% Doi l 42 
Mar. Oh Lord! oh Lord ſhe's bewitet?d; POR 
certain; here's a huſband for eighteen here's a ſllape 
—hev's bones rattling in a lenthern bag. [Turning Sit 
Francis abant.] Here's buckram and entivas. to-ferub 


ou to repentance, it + oN 25619 4204 
Fir Fran. Sitrah, my cane ſhall tearh you vepentan 
eſently. . 9 10 Fr W413 ef 714 > £44 1311 1 3 | 


Manp. No, faith; I have belt irn wein brother from 
| Juſt ſuch a wither'd hand too lately. 

Air. One thing more; ee e 
garden gate on the left hand for if he dare to ſaunter 
there about the hour of eight, as he TG = 
be ſaluted with & piſtol et blunderbus; - | 


Sir Fras. O monſtrous! Why, Charge, Ga ho uſe 


o come to the garden gate? 


Mir. The gard mer deſerib d juſt. "dnt lH 


that always watch'd his comitig out, and fain -wou'd 
have brib'd him for his entrante Toll Him he 4 
Sod a warm reception if he comes this night. 


Marp. Piſtols and blunderbuſſes | Egad, 4 i 
ception indeed; 1 ſhall take, care to inform him of ya 


kindneſs, and advile; him wo keep farther ok. 


Pho ; 
thinks 
Mir. 
market 
lawyer 
Sir F 
Frank, 
ſuch a 0 
dove wit] 
glory of 
Sothe gu 
of the e 
the wheel 
N 
SC EN 
 Grok 


1 


. 

Sir Get 
to have a 
Vor. 


WI 


Mir. I hope he will underſtand my meaning better 


| khan to follow your üd vice. 'TAfide. 
| Sir Fran. Thou haſt ſign'd, ſeal'd, arid ta'en poſſeſſion 
of my heart for ever, Chargee, ha, ha, ha! and for 
1 you, Mr Sauce-box, let me have ne more of your 'meſ- 
ſages, en Ls defign to * your oy gentle. 


man. n | 

Marp. Why, as Als — Sure I ſhall be our of 
your clutches 6ne:day.——Well, Guardian, I ſay no 
more; but if you be not as errant a- cuckold, as eder 


humble ſervant. 44 1 . 

Mir. Don't forget the ee! ba, hat! 

Sir Fran. I am fo provok'd tis well he's gone: 

Mir, Oh, mind him not, 2 but * b are 
ticles, and then t ug e 

Sir Fran. And then —Adod, I bende I am metamore 
Y phogd ; enn and my blood boils, me- 
at's thinks— — [Kiſſing and hugging her. 
ape Mir. Oh-fy, Gardee, be not ſo violent; confider the 
Sit market laſts all the year— Well, I'll in and ſee if the 
rub 


lawyer be come; you'll follow. . 


INT Sir Fran. Ay, to the world's end, my dear. Well, 
ice Frank, titou art a lucky fellow in thy old age, to have 
A ſuch a delicate morſel, and thirty thouſand pound, in 
Tom love with thee; I ſhall be the envy of batehelors, the 


| glory of married men, and the wonder of the town. 
che Sothe guardians wou'd be glad to compound for part 


inter of the eſtate, at diſpatching an heireſs, but 1 engroſs 
ſhall he ele O nil Nremritas 1 f * unnos 


* A | 4, e 
- ee | 


SCENE « ange to a Tavern; diſcovers Sir 
Crosets Bn Ciaiktts with wine e before themy 
walking. hab 


: 1 
4 


prithee, wer be grave, TORR 
in happen, ha, ha, ba! rer comfort 
. I11 0uE tufferings. ' 1 80 
Vor. I.” E | | 
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drove bargam upon the Exchange, or paid attendance 2 
to a court, ers Claro ny" and fo your 
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-  Chire T am only apprehenſive for Habindaj ber fa- 
kher's humour is implacable; and hew far his 
may tranſport him Oe" „ eta _ foul to 
think. Ped nit ef ene Av 0 4 * 35 
Sir Geo. Bui ſince you eſcap'd. undiſcover'd: / bim, 

Bis rage will quickly laſh into à calm, never fear it. 
lar. But who knows what that unlucky dog Mar- 

plot told him? nor can I imagine what brought him 
hither; that fellow is eter doing miſchief; and yet, 
0 give him his due, he never deſigns it. This is ſome 
blundering adventure, wherein he thought to ſhew his 
friendihip, as he calls it; a curſe on him! 
Hr Gro. Then you muſt forgive him; what ſaid he? 

Char. Said? may; I had more mind to cut 1 _ 
than to hear his excuſes. 

Sir Geo, Where is he? 

wp. r, 1 — him 25 into | Sir Francis Gripe 
guſt-now, - 12 Fit 

Car. Ohl thew he's -upon your buſineſs Sir Gdbrge; 
4 thouſand to one but he makes ſome miſtake there too. 
Sir Geo. Impoſſible, without he huffs the 1 and 
e love te r IN 


Ga Euter 8 N n 

2 Mr Marploti 4s below, Gentlemen; and are 
© bien have leave to wait upon ye. 
Char. How civil the ings he whey: he has done « 
nt. | 

Sir Geo. Ho! a him to walk up. Pridiec Charles, 
4 off this chagreen, and be good company) 
Char. Nay, hang him, I'm not angry : — him: 
Whiſper, fetch me pen, = and paper. 

way" Yes, Sir, "Ty Whiſper 


Eater MARPLOT. Wo | 
Char, Do but mark his ſheepiſh look, Sir George. 
. Marp. Dear Charles, don't overwhelm a-man—al- 
ready under. inſupportable afflition.; I'm ſure I Arays 
jntend to ſerve my friends; but if my — 4 
55 the happineſs, is the oat: x 7 * 5. 7 
8⁴ * 1 
* 


blunder} 
bid ine ti 
Sir Gt 
do Ti 
« Kk, 
Char.” | 
ber Lad: 
" Sie Ger 
heart 
Wü 
my better 
Aar p. 
Fir Geo 


bumper tc 


bumper to the garden-gate, ye dear rogue you ! 


13 


A& HE. The BUSY; KO Dy FT: 
e Nevet mind him, Mp Marplot; hei r 
thr ſpleen. But tell me, what ſays Miranda? 
22 Miranda , N ere | 
re too. ao 15 15406 24 
Char, I told you fo; nothing profpers that be undera 
tak ss. u wal T 154 
Marg. Why, can. 1 belp ber having choſe your fa 
ther for better for worſe ? © ven 
Char. 8o: there's another of Forrunets, ebe“ 4 ; 
ſuppoſe 1 ſhall be edg' d out of my oftate with twins 
every year, let who will get em. 2 
Sir Geo. What, is the woman really poſſeſvd? | 
' Marp, Yes, with the ſpirit of ene, rar 
at you moſt prodigiouſly. 12 wks „ 1 
Sir Geo. That's no ill ſignn | 
Euer WursPrt, with pen, t, aud paper. * 
| Marp. You'd fay it was no good fgn, if you khew all, 8 
Sir Geo. Why, prithee? | 
Marp. Hark ye, Sir George, let me warn you, pur, 
lue Jour: old haunt! no more, it may be dangerous. * 
ener [Charles ſits down #0 white. 
Sur 54 My old haunt, what d' yd meant - 
Why, in ſhort then, ſince you will bete h, 
Mrabde vows if you dare approach the garden-gate at 
eight o'clock, as yon usd, ' you ſhall be ſaluted with a 
blunderbuſh, Sir. Theſe were her Were ; nay, the - 
bit ins ten u 10 %% ¶ñĩ?⁹? wt we 
Sir Geo. Ha the garden-gate at eight; as Tg tf 
0 There wu be a weaning f im Un "Is there futh- 
a gate, ; Charles? wh CHW Yo e big BE" . 
TIA Yes, yes; it opens into the park 1 ſoppole! 
her Ladyſlup has wade many a ſcamper through it. 
Sir Seo, It muſt be an aſſignatiou chen. Hat: my 
heart ſprings of joy, "tis a propitious omen ! My dear 
Marplot, "tet me embrace rues thou art my fri iend,. 
my better angel-- | Widows. Farms: 
Marp. What do you" at nie George d i 
Sir Veo Nov matter whay I meat: Here, take 4a 


1 
E 2 Ro 
- cx; 


Wu” 
* 


— 
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Aar p. You have reaſon EC LPEIATs ; 

have ſav'd: your life. 

Sir Geo. My life! thou haſt a my foul;\ wen 

Charles, if thou doſt not pledge this e 1 thou 
never taſte the joys of love. 

Char. Whiſper, be ſure you take care bow you deli- 
ver this, [Gives him the linter. ] Bring ms oc 
to my lodgings. 
| Whiſp. I warrant you, Sir. 

« Marp. Whither does chat lauer deer. dar F 
not aſk fer my blood. - © 

Char. Now Pm for you. N 

Sir Geo. To the 5 at the hour ef cg, 
Charles, along, huzza ! | 
Char, I begin to Weser 67's 
arp, That's more than I do, ene „ 


gate, huzza | [Drinks.] But I hope you deſign to deer 


far enough off on't, Sir George? 
Sir Geo. Ay, ay, never fear that; the ſhall ſee I de- 
ſpiſe her frowns, let her uſe her blunderbuſs again(t 
the next fool, ſhe ſhan't reach me with the ſmoak, I 
warrant her; ha, ha, bal. 1 

Marge | Ah, Charles, if hyou c: cou'd receive 4 diſap- 
pointment thus en cavalier, one ſhou'd A ſome. 
comfort in being beat for vou. 1 

. Char. The fool camprehends nothing. „ 


Sir Geo. Nor would I have him; e take him 


along wich the. 
lar. Enough : Marplot, you ; mall ga bome with me. 
2 ' Marp. Pm glad I'm well with him, however. Sir 
Geor Lare Egad, Charles aſking me to go home 
with him, gives me a ſhrewd ſuſpicion. there's more in 
the * than I comprehend, Faith, Dll give 
bim the drop, and away to Guardian's, and find it out. 


d Geo. 1 kid boch your bands. —Aud * 


garden- gate. 


Is Beauty gives tut a ſſig nation r 477 | bi. > 
| And 125 5 too 9 825 Baden A . . te 


— 
. 


* 
* 
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the lov 
my old 
ſhould 1 
for that 
has dou! 
{ Whiſh 

_ Patch 
fi de, ana 
let I m 
the ladie 

ws Px te 

Sir Fel 
Signior .] 
he! wha 
A letter l 
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. 4 * * 11 4% , A * 77147 , * * 16978 RY, 61 +. Ty * 


ws G . „ 0 E NE 1 f 


$GENE, je outfide of Sit Ina ofa 15 i! 
Ae Pape. preping out of he doe, e 1 


aer Walerkz. . 0 TP 


Wasp. n N Kn 19 
Hus Mrs Patch, chip. is a lucky minute, to find you 
adily ; my maſter dies with! impatience. 

* Patth: My lady imagin'd fo, and by her orders I have 
been ſcouting. this hour in ſearching you, to inform 
you that Sir Jealous has invited ſome friends to ſupper” | 
with him to-night, wliich gives an opportunity to your 
maſter to make uſe of his ladder, of ropes: the cloſet- 
window ſhall be open, and bind" . to receive: 
him : bid him come immediately. | | 
de- WhiſP. Excellent He'll Not ' Gſappoint,” 1 attent 


— rtf 54 14 
* 6 of 


inſt bim. But hold, I 1257 a letter here, Which I'm to car- 
*% 8 ry an anſwer of. of can't think what langua PP the di- | 
* rection is. 

ſap- Patch. Pho! is no > language; but a character whicts 


ome. WW” the lovers invented to avert diſcovery.” Ha! I hear 
my old maſter coming don ſtaies, it is impoſſible you 

. ſhould have anſwer ; away, and bid him come himſelf 

him for that — Be gone, we nn 


2 has doubled his care ſince RG 1 Q as 
| Mee. " Whiſhe I gg [Ein 
Sir | Patch. There, go thou 1 into my 5 [Puts it be- 


home ſides. andi falli down]: New il. wp; the backe · ſtairo, 
re in led I meet him. Well, a. dee ee is 
| give thei ladies“ beſt utepfly 4 fag. 2 

on e, Sir IxAteüs, Cid Hilny in hs Band: 


Sir Fehl. 80, *this is ſome comfort; this tells me char 
Signior Don Diege Babinetto is ſafely arris'd z he- 
ſhall warry my daughter the minute he comes Ha, 
ha what's here [Takes wp | the lorter Patch dropped:] 
& letter! I don't 2 to make * 

| 3 | 


Sa” 


„ Phe B Us 17 B ODT. AK w. 
ſcription. IM ſee what's within fide, [opens it.] humph ; 
*tis Hebrew, I.think. What can this mean? There 
muſt be ſome trick in it; this was certainly defign'd 
for my daughter, but I don't know that ſhe can ſpeak. 
any language but her mother tongue. No matter for 
that, this may be one of Love's hieroglypliics, and I 
fancy I ſaw Patcb's tail ſweep by. That wench may 
be a ſlut, and inſtead of guarding my honour, betray 
it 1 955 Ar it ouy Pm-reloly!d., Who's there : 

eee 
What anſwer did you. bring from the gentlemen I ſent 
FO to invite? 

Serv. That they'd all wait of 3 you, Sir, 48 I told you 
before; but I ſuppoſe you forgot, Sir. 

_ Sir Feal. Did I ſo, Sir? but I that forget to break 
your. head, if any of them come, Sir. 

Serv. Come, Sir! Why, did #22! not ſend | me is. de 
ſire their company, Sir? 

Sir Feal. But I fend you now to defire theit abſence ;. 
ſay 1 have ſomething, extraordinary, fallen out, which 
calls me abroad contrary to expectation, and aſk their 

; and d'ye hear, ſend | the e to 33 
«07 Fares, WP OE. * 
| * | 

. _ 17 this paper has a (PONG n gos it. 


Eay the clotli in my daughter's „„ and bid the, 


cook ſend ſupper thither preſentiy. 

"Bout Fes, e en yhars-the matter! now 7 
— | 185 14 f Ser [LExit. 
Fir 1 He wants he fault that has a 
young handſome daughter in this rown-; but my com- 
fort is I ſhall not be troubled long with her. He that 
pretends to rale a girꝭ once in her teens, had better be 


Aare and would be in leſs danger; 


For let hint do or counſel all he run, aL Rt; wt; 
"© "She _; r Ae F nothing. ys ber man. N ay 


1 


% 


iT 26 


*, 
wes $133. 16 S388} [01 904 woos "(65 11 l & 


drt e 
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2 mu 1 vox * 


i 


wu 
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b. * nobody ſaw you ſpeak to:Whiſper? 
Patch. Yes, very ſure, Madam: but I heard Sir Jea- 
lous coming down ſtairs, 00 dapp'd bis letter into my 
pocket. L Eeelts for the: lerer. 
Lab. & letter! give it me quickly . 
Patch: Bleſs me! what's become on't. bm v 1 
put i * Searching 
Iſab. Is it poſſible chou could be fo, careleſs !—— 


Oh! Pm undone for ever, if it be loſt. 


- Patch. I muſt have dropp'd it upon the dairs. But, 
whe are you ſo much alarm'd ?. If the worſt happens, 
nobody ean in, Madam, nor fuld et whom. it was 
defign'd for. 

Jab. it it falls ; into my father's hands, the * 


gere of a letter will produce ill conſequences. Run 
and look for it upon the ſtairs this moment. | 


Patch. Nay, I'm ſure it can he nowhere 28 — 
A. ſbe's going out f tlie door, meats A Werd How 
now, what do you, want? ..-. 

. But. Mx maſter-order'd yo inlay = 12 here for 
kis ſupper. " "ft x ns. 2 Nur | 

Iſab. Ruin'd paſ ion} ide 

. Patch. You miſtake, ſure : het r wa 9 ＋ 40. 

ab. I'thought he expected company bop! 
poor Charles 1 Oh, unfortunate Iſabinda! | 

gy I thought ſo too, Madam, but 1 8 — 4 
altered his mind. Las the cloth, and Exit. 
Jab. The letter is the cauſe; this heedleſs action 
has undone me: fly. and faſten the claſet-window,, 
which 1 give Charles notice to . . * * : 


Waile 95 — a I 7 A. 
r d. Hold, mold, Paich, whither 3 

PI have nobody flir Gut of che room till after fupper.! 

* Parch. Sir, Fwas' göing to reach your ea "cali 


$ 


Ol weetched accident f 575 Ei erb bas 0 


$M Tie Burns Y BODY ate 
Sir Fea. I'll have ,pabedy ſtir out of the room. L 
don't waht my *eafy Treirhe 
Iſab. What will be the event of ibis? LAſide. 
2 Sit. Feat, Hark ye, daughter; do you . this hand? 
b. 481 ſuſpected r e Ay "Sip > 
Tis ſome ſchool boys ſeraul. JA 
"Patch. Oh Iavention ! beg — n 
friend, alliſt mee j 
Sir Fal. Are you ſure yo donttimderdtaud it? 
LPate / feels in her boſom, aud eee Ant 
* Tab.” Do you unde-ſtand 1 it, Sir? — 1.0 
"8# Foal I with" dd. 
Hab. Thank Heaven you dd not.“ : [Aids] Then * 
know no more of it than you de indeed, Sir. 
Patch. Oh Lord! Oh Lord what have you done, 
Sir? Why, the paper is mine, T'drop'd it out of my 
boſom. | Z (Suajching it from _ 
Sir Jeal. Ha f yours, Miltichs patent; WE It "BE. 4 
Ib. What does ſhe mean by'owtiing hal baus. 
Patch. Yes, Sin it is. 
Si, Fral. What is it? ſpeak, | 
© Patch. Yes, Sir;* it is a"charm for the od heh a 
have worn it this ſeven years ; was given me by an 
angel for aught 1 know, when I was raving with the 
pain; for nobody knew from whence he came, nor 
whither he went; le charged ine never to open it, 
leſt ſome dire vengeance befal me, and Heaten knows 
what will be the event. Oh, cruel misfortune, that I 
ſhould drop it, and you- ſhould 'open ues you had' 
not openꝰd it nne 
Jab! Excellent wench!! L 
Sir Feal, Pox of your charms and whitns for me; if 
that be all, tis well enough? there, there, Burn it, 
and 1 warrant you no vengeatice will follow.” 10 
Patch. So, all's right again thus für! [A. 
Iſab. 1 would not Joſe Pal ch for the world—1'll take 


courage a little LH. J Is this uſage for your daygh- 


ter, Sir? Muſt my. xiriue and conduct be ſuſpected for 
every trifle ?. You, immure me; like, ſome dire offender 


bere, and deny me all the recteations which my ſex 


s. 
5 
2 


enjoy, and the cuſtom of the country and modeſty al- 
ment more intolerable by your miſtruſts and jealou⸗ 


-Y% 1 
o 
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tow ; yet not content with that, you make my-confine- 


ſles: wou'd I were dead, ſo I were free from this! 

Sir Feal. To-morrow rids you of this tireſome load— 
Don Diego Babinetto will de here, ans os yg 
ene e lis beginss::; © 


1 be come, then? qu hou Hal] avoid this | 


8 


1 


hated . Rete 
; Euter Servants with faber. 


Sir Feal. Come, will you fir down?. 

Iſab. I can't eat, Sir. 

' Patch; No, I dare ſwear he has given ber ſupp 
enough. I wiſh 1 could get into the cloſet.— CA. ide. 

Sir Feal. Well, if you can't eat, chen give me a ſong 
whilſt I do. | 

Iſab. I have ſuch cold I can ſcarce ſpeak Sir much 


leſs ing? * ſhall I Prey n n coming 
in? LA, 


Sir Feal. I ROY you. -have: S aſs of. your. fingers, 
Madam. Play a tune upon your ſpinnet, whillt your. 
woman ſings me. a ſong.. 

Patel. I'm as much out of tune as wy . if he 
knew all. LAſide. 

Iſab. I ſhall make 3 muſic. [Sits dow 

- Sir Feal, Really, Sir, I'm ſo frighted about your open- 
ing this charm, that I can't remember one ſong. 


. Sir. Feal.. Riſh, GRANDE) | come, come, ang 


any thing. 
. Patch. Les, Vim likely to- gag, truly. [4fide. 1 
Humph, humph ; bleſs Ny I cannot * uy: nn zh 
heart pants.ſos +, 

Sir Feal., Why, what, does your. . pant fo tas 
you can't play neither? Pray what.keyare.you.in ?.. 

. Patch, Ab, ,wowd.the key was turn'd « of * once! 


- (Aſides, 
Air Feal. Why don't you fing, Iſlay? 
Patch. When Madam has ut her ſinner in ana. 
. 0 557 l r uk 


* 20 play... 


— — — — u 
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Iſab. I cannot play, Sir, whatever ails me. Riſing. 
Sir Feal. Zounds l ſit down and e- W 0 
"py break the ſpinnet about your ears. 
Jab. What will become'of me? lun oro and lapel 


Sir Feal. Come, miſtreſs; © ++ [Fo Patch, 
Pam. Yes, Sir. Cagi, ber horridly our of tune. 


Sir Foal. Hey, hey, why, you area+top of the houſe, 
and you are down in the cellar. What is me a 
6f this} is it on purpoſe to croſs me, ha? 

Patch. Pray, Madam, take it a little lower, I cannot: 
reach that note nor any note, I fear. | 
Iſab. Well, begin—Oh! Patch, we ſhall be di ſoover A. 
Patch. I fink with the apprehenſion, Madam—huwph,. 


bamph—[ Sg. 
[Charles Pulls open the I door, 
* Char, Muſic and finging. 


Tis thus the bright coeleſtial court above; x1 
- Beguiles the, hours with muſie and with Dye . 


Death! her father there ! [The women ſpriek.] then I 
muſt fly——[Ext into the" cloſet.” sir Jealous riſes 5 
Anſtily, ſeeing: Charles ſlip bart into the clofet.. - 
Sir Feal. Hell and furies, & man in the cloſet 1 * 
. *Paich."-Ah I a ghoſt, a ghoſt . He muſt not enter 
me eloſet.-¶ Iſabinda ro herſelf down before the 
elbſet- oor, ns in a ſwoon. © 
dit Feat; The devil? PR make a bott of bim 1 war- 
' rant v0n⁰⁰ ne 02 362250137 N Lovis 10 ger by. 
Pac. Oh, hold, _ 4 you'll tread. upon 
my lady — Who waits there? Bring ſome water. Olf 
this comes of Four opening the charth : Oh, oh; dh, oh! 
Nn... "Wop?! 1 
Sir Feal. pn charm you, houſewife : here Jyes the 
charm that'conjur'd this fellow in, Pm ſure ont; coe 
out, you faſcal, do fo? zöühds! take her from the: 
door, or Pil purn her from it, and break your neck 
down ſtairs. 
Lab. Oh, oh, where am 1 es gone. I beard him 
A ene 359 44 2 2 di to Patch. 
Patch, Nay, then let bim entup=<2iidos here, Mas 


? 


Hate. 
pleaſur 
but yon 
gut it 
ſide of 
oA it 
myſelf ; 
And no 
. Pateh 
won't g 
Sir F 
thou: ſhe 
Jay; 
Jour rag 
till then 
Patch, 


1 


443 v4, « 
. * 
* 
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dam, ſmell to this; come, give me ypur hand; come 
nearer to the window, the -ir will do you good. 

Sir Feat. I would ſhe were in her grave. Where 
are you, firrah ? Villain, robber of my honour! III pull 
you out of your neſt * [Goes into the cloſer. 

* Patch. You'll be miſtaken, old 3 the bird 
is flown. 

Lab. Pm glad have Neap'd ſo well. I was dog 
dead in earneſt with the fright, 65 


Re-enter Sir JEALOUS out. of the chſet. 


Sir Teal.” Whoever the dog were, he has eſcap'd out 
of the window, for the ſaſh is up. But though he is 
got out of my reach, you are not: and, firſt, Mrs Pai - 
der, with your charms for the toothach, get out of my 
houſe, go, troop: yet hold, ſtay, I'II ſos you out of my 
doors myſelf, but I'll ſecure your charge ere I go. 

Iſab. What do you mean, Sir? Was _ not a bay 
ture of your own providing? 


Sir Feal. She was of the devils provieing for avght i 


know. 


Patcll. What Dn I done, Sir, to merit your diſ- 
i 1 3 

Sir Feal. I don't know which of yon have * is 
but you: thall both ſuffer for it, till Ican di ſcover whoſe 
gut it is: go, get in there, III move you from this 


ſide of the houſe. [ Puſbes Iſabinda in at the door, and 


docks it; puts the key in his poc tet.] PN keep the key 
myſelf; PII try what ghoſt will get into that room. 
And now forſooth I'll wait on you down ſtairs. 
' Patch,” Ah, my poor lady Dou ſtairs, Sir? but I 
wordt ge out, Sir, till 1 have lock'd up my cloaths. 
Sir Fea} If thou wert as naked as thou wert born, 
thou; ſhoud not ſtay to put on a ſmock. Come alon 
I ſay; when your miſtreſs is marry'd; you ſhall bass 
your rags, and 7. * that belongs to you 3 but 
till then - Exit, pulling her our 
F _ 1 barbarous uſage oye om_ 7 8 


WE aMM4 * 0X 


\4 4 ar "7 
. 
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- — un Re-enter at "the lower end, © 4 
” Sir Seal. There, go, £ and come no more ON 


| o my. habitation ele three days, L charge you. . 


[Slaps the door after her, 
Fail. Did ever any body fee. ſuch an. old. * 2 


Enter CHARLES, 


Patch. Oh! Mr Charles, your affairs and mine are 
in an ill poſture. 

Chor. I am enur d to the frowns of fortune but what 
* hee? wr 4c * 

+ Patch. Sir Jealous, whole e non always 
on the watch; nay, even-awhile one eye leeps, the 
other keeps centinel upon fight-of you, flew into ſuch 
A violent ;-3ſſion, that I. could find uo ſtratagem to ap- 
peaſe him, ; but in ſpight of all arguments, lock'd up his 
daughter into his-own nn ng ere me out of 
doors. 

+ 4Char. Ha oh, Iſabindal » #147 4 | 

Paten. And ſwears ſhe ſhall neither ſee bn nor moon, 
Till ſhe is Don Diego Babinetio's wife, who arrived laſt 
night, and is expected with impatience. 

iliar. He dies; yes, by all the wrongs of hes he 
hall; here will J plant myſelf, and through my breaſt 
he ſhall make his paſſage, if he enters. 

Hatch. A moſt heroic reſolution ! There might be 
ways found out more to your advantage. Poles 4 is 
often preferr'd to open force. ; 

Char. I apprehend you not. 

Pate h. What think you of perſonating this: wum 
impoſing upon the father, . mn your miſtreſs 
by his own conſent ? 

Char. Say'ſt thou ſo, 3 es Oh could that be 
done, my life to -come wou'd be too ſhort to recom- 
penſe thee : but how can 1 do thar, when I neither 


know what ſhip he came in, or from what part of I 


Spain; who recommends him, or how attended? 
Patch. 1 Tan ſolve all this. He is from Madrid. bis 


father's name Don Pedro Queſto Portento Babinetto. 


* 


den a woma 
I liking hit 
Vo L. J. 


1 N 
% 


Act lw. The BUSY BO DT. 1 Gt 
Here's ac letter of his to Sir Jealous, which he dropt 
one day; you underſtand Spaniſh, and nnn 
be counterfeited : you. conceive. me, Sir? 

Char. My better. genius, thou baſt reviv'd my droop- 
ing foul; PH about it inftatidy, Come to my lodgings, 
and well concert „ Ergeot. 


SCENE, n Scentwell wait 


Ing within, . 5 N Nr i 124 ett of mw 


{ THB9Y Fan Enter Sir . Ye". 09 52205: 
Sir Geo. So this. is the gate, and moſt invitingly open x 
if there ſhould be a blunderbuſs here now, what a 
dreadful dirty would my fall make for ſools; and what 
a jeſt ſor the wits!! how my name would m. 
about ſtreets ! Well, PII venture al. 
Scene, Hiſt, hiſt? Sir George Airy Ian, 
Str Gan, female voice! thus far: Pm ſaſe, my dear. 
Scencw. No, Pm not your dear but P11 conduct you 
to her: give me your hand; you muſt go throꝰ mat 
a dark paſſage and direy ſtep before you arrive at 
Sir Geo. I know I muſt before I arrive at an 


37 4 i? 


therefore"be quick, my charming gude. 
Scentw. For * _ know 5 rome, — 8 
band n ee een e ! baidol od wh 


Vi Geo. Here, ee, e nee be half ſo teig 


9 — 1 935 


72 


rennt. 


SCENE, the Ae. — 2 
ee Wil. „Aude. 
Mir, Well Jet we fes hn a ligle vidh mh eg elk. 
Now don't I tranſgreſs all rules, to venture pon a man 
without the advice of the grave and wiſe 2, t then a 
rigid knaviſh guardian, who would. have, warry'd me 1 
To whom? Even to his nauſeaus, ſelf, or no body. 
George is what I have try'd in converſation, rar 
into his character, am ſatisfied in both. Then his Jave 
Who wou'd have given a hundred pound only to. 


have 
ſoen a woman he had not iufiniteſy lov'd! 80 Lind 
y liking him has furniſh'd me with arguments enough 


Vor.i. F 


s het &.f 
C3 Fy 2 
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of his ſide ; rr 
lande. in seg ar bh nat; Nb 270 


a 3 Iu Ease Serüv kü bois 1811. IP 
Saale. That's re 9 Ys Madam, for eee . . 
an Scentwell. 

* Sir Geo. And 40 1 once more behold that lovely ob- 
Ire, whole. idea fills my mind, and forms my pleaſing 


dreams 

Mir. What, inning again in heroics Sir 
George, don't Hey hew Title fruit your laſt 
2 ele ee. 4 Hoa | in 
aniwer. 

r Gee. Ha! 0 446d of my Menne -W 
lid yon take ten thonſand ways 'to captivate à heart 
our eyes alone had vanquiſſi d ?:: 

- Mit. Prithee, no mere of theſe flights + for our tite's 
bur ſhort,, and we muſt ſall into buſineſs ; do. you think 
we can agree on iliat ſame terrible bugbear, * 
ny, without heartily repenting on both ſides ?: 

Sir Ged. It has been m ih ſnce aan my longing 
eyes beheld. ye. · 2-1 back un kw 

Mir. And your happy ears dank i in de lands 
news, I had hirty thouſand pounds. 10:4 dee. 

Sir Geo. Unkind ! did I not offer you in thoſe! pure | 
chasd minutes to run che riſk of your, fortune, ſo you 
would but ſecure that lovely perſon to my, arms? 

Mir. Well, if you have ſuch love and — 4 
(ſince our wooing has been ſhort), pray: reſerve it for 
our future days, to let Id ſee we are lovers at- 

ter wedlock; "twill 8 
Si, Gio. Haſte 255 and let us tie che not, and 
prove che (envy'd pair: in neh 

Mir. Hold! not fo fat; I 155 provided Ander Wen 
to venture on dangerous experiments headlong——My 
guardian, truſting to my diſſembled love, has given up 
my fortune to my dun diſpoſal; but with this proviſo, 
that he to-motrow morning weds me. He is now gebe 

to e e 0 n © | 

a Ge. Hel a Venice) ũ | 


* 
nt, 4954 2811 & 


5 1 
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Mir. Bot, 1 have planted amiſſaries 4 
wake him down- to Eßſom, under pretence that a bro- 
1 uſurer of his is to make him his erscutor; the 
thi on Earth fa 2 

555 0. Tu bis Known chäfücterr. 
"MH: Now "wy inſfrumente confirm him this * is 


a ob ps He ſends ine word he goes this minute; it 
; be tölmorroc &er he can unde ce Tat 
time is Ours. 

. Fir Gio. Let us ichptove it then; ai fete ol our 


coming years, endlels, endlels happineſs. © 
8 VII. I dare not tir till hear he's on the road— 


then I, ahd w. rings, the moſt mater! are 
Sir Geo. I "IM one 83 to aſk, if 1 it lyes vage 
power, "you Would be a friend to Poor Charles : though 
the Ton of this tenaeious- mam, he is as free from all 
his vices, as nature and à good education tan niake- 
him; and what no 1 hate vany enough to hope 
wit induce you; he is the man on earth I love. 
Mir. I never was bis enemy, und onty put it on as it 


help wy deſigus ou his father,” If — Late 

ought to de It His pollen, © which Vihrewdly i 
re 06 nim a mager piece of GA. DW) — * 
ur: Sr Gro. You! are all goodneſs. ien 0997 ET 5 
you &* WORM e 10 Side ie jaw teri vat o at _—_ 


- 216d 1 ter SEENTIW NIL. 
Ss. Oh,. Madam; Weine denen Mr Meniled an 
juſt ebming into the houſes. + Wood aa orn. 
Mir. Undone, uiitiene lf de kinda you har in this. 
criſsg All my plots are unravelled. 
Sir G. What thall Idol bant I get Back ints the 
garde? 17% £64 U bop ; ent gu ain ens (4 
— Ob, u 12— : r 
Mir. Bere, here here b cnn bu condifcemdite ſtand 
behind this chiimhey - board S iGeorgs? e ; vigan wn Þ 
Sir Gaos'\Atly where, any where, dear Win 
out ceremony vw 1,999 811 How ASH avril wil 
1 8 come, Sir; hy elofeaa aud dd I at 
20 [Tie put him behind the „ 


F 2 
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Eble) Sir Finke al MO Sir Plas x Peel- | 
"ing an orange. + | 


"fir Fran. 1 cou'd 1 not 855 "though Nis pan üte and 
death, without taking leave of dear Chargee. Beſides, 
this fellow buza'd into my ears, that. thou mightſt be 
ſo deſperate to ſhoot that wild rake; which haunts the 
2 that would bring us. into . 

ar 

Mir. So, Marplot.. brought, you back then; 1 am 
obligd to n for that, Im ſure 

[Frowning at Marplot aſide. 

" Marp, By ber looks ſhe means ſhe's not oblig d to 
me; I have done ſome miſchief how, but a can't. 
a gine. ö 
mo Fran, Well, 'Chargee,. 1, had AIM, — 
gers to come to "Epſom to my neighbour Squeezum's, 
Who, for all his vaſt riches, is departing. [Sighs. 

 Marp, Ay, ſee what all. you uſurers muſt.come to. 

Sir Fran. Peace, ye young knave | Some forty years. 
hence I may. think ont But, Chargee, I'll be with 
thee to- motrraw, before thoſe; pretty. eyes are open; L 

will, I will, Chargee, Ill rouſe you, i faith. Mere, 
Mrs Scentwell, lift, up your lady's chimney-board,, that. 
I may throw my peel in, and not litter her chamber, 

Mir. Oh my ſtars! what will become of us now ? 

Scent. Oh, pray, Sir, give it me; 'Flove it above all 
things in nature, indeed Set e eee O er 

* $ir Fran. No, no, buſſy ; you have'the breen- pip al- 
reaidy; mum $3041 © outs 

Iser toward; the chinney. 

Air. Hold, hold, hold, dear Gardy, I have a, a, a, 
A, a monkey, ſhut up there; and if you open it before 
the man comes that is to tame it, tis ſo wild will 
break allmy china, or get away, and that would break 
my heart; for Im fond on't to diſtraction, next thee, 
denn ande- 1“ 1629 (9124 e Le flattering tone. 
Sir Fran. Well, well, Chargee, I won't open it; ſhe 
ſhall have ben e here, throw this 
—— unden. Exit Scentwell. 


* 
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Marp. Pugh! per e itic þ 


to 1 coach. 


' 


AIV. menus D @ 


Marp. A monkey, dear Madam, jet me ſee it 3 I can 
tame à monkey us Well as the beft of thein all. Oh 
tow I love the nttle mimiatures of mai 
I Be quiet, miſchief and ſtand further from̃ the 
—— Agee w monkey why, 
ſur e 149: £26 - [Striving with him. 

- Marp.. For:Heaven's ſakes. dan Madam, let me but 
peep, to ſee if it be as pretty as my Lady Fiddlefaddle's, 
Has it got a chain . sud Nama em wond. voy tadi 
r. Not yet, bit I deſign it one ſhall laſt ita Nfe- 
time: nay, you mall nat ſee it. Look, — 
haw he ese me gan Tv eee eh on 92 

Sir Franc getting berween him and the — mY 
why firrah, let my Chargee's monkey alone, or Bambe- 
dall fly about your ears, What, is * no dealing 
with you? „ een 
mere w a rent l. I 
nr Vn nor „ur o 498 

f Ester a SRH. I e 19 99 
es ik, / they have put fws ied ce jirthe'<bich,. 
ivyou! dard, and is ready : at the dd %. 

Si, Man. WARY amd . to be Feegrör, deirkt 
ſor tee, jewel.” Bye," Cliarges,” oe Huſd r tid 
ion TH bo got * to diyert thee ant 4 8 

Thank dear A OE —Nay, I TY lee jou: 


Sir ah. That's viga," adod, Or mak 0 fs 2 N 
Mir. Come along, impert 77 xl. 200 ' | rs Io; MY 
Mar p. ſtepping 6nek. } — Ln ſee the monkey 


now. {Lifts up the: board; and diſcovers Sir George. ] Oh 
Lord, O Lord! Thieves, thieves,. murder l e Prog 


Si Geo. Damn'e, you unlucky. dog ! tis 1; which: 


way ſhall I ger out? thow WA, ln ce your: 


throat. V4 : Al * £1 
« Mafp.' Undone: wits ? 40 * r "Bae 
hold, hold, break that china, and1'\tbringiyourbolf;* | 
fie rh ar the corner, and throws down ſome: — 
Re-enter dir FRANCIS, MIRANDA,; and senur wel . 
Sir Fran. Wercy on me! wins the matter! >. 
"3 


66 The BUS T BOD Ai. 
Gir. Ob you toad l what have you dene? 
; Marp. No great harm, I beg of you to forgive me. 
Longing to ſee the monkey, I did but juſt raiſe up the 
board, and it fle ẽ over my ſhoulders; ſeratebd all ny 
ace, broke yon china, and whit'd out of the window. 
. Str Frau. Was ever ſuch an unlucky rogue . Sirrah, 
1 forbid you my houſe: Call the fervams to- get the 
monk ey again; I wou'd ſtay * N N 
that you know my earneſt buſineſs. * wn 
- Scentw. Oh, my Eady will be the el es lobe ir back 1 
all them creatures love my lady extremely; y;: 
Mir. Go, go, dear Gardy, 1 hope I ſhalt recover it. 
Sir Fran. Pye, Wye, deurv. "oy" nen how 
you look now! Bye, bye. [Exir; 
Mir. Scentwell, ſee him in tho conch; and bring) me 
word. 
: Scent} Nes Madam * 
Mir. So, Sir, you have . 


piece of ſervice, I Zn 4m 
, Mar 7050 Why, look. you * Madam, if I have conmit-" 
when I am let into a ſecret, nor none more unlucky . 
finding i it out, Who cou'd divi your meaning ? 
82 
| vous? and when you tale d f.' a; monkey, whos 5 
. devil dream'd df Sir George? Jy 
when you. can't reconcile ar 5 
| Ib. ft Sil * 2 ute⸗ SckxrwzII- NGK | ＋ 


ted a fault, thank yourſelf: no nan is more ſerviceable. 

you talk'd of a. _ blunderbuſs, wh & thought of a rend 
Mir. A ſign you converſe hs lutle with, our hex” 
210 meets Madan Flt as th the ond ant. 


fx can carry him.” n eee FPOTAL TL © DIGH TY ITO} 
Aon :I © Ob ag ond RA? «4 I 
TGT 1 9 Eater Sir, Grokct - Lare * 1 
$ Geo. Then I may appear. Joris; 
- Marg. Dear Sin George, make my peack ! on 
foul, 1 did not think of %bdſſ. 


Sir Gen I dare ſweat thou _— Madam l beg 
van ns bn n 294 keen 5 l 
Mir. Weh, * e if he can be { RR 


1 


— 
- 


4. 


a . e o U e u Db 4 


Mp. Ode-haart, Madam, I'm as feerer'as d prieſt 
when Pm truſle ds oil avizhs sade, gf o on 7 


5 

. Air Gea. Why Ais with a prieſp cube benen 
Pn e 65-1047 e d 6x62 206 um dat Helgu 

f _ Seem, Madam here's. Mrs. Iſabinda's woman 20 

Y vnn ag 0 bogt 919g ago R901, 914, 

9 Air. Pring her us Ma 02047 rials g. "oP I ” 

N KU Anis 2153 — * a hone” i Gy Hers? © L654; 


| abiapd! 
5 Hoy dole, Mrs. Patah? [Whar news. from; your: lady g. 
| Patch. That's, for.. your, prixate ears. Madam. Sir. 
George, there. a friend of yours has an urgent occa- 
non for wur aſſiſtance. jt 

Sir Geo. His name dy > III fas! * ry. 7 | 

Patch. Charles. 4 

Marg, Hal then. there's: n 4 woe that. x, 
know. nothing of. I'll wait on yau,. Sir George. 
Sir Geo. A third perfor/ may not be proper; coils. 
As ſoon as 1 have diſpateb'd ny own affairs, Iam at 
his, ſervice. Fl ſend my ſervant to telk him Pl wair 


upon him in half an hour. Ain N 
au, lo ce you employ} n h mere, Me 
Patch ? n 1 i pi t 


Patel. Want of buſes,” Madam; Len diſcharg'd, 
dy wy maſter, but hope to ſerve my lady ſtul. A 

Mir. How! eee eee 
97 . J)%ôͤͤ T.. NOI! 


. Wien all wy beart, Madam:: aG . 
 Marp. Pihl. Pox, I wiſh I were fairly out of the 


5 houſe I find marriage is the end of this ſecret : and 
+ now L am half mad to know what: 8 
fors iv, ine e d ont elan LAſide.. 
Sr Gao. Madam I'm doubly. peeted bn bove and 
. this exigence admits of no delay. Shall 
we make Marplot of the party ? 1 ! inn 2 
Mir. If you'll run the hazard, Sir George's I believe © 
be means well. [062416 9 SEITE vir nd 214% 79,4 er 
Marp. Nay, nay; for my part, I. defre to be let in- 
to nathing Ill be gone, therefore. ptay doti'e-miſtruſt- + 
Me. Abe gh * — 9 159 Land 2 2 


39 ** * 1 V ? kx f 53 F 
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* be U S n OG A'S, 


Sir Geo. Son how he has a unte begun to Charles: 
ber not knowing what — he mag have upon his 
Hands: at preſent, Emi reſalwd' he ſhan't Air a no, Mr 
Marplot, you muſt not leave e we mum a third per- 
fone M ονο ebuidatt aA ora! (Datket-hold: u. 

Mar p. I never liad more mind to be gone in my kit 

Mir. Come along: then; if we;;faalin; the 
— yourſolf for tohipg , this ilkfiar's gentleman on 

rd. | 

Sin cue, Than vet e'er ev duden era; 
. 4 While freight: iv Bae and whoſe pilot Lo. 

eee daes $2.89 We 2 
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229024); H2 en 0 Nigw IL Ao gaidzgn wotix 
„een MARAN DAn PALGH: aud: SCEXTWARLY?... 
* n 1, angie i MarkWwagi Sd 1 26 woot att 
WER: ;Pateh,. I have done a ſtrange bold thingy: 
| my fate is determin'd, and expectation is no more. 
Now to adoid the impertinence and roguery of an old 
man, I have thrown myſelf into the extravagance of a 
_ y6ung'oiie ;1if hie ſhoul{ deſpiſe, flight or ſe ime, 
there's no. remedy from a huſband but the grave und 
i avtorriblilſadfimany _ of W and con- 
ſtitutions, | 7 ri ti vs 0 
Patch... O'fear not, Madam yoult 6nd eur account 
in Sir George Airy; it is impoſſible a man of feſt 
ſheuld uſe a woman ill, eudued with beauty, wit and 
fortuns. It moſt- be the lady's faule, if ſhe dobs not 
wear the unfaſhionable name of wife eaſy, when u 
thing but complaiſance and goed. humour is-requilice 
on either ſide to make them happy: 
Mir. I long till I am out of — Jeſt any at 
cident ſhou'd bring my guardian back. Scentwell/ put 
my beſt je wels into the little caſket, ſſip them ite cu 
ker, and iet us mareh off to Sir Jealbuged! inn tt 
Sceuui It ſhall be done; Madam. [Eat Scentw. 
Puten. Sir George will be impatient, Madam. Af 
their plot ſucceeds, we ſhall be well received; if not, 


hk £84 — 


mak mes b 4 

be will be able 40 protect us. Werner. 

how my young lady fares. Ae 

Mir. Farewell old. Mammon, Ap dtelied wan: 

; vill be no more Sweet Sir Francis; 1 ſhall be com- 

: pel'd to the odious tak of diſlembling no lunger to get! | 

; my own, and coax! him! with: he wwbeedling names of 

b My Fe us Dear, Drat Gard. 0 Heavens ““ 
du Sir FRANCIS behind. 


1 Sir Fran, Ab, my fect Chargy, _— Toit be Side 
5 [The ar ti.] But thy poor Gardy 1 due abus d, er 
— ed, ſoobd, betray'd, but no body knows s by Whom. 
8 . Undone paſf redemption ! _ 7" 

* Sir Fran, What; gc you ſp peak A mes, Charg . 


Mr. I { with , 
ac U I Fr +4 ul jor ts og you, Nee 


"Sit Fran. Poor dla? i! But dote know that wy fon, 

or ſome ſuch fogue, ts rob or murder” me, or both, 

— this Journey 7 For upon the road Tr met 1 | 
bour Squeezum well, and to top. 


2 Good lack! good ck! t tricks 
W ö good! "TL 4 ANA, ens IJ 


Enter, SCEXTMBELL) with: diamond; necklace 1 
aud 1 gt ſerving Sir FRANCIS»: . 
Scentw. Madam, be pleas'd RAY necklace on; 
for I cant get into the ,* 77 [Sheng Sir Fran. 
M. The wench is a fool 1 thinle'cou's you nor 
have carried it to be mended, vthout parting it in the | 
derne elodw aa guisil entf ae, 2d Paß tf 
Sir Fran. What's the matter? O ads 
©: Mir. Only, Deartep I bid ber 1 bid her- - Vor ill 
uſage has put every thing out of my head. But won't 


a ork go, 1 — rt out theſe fellow, and have 
ar 1 an 

pur Sir Kis. Whlets ſhou'd I Joo [I took hes. Sill i? Nos vn 
thy! Pg own contented” with ny ſafet out of 
* my eee. —— pu 
NW. Mir. aſide. ] If he Foes e elvb,. I am ruin'd. 
% oh t bleſs'me; in this fright 1 had forgot Mrs Patch. 
not, ach. Ay, Madam, and Lay for your ſpeedy anſwer. 


»GNSAELY ©g/ 43h] οαν n ˙ Hela io 43947 30 d * 


| 
| 
| 


dog Sbarles, I 


70 The! DUST MOD au M. 
"DN, aids; oaltight hit ae of rhe Bale, N 


a Fortune. i Tot yanoy va! 4 


r Fan Mes Paten] t profeſs 1 4 60s. fle ya: 


how daſt thou db, e Pen 6 donꝰt r 
leaving my Charges dit ib to ire e gd oral 


- Patch: |Y es,;every body muſt love W une 
now Madam, what did: Ibm for? My invention 
is at the laſt ebb : n LEſide to Mir. 

— Fran. Nay, never w per, tel] | me. 

She 1227 Bear by dee, to Finite S . 

* — e, and you ſhall go with, me, dear Gardy, 
tis to be done this moment, to a. Spaniſh wer 7 
old Sir- ealous keeps on his humour, the, ficſt winut 

he ſees Ber, the next be marries her. 1 N 

i Fray.” Ha, ba, Ran 17d g6 if tho ght, 0 50 by þ 4 
of matrimony wou'd tempt Chargee to per: 

miſe. There was a ſmile, there was a TN look 
with thoſe pretty. twinklers, worth 3 million. Ods- 
precious, I am happier than the Great Mugul;.the Em- 
peror of 22 30 10 b the hotentates that are not in 


Wars. Spe nfirm it, make me leap. out, of my 


Kin. 
n "Whats: ons hab reſoli's, tis in val t6 ſtahd, 
Mall I. ſhall; if over I mafry, Povel this wo 


5 4 
ail 4 6 24 48 4 ut Ty n. 8X34 


Sir-Feas... Oh! happy, happy man 2 


will beget a ſon tha firſte night, ſhall diſnherit that 
eſtate enough to purchaſe a ba- 
rony, and be immortalizing the whole family of 
the Gripes. „diene ad aH jr th wh 


Mir. Come then cane ae thy band, Ne. 
this houſe, of Hymen 1 1% gi vote ug if ge 


— wrbc) pa 98 08 


hits 1. ballen. qe 18 nd 
The ut room 1 
1. 1 3 Ang ad . bas TITER 8 1 D 17 Tee . 
10 176 T1231 401 "the þ (197 e 112 
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Þ4 {1 T51t 2290 91 g * "i 
Eiter Sie MOTT a Satvant; 2 - 49 
„Serve Sir, - here's, a couple of gentlemen enquire wor 
you3 ohe of. them calls himſelfSeignior Diego Babinetto. 


a friend in 
Char, Bi 
Lx Geo. 


* Q 


aan. me U S % r # 


cr Neil. Nat Seiner Aüwiwetd ! Adin dem ig 
ftautiy Joyful minute x Pit have my daughter ma 


WovO N. 


Enter Sparring a pant a with Sir — 
dreſſed lik merchan eg vt Nan 27 ele 
Sir Jeal. Bunboch bye lr manor wu4ſhs' merced-er 22 
bein venido en ſta tierra. 99; datos” Duh de 25 
Char. Senat, ſiy nubyohumildc; muy obig. 
45 de vue ſtra merced : mi pa enibiii's ourftra- mer 20 
los mas profondos di ſut re pot ) & comtini fionads ** 
marcudal Ingles de conc luyr un'riegotto, que wit hate of 
na dic ha ſo hombre del mundo, ha%ienilo me fu 'yerno.” * 
Sir Foal. Lam glad owt, for Lid I haveiloſt much 
of my Spaniſh, Sir, I am your. möſt humble ſervant 
Seignior Don Diego Babinetto has'mnforted me that 
you-are-commillidh!@/by-Seiguipr'Doh'Pddre," Cc. bis 
worthy nene d 08 lindt wort ban „ö Sti 


Sir Geo. To ſee an affair of marriage de 
between a daughter of yours and Seignior Diego Babia 


netto his ſon here. True; Sir, ſuch 4 wp is repoſed | 


in me, as that letter will inform you. I hope 'ewill 
paſs upon him. [L i 1 5) Lesen kin Setter 
Sir Faul. Ay, tis his hand. PS $4 at; 
Fr Goo. Good=—you have countrfeirs to a "ittely, 
Gharkkans wort) af 7 cnet oy + [Au to Charles, 
Char. If the whole! plot ſucceeds as well, Pm happy. 
Sir Jeal. Sir, I find by this, that you are a man of 
_— and probity 1:think;' Sir, he calls you, Mean, , 
we | Kart 1 
Sir ea. Mean well is my name, Sir nn nd 
Sir Feal. A very good name, and very ſi gniffcant. with. 
Char, Yes, faithþif-be knewdllb 1: 110) 1 [Afide. 
Sir Feal. For to mean well is to be honeſt, and to be 
honeſt is the virtne of a friend, and fignd's the de. 
light and ſupport of human ſociety: un 
Ar Geo, Lou ſhall find — ihe pare of 
a friend in what. L have undertaken; Sir fealbubs. 
Car- But little does he think te wh m.. [ 


Sir Gi Therefore, Sir, I muſt intreat the E 


of your fair daughter, and the aſſiſtance of your chap- I 


ry d vocngüt“ 1510779900 1515 5s 897 Bien der VT 


» * 


mn N by en n d fr. Ae . 


lain for Seignĩor Don Pedro ſtrictly enjoind me to ſee 
the marriagę xites perform'd! as ſoon a we how pr- 
Tive, to avoid the accidental overtures of Venus. 
Vir Teal. Oyertures of Venus! 
ir Seb. Ay, Sir, that is, thoſe Title W fe. 
males that traverſe the park, and the playhouſe, to put 
off their damag d ware they faſten upon foreigners 
Uke leeches, and watch their arrival as carefully as 
the Kentiſh men de a ſhipwreck. eee vou they 
ry heard af him already. Un i244 v4 Tab ts 
Sir Zeal, Nay, I know his town e with them. 
Sir Geo. Ay, and then you know the Spaniards'are 
naturally amorous, but very conſtant, the firſt face 
fixes em; and it may. be oy eee, to det him 
ramble cer he is tied. 
.. Char, Well hinted. Darentdet 90 . 
Fir Feal. \ Pat to my corpole—=Well Sin there is but 
| one thing more, and they ſhall be marriedvinſtantly.” 
Car. Pray Heaven that one ng" more don't ſpoil 
all Abd. 
"Sir Fead. Don Pedro writ me word in his laſt but 
nag that he deſign'd the ſum of five thouſand crowns 
way of jointure for my daughter; and that it ſhows 
be paid 1 into-my hand OO 1 3 
Char. Oh! the devil. — v3 TAfide. 


Sir Fial. In orger to lodge it i fore of our funds, 


in caſe ſhe: ſhould n a” 1 and return *r 
Sir Geo. Pox ry wis ds — turn. Whit 
ſhall 1 ſay ? - | L Hdd. 
Sir Feal. And meme n wn 
this letter. s boog wiv £ | 
Char, I dawe know! WWW OT INES 
Sir Geo. Humph | True, Sir Jealous, he N wen 
| a thing, but, but, but, but — be, he, he, he he 
did not imagine that you wou'd- inſiſt upon the very 
day; for, for, for, for money yo know. iö dangerous 
returning by. ſea, an; an, an, anon 
£91, * pe we have brought it in commo- 
dities. Feen Naa I 4156 S 
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| Kia, Exir. n 
9910 * * s 4 WY 1 
Plot. ne e o. 4 4 þ 
|, Char, But thar's: over! Aud To 4 
more rubs N * Aud if F | bj 4 | 
OG r | 
| | J 4 " . P . | | | 
«1 evitiny; per But 2 
* . . — = * Þ A 3 1 * Wa | | | he 
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uh ſels if he, ſhould, . _ 


band ? UW. 1 1 128 ne 
n Feal. A „Look at hin, Th gf 


up your head, huſwife, and look at him; is therda-pro» 


„ Th us rann Aa v. 


es- Rifeg Madum,: aud do, not diſablige. your £a- 
thery whoi has provided. a buſbant worthy: uf youy one: 


| that will lo yow equa}-wicty:hig foal, > amb one thap 


yait wilklove,! wh ance p how hin- 


Jab. Oh! never, never. Cou'd I. ſuſpect u falſe- 


hound im my beart; L would this: moment” tear it from 
my bt, and ſtraight prrſent him with the: trenche- 


Char. Oh, my canning faithful dear. Ah 
Sir Feal. Falſehood l, hy, he, the devil are you in 
Frame 
Wie. n en MI 
Heangy forbid ; for I ſhall infallibly. diſcover 
} } | ane. 5 e $7 OT. —_— (Aſide. 
r Geo, Have patier Nr Ne 
why will ys pregolleſs yourſelf cin ire e 
walter of all the charms you would defife in 8, huſ. 


* 


7 1H F N . 
a; Sei igpior paſe 


2 | 2 Lin alt tea Ae a 2 
8 Char. My heart bleeds to ſee ler grieve, whom t ima- 
gin'd would with joy receive me. Senior a, obligue s 


vue ſtra mended de fu nne 
e | u pont bead, hald 


N 
ud adelanie. 


better - apꝰd fellow in England, ye 


2 7 
eyes; by gti Inge, haue a good mind to beat m out 
PAY | 20 281 al wa? & CN [Puſhes lien down, 
Jab. Do, then, Sir, kill me, kill me autant 


_ "Tis much the- kinder action of here ks td hi 


Fer will be worſe than death to wed him. 

FSi Geo. Sir Jealous, yenrare too paſſtonate . Cie me 

leave, Plltry ba geni le words to wor her t your purpole. 
Sir Fea, I pray do, M Meanwell L pray de i, Mel 


| break mu bean UVeggs l There, iß ip{thatgiowels 0 


— 2700 L., which, were hen mothers). and a 
net 9 9 ſettled one half;of v oft ta — 


n and the bale when. I. die n butt prev ed dhe 


ob ö 


1 


— v — 


P< 1 
* 


1. The (BU 3/2: O r. - 


| oy? of desert heg or Ker Tell;kethis,, 


woll, pray dp Au 07 aum ai An vel fi 7 : 

Geo. Ha! this is . e eee | 
Sin 1' lay the dengerdus confequenet 3 
you lat this junſture before het, I wasrant t 


OT * 


Cha. A ſudden joy runs thro? my heart le a. pre- IS; 


pitious ombnys Hine t 16 nods made tat vv 
Sir Gra Come, Madam, do not blindly: taſtey dur 
auny juſt in the moment yon Tow avid w. ve i.. 
Jab. Pray, ces: your aronble, Bir Ahaus mo wiſfi 
but ſudden death to fraenme fn this-hiited Sd. 
If you are his friend, inform him what I ſay ; my 


is given to another Nath whom oa the ſame 
ſtrgngth of Stn that 1 hate this Diego With Whom, 


en fe de weg, Wy Wh kata wad e Ber- 
dian kr tor 4 dei de eee eee een 
d Geb. Juppoſe this Spaniard, which you ſtrive to 
Hem, fhould be ihe Very Win e, Four? * 
Fab. Ha l B90 yur einen 


' $:r Geo. Wopld you not blame 77 E WY 


that wo lcd not Jook + 
ee "you 0's a yy d Ib ee 
ind collected every wa bene 1 %e 2 
Oh? Et wie BY td Mis rn | 

Sir Geo, Hold, hold, hold. Sdeath, Madam, you'll 

ruin: all: your ſather believes him to be;Sdgnwvr Baþi- 
netto: eee 4 lizth ys Madam, 

He runs to ate” of 

e to her renſon, arg this Gate of - 

being turned out of oe has done it. 

Nan burst s ahn 


* 


el. rh be, him ad bul!!! 


Ges. ee 

f ich relucta cet | 
aol Fe "Ye eget 185 Ne 3 Whey "Si, 
I'm fure ſhe'll yietd, I fer it in — 2 e® H 5 
Sir Jed. Well, Iſabinda, can you refuſe to bleſe a 
father; Whole y e 12 you Happy; as Mr 


Meanwell has inform'd you? Come, Wipe * jindy - 
G 2 


Tus BUS Y BODY. av. 
pre thou wilt break thy father's heart: Sea, 
— r cn N rnd 
dee to me. * i * 8  [Weeps, 
Iſab. , er weep, Sir, eee hon 
 ponyardts » nat. a gr me whine OP I 
am all obedience. _ chat vor naoba 
© Kir Fea. Ha! then * art my child Ann t 
Sir GU. Tis done, and now; friend, the day's thy own, 
Cha. rene 
Ar Jed. tee \ 
"FO ent endeavour it, Sir. 5 Ee d 
n ter SERVANT. oe Weis « 
de. Sig, dere in Mr Tackum.... 8 


A Fes, Shew him into the 
vind lake cene momento 2 — let manos.' ,. 


| Cha.  Ob-tranſort 3 yo la recibo como ſe da- 


eee eee Oh! my joy, W 


9 . 
5 My folk oracta ian comfort ! ; 
r Tea. Now, Mr Meanwell, let's to the . 

© ,Who, by lit ort, ill ois this pate for lia, 
Make me the happiet fitter her the dri uf {En 
nN jo ge. * the frees . FI 


11 STY 21 x; * 3 kt? 1 
Si JA Door. 
76 8e dr TH 


Euer ManDi ory . 180 
„h l have badet alterer the town for Charles, 
but can't find him; and by Whiſper's: ſcouting at the 
end of the: ſtreet,” I ſuſpect he muſt be in the houſe 
again: 1 am informꝰd to, ihat he has borrowed: a Spa- 
niſh habit out of the Play-houſe : what can it wenn? 


| Eaxer a a Servant of SAL to him, A houſe. — 


| Hark'e, Sir, do you belong to this houſe Þ | Mate 
* Serv. Ves, Sir. 57 
Marp. Pray can you tell if there be agenlemin i 
x in Spaniſh bale 2. 


7 
= 


ag 
* 


i) 


Feru. There's a Spanith gentle man within, cagiajuſt | 
& going to marry, my young Lady, Sin. n5ihod 94 
Aae. Are yon ſure he id 4'Spanifh Gem lame. 
Serv I'm ſure he ſpedks no-Engliſh; that I aht on 
1 Mar Thiem that can't be him I want; for tit an 


Engliih gentleman, tho? 4 ſuppoſe, he may be welt - | 


like a Spaniard, that I enquire aſtr.. 17 20 


Secu. (Hat who knows but this may be an Iipaſtor? 
'TWinfoarm my maſter q for if he bow dhe ins d upon, | 


heilt beat us all round. [{f/deiYiPrayy come in, Sir, 


| and fee if this be the CEPT nit © 21m a ic 


. Wien NG u e SONS! A+ FS: 
Fe E N C chungen 1 . inſtde of the hond. 
399 / | 1 They 1 ny 4 oF A. + 3& * 

Y ber ha * — — Piacn & dr od. 


rles, no wilt he” "wonder how TTouti@bith\odt} | 


| % 39 all Tad! ars yert 
<>, vita fe Enter Servant and Sir raf. $518 


% 
— 


e What is 51 earneſt buflbeſe, Bloekliesd, 
that you muſk ſpeak with "tre before”: this" Gereibay' | 


paſt? ha? who's this? © LD erde WH'3 moe. 


Serv. Why, this ne, u a beds 


man in a Spaniſh Habit, he ſa ys Wome 
Sir Joa. In Sparifh habit l ꝛtäe fp friedil of deignior 
Don Diego's, 1 warrant.” i Sir, F. * bud 

Marp. Hey day ! what the devil does urbes- 
"ny I don't ugderſtand/you. | 


t V. j Phe B u r B O DAY. | 0 


rap. S8; ape pee demfteante : If this be. 


* 


r Jun Dot you underftind Spaniſh, Sie?" 8 


vill Mar p. Not 1, indeed, Sir. 480 £21011 4 $27 2: ht 
Str Fea. I thought you had known 8eigniot Babinerrs, 


* Matp. Not I, upom iny word, Sr. 

© Sir Fea. What tbeu, you'd; peat with his friend, 

the Engliſh! merchant, Mr. Meanwell? ? MM £42 7 t 3042 
' Mary. Neither, Sir, not J. r d 


Sir Fea, Why, who-are yu then, Sir? and what do 
J v Fo. pw), ! a 
_ Harp, Nay, nothing at = ** 50 5 def le * 


7 ͤ 11 


- 
© 
= 
= 
— 


1 beet at yen again, I believe you are the rogue that 
rhreatened me with half a „ ee 


1e BUS BODY; A 
THT were bt be begins to 6 pale bi eee ha 


be beaten' again. Jos 
Kr Fen, Nothing at all, Gr K why, then, what dat. 


| Heſs have you in my houſe ? ha? 


e. You ſaid you wanted a gentleman in Spaniſh habit. 


Marp. Why, ay, 2 * err rr 5 


nor Man well. 
e Fea: What is his dation * gran? had. Now 


Sir, who is it you look for? or, arg r I 
Marp. A terrible old dog 


| Why, Sir, pry; an 
honeſt young fellew of my 


ante -I thought 


dat here might be a ball, and that he n:ight have been 


here in a maſquerade ; tis Charles, Sir Francis Gripe“s 
- fon; betauſe I know be us'd td come bither 132 
Sir Fea. Did he ſo? Not that 1 know I'm 1! 
Pray Heaven that this be Don Diego — ſhould 
trick d now—Ha! iny beart miſgives me plaguily.— 
Within there! ſtop the marriage — Run, ſirrah, call all 
my ſervants! I'll be ſatisſied that this s Waly Tre 


dro's ſon, e'er he has my daughter. 


Map, Hal Sis George |. What have I done now? 
Znter Sir GEORGE witha draus fword between the ſce nes. 
Sir Gio. Ha! Marplot here Oh * ene dog? 

; — What's the matter, Sir Jealous ? 


- Sir Fea. Nay, I don't know the = lh. Mr Meanyeit. 


Ae. Upon my ſoul, Sir George — 
[Going up 10 ar George. 

Sir Jia. Nay, then Im betray'd, ruin d. undane : 
thieves, ' traitors, rogues. [Offers 10 go 71 Stop. * 
marriage; I fay—— It Ded wor tit 

Sir Geo. I ſay g0 on, Mr Tackum Ney, * entezing 
here, I guard this paſſage, old gentleman 3 the act and 
deed were both your owns aud 12 . em ths or 
eytiordu | oF 1 * TY. un. 
6 noon bind Fate eee Says Ni 

"4 Fea. x on .the e 2 and deed ue . Wen 


A V. The U, BODY, oþ 
10 Ges. ar, come on, ſcoundrels? 11} prick „ 
kets for you, 0 30 O64 e nh / | * 
| e. Zounds, dab, I'll be/reveng'd-on you, / 5% 
atme Tr HOT Of [Fears Marplot. 
d Glo Ay; thers your vengeance is due f he, tid. 
© Marp. Why, what do you beat me for? I hante mar. 
770 your daughter. inhere N ne 
dr Nia. Raſcals! why don't yo knock him down ? yy 1 
Seri We are'afraid of his ſwere Sir; + er _ 
e 0h 


* . | 
„5 | Enter'On $kLES eie. Wu 
, J. Seize her then. i 198 . 
en. Raſcals, retire ; ſhe's my wife, ouch her if yoo 
PS; ll make dogs-meat of you; + ©" 
* . Ja. A7 Yowiiright yarn] :=Ob, ob oh, oh 
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9 . Fran. Into the houſe of we emer without 
knocking. Ha!l think "tis me} (s of e Sir 
Jealous. . 

. Feal. Oh Sir Francis! are ** en what, was | 

this) your Deer to abuſe, e ns. * * 
out of my child! * 
1 Sir Fran, My, ann, what x you mean - | 
Sir Jon. No, you don't bn your ſon there in * | : 
iſh babit? 
"Sir Fan. How my fon in Spaniſh habit ? Sirrah, | 
vel come 10 Nr: hong, Aer W: of, wy bat, Je 550 
get out of my fight 
Sir. Zea. Get Ws of your ſi aht, Fit ' get ont with) = 
* let's ſee at N RAIN now to maintain 
my dadghter on. 

Sif Fran. Give; him! — ſhall be wo - the better for 
a penny of, mine And you might have Jook'd after 


r. da keer better, Sir 4 Trick d; quotha T 
© Pad Think vou deſign” 110 trick me : nk look 11 


tenidemen, I believe. L fall a N 
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wife, de you: (ee? And my eſtata ſhall de- 


Tee | Hos to the heirs of her body. you wor 2162 ; 


Air eo. vf bagatten by ngorniiiball beer- 
obliged to you, Sir Francis. 
Sit Fran, Ha, hao haha] poor Sir S corge· l youiſee | 
your projett . was of no ue. Does not yogr hundred 
you ſtick in your ſtomach ? Ha, hae a {+ +:oy btyr 
Sur Goo; No, faith, Sir nate this, lady has given 
mie à tordliaf forth. [Tatener e And. 
. De Sus your have ngrbivg un den to d, 
„. 
Sir Geo. Net pou nothing to do Mathis Sir. 
Vir Fran. Wife, Sir! * 5d 5 8 ” ' 

, Mar. A really, Guardian, tis — fog es you'll 
forgive my firſt offence. d eh 
Sir Hras, What, have. you ehous'd me out Kenn- 

Joe! and your writings then, Miſtreſs, ha? 
M, Out of nothing but mnowny Guardian, 1116 L 
Sir Jea. Ha,; ba, ha, ſtis ſome comfort at Jealt to ſee 
you are over-reach'd ! as well as myſelf. Will you ſettle 
Jour eſtate upon our fo; now ? ? 3 Pe 4 
Sir Fran. He ſhatl tate BE «brand, pm 508 
Mir. That I have, taken care 10 pre vent | 
Sit, js the writings of your un cle's Nee Ri has ther 
Your due theſe three 5 2 TOrves Charles Pape. 
Ca. I ſhall ſtudy to deſerve this favour.” Magee: 
Sit Fran. What, have you rb me too, Mihreſs! 
Egad VIE make you reſtbre%em=—Huſwife, L will fo. 
Sir Feg. Take care I don't. make you pay, the 4 
reats, Sir. 'Tis well it's no worlſe, fince "tis no better. | 
Coche, young man, . ourwitteg we, tale | 


her, ir bleſs Joy both. Mw your ley boa 
"Cha hope, Sir, gew be 

An. n atk.” Voce A " 1 en 
Sir Fran. Confound you all! „ ILE. 
©" Merg. Mercy upon us, how he we * 


Si Bio. Ha, ha, neter mind bis ae n 
mou'n thrive not one. jor the worſe for em. Vince _ 
Wc is reconcibd, we are alf made . 


N. 1 4e Tov! ae t60k care to 
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a enn. Which is the- true fign of à great foul: © I'for'd 
your daughter, E 
2 to repent her choice. | Na- 

loving mp oer 


Jas. You will not. blame. me, Sir, for 

ntry- beſt. dumb Nd hg M umu Ach 

agg; 8a bere's every body happy, I find, but poor 
pilgarlick. I wonder what ſatisfaction I ſhall have, for 
being cuff d, kick'd, and beaten i in your ſervice. 
Sir Fea: I have been @ little too familiar with yo 
as things are fall'n out ; bu 1 1 ee 55 


Tui! youu forgive me. Mew * | 

on- de not 10 Pavifliar for the future. a 4 thi | 
% Sir. Gio. Thou haſt beeu an unlucky N 5 
"= Marp. But very honeſt. 8 
ſee _ Cha, That Pll vouch for; and freely forgive thee. 4 
tle . Sir Gio, And Pll'do- you one piece of ſervice 5 

* Marplot. Fu. e e tha. $i ee make; rep 
23 maſter of your eſ tate 12 tn», 


re, © Mayp.. Tut wil make me 4 happy as any of — 
en .\ Patch. Your, . ſervos, N leave 1c remind 


l. vou, Madam. Br} 
1921 Tſab, Sir, I hops you'll give me here to tube Patch 
| into favour again. 

Sir Fea. Nay, let your huſband look to that, I have 
done with my care. | 

Cha. Her own liberty ſhall always oblige me. Here's 
no body but honeſt Whiſper and Mrs Scentwell to be 
provided for now. It ſhall be left to their choice to mar · 
xy, or keep their ſervices. 

hi) Pll tick to my maſter. 

a 8 kal i and i ft wy ler before 


ſootman. 


a wedding. What fay you, young fellows, will you 
have a dance ? 
Sir Geo. WEEN OF ROI TOI 


dangers. | 
rider, -r N 
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Sir Fea. Hark, 1 N match, the fiddlers mel! 
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Laa bn delt 
N wor 4. enen 
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»d os. ydqulali 
%% Fer. Nes Jer, is id, froth; ourfeiget W © 
puſs rg in which we'll bury} all, animoſitias : And | 
By my example let all parent move, 10491. e726 
4/0 All m ſlruve t ar u once boot zo". 
But ſtill Ren that care 10 providence dẽEe)̃ 
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1 This playhas z double plot, but fo artfylly, contained, 


datties concerned in each are ſubſcrvient” to the 


other; yet fo Night was the reception Wich it met⸗ 


from the Players, that they refuſed, dor a time, weak; 
_ men: fr be > 7 75 Mr. Wilkes. ſhewed 
ntempt or 
ee r 82 e th, 8 eee. 


throw it down on t 1. e at with a 
that no auckence The face tj, 


Comedy met with, —— —— 
and, to 4 juſtice 80 Alte, zulhos, 484 ſt; be conte ſſed, Ibat 
although, the laagu e of it is ver in rent, and the plot 
mingled with ome im robiabilities, bY the amuſing 2 Eh 
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1 * you inay haue nb ü ane-befane./ vil Wager £38 50 Ng 
With Epiloguesg tbe BuſyiRedies. wary i mm 8 ty e 
We flrive to help, but jometimes mar a F, „ 
A. this mad ſeſſions, balf condenin'd r hy, 5 4.7 
Some, in three days, baue been turn'd off, and M. a EEE a | 
In ſpite of parties their attempts are vain, | YG 
For lite falſe Prophets, they r i , "08 3 
Tot lt, hen ct, yur four c 
And Epilogues prove execution ſpeeches, e 55 
Tet ſure I ſpy no Buſy Bodies erfr,,ͤ;?xk?ẽl OM 
| Aud one may paſt, fince they do ev/ry where. n. 
Seur criticks time, and breath, and venſures waſte, fy wo 
And baulk your pleaſures to refine your taſte. We e PR Ee 
One buſy don ill tim'd bigh tenets pregebes, 
Another yearly ſhows bim/elf in ſpeeches. | 5 | 
Sant ſaiv Ting cui would babe f te for pt, LET, 
| To ftarve theje warriors who fo brew u, F 
» MU #1 of foe upon bit bee A 7 
3 un beſe well- bang d troops want money, . 
5 ee 
0 The young, fo buſy to engage a beark, © mig 
K. The miſchief done, 7 
a Ungratefol vr hes, who fill crafs one's will, n 
t When they more tincly might be haſy hin T4 . Tok * 5 
| | One to a hut and, who ne er dream of borns, © 20Y $3 
r Sbews N —— 8 
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* tell-tale fool (he fhow'd repent ir, 8 
(be Parts three bind fouls that A at peace . | 

4 ” L CG A En 7 e 
ere whate een r 6 
WE. Lite that daft met'd uh fry, that _ nas; "ha 
5 Wha to remove love's pains below a worſe. | 
by Since then this meddling tribe infeft the age, © 
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